
JoLf *7, iMi] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 



OUE BOOKTNQ.OFHCIE* 

iLBoirr th« <if Oioiuii kvovimm Biu ilitrt lingwt 

ft b«loi«^thft-Flood flftvpor wkioh ft h tibw mj Bftnmitft, In 
I Jbrtf md JNuim I hm>v two folaoiM, m 

Ckmvu., tbfro k ftMmk modern* The cmlv wkn (>• A* a. 

dtwnHnpMrto AnToftMffl^^l^ Uif ftiiUe nf Anmi, and 

Onmel ftouM the Pft^ lie hu 1f»ftwn IITM 

axiftn. l^ k inEw^ane fti n 

ftnd olherwieft miikwikai m msf cd Wakfliw in liii 

vaL Iwe UtTwiii. nat tnmlied mnNi. and »• Aft4 nnirnlfti* Mb 
to toil* ««in3^ 


nf 

wn' 

wtte, to 

Mr t ld9| wain to 

Wi^MTia^ 
Milummat 
Mtoltoiilsito; 
to ^gnJw ilM 

1%. nm, tot 


ftppetite, and matoi ito world tope he will hnnr up with the 
reniftiniur dietoe in tto rftfa feaet. *' do nayi my Bftionlte, and the 
Court k with biia**’ 

In rei^ to a queationi whkh k *' aoe a eonundrutn,’’ at leaet 
io mf$ an Inquiiir, ae to why the llarun ipidla ' khorhet ’ with two 
VaMnetiftdof oDiyona/' tho Banm wniihl moiad hie in^bputor 
thatilrM^^ **teiiiriift k above ftU ruhw**: that, i^teondiy, the Bftixm 


thatilrM^^ **tiiiraft k above ftU rubw**: that, i4^etmdly, the Bftixm 
WDnld tmer err with two “ r'e” than have anythinfr hi do with a 
“bat'’ wto it oxn piiMy to avoided ; lA<V<«y, that toiim of a 

B e dupoeition* in thie tot weather he kvei mxidkaiity in 
not aahamed ol avewid. J^maUy, ha atatee that he vnoon- 
ly wiSomwe the ‘*r **la the aeo^ eyllaUe of “ ahertort/’ 
beeanee in AurhH^ ttoia k to *«rl to anyane* Bo here 'e to >u« 


toeittee in AurhH^ ttoia k to *«rl to anyone* 
aadnaoit toqniref’i joUy good toaJiL eaye 


totnne in toinf amto wton tilliffa ware aiit^. fhna, tor 
ttam^. injdba yaar tm, ae he h toSyd to to aM^ down tto 
Eiia da b Paix, to aaw a oanliif diww an at alawaUar^aatop, 

~°‘"rssissi5t»a^sp‘i« 

atoltohiwlapreniMaf?aaUy f Mllad 
■■r^llSMto la^ was tto Dnohaaoe Conaort of 

wb^hSEnanL atottobandUid pink toto waa tto OoH^ 
PaaH wto a e aaiB d nlikttoata tova ncitking to do bnt (o giair vp 
to aum’a aetate, and tatoIBi piaea aanmr the Uaga of Franaa, 
fitotani yean latar* in tto Ena da Rlvoli, Mr. Bau eaw anothe r 
aarriago; niore gfittirinr aniiaaton; another Uttk pbk laea; 
again ton UMto pwitoitotoi And Bahy 

iHMSartoo^wafi tto JNnaa {toatoQTand Ilia aoetoi nallad iroin 


^ "•y* ^ 

Tna BovHnvtrt B* ut ll.-W. 


Ito Atokto BAI fwlat jenitoSar a memeiT «nA two Aiawr- 

gaaSBatK- >issjEAha^'i-&t, 
s^aa a "atfg ^ texgiigg&s 

abnMitoH, SeUienL 'antOM. afaflaiHMtt. kiaaa. "nraeaiMca. and 
tSSSHi toton* peSnto tovaT^ 
andEfaagnbtokia pagaa. Ha k atoM to nuto E otearBito 
k nZ Ida antohlagrnihr. On that to k «tBl aagigad. thk woto, 
pw ne ntod aanaart ef itone VwiMva. etoetnatlr aima to what tto 


BOBLEBBE OBLIOE. 

Om el tto moat plaaeiiw inoidente at tto opaaiiig ef tho Townr 
Briiia waa Ito introdnenon hy the tonn (TnawaittLAja of the 
toSdnr el tenden to H.R.H. the Winee of Waiw. “ Our Own 
BIM waa not Mfioiently near to haar the dialogue that paaeed 
hetwaan ttom, hikto toe reawni for biBatfiig that Lord CAaatnoToa 
obiorved to “%» I tova tto toiufirto pfaeent (o yew notko 

{Bk <kyptoi HmV'’ Kei to to outoeme to eii^eey. 

■ unoaointly adlad, And X. w, am dellghtod to mato hnown to 
yonr Be;^ Hlghneei Lord Oanmnoytor^” Then^iatttfaad the 
rftoien wHIi hk ooetonnaw ntaitoiia ktonltoeii. “1 ini mloieed 
toSSto ton 

-I fanay we tofo nkt bitotol .Indeed 1 am eaitoto toat the 
eiwiilant nuke-np ef Bfr &a]i^ wto and toe ei^ eantoge of 
toelim Cnaitaxnuiii ooiMtotohato^M 
tto ettlto boaitooltoe toi£toldMl.B^^ l eoaMn^^ 
li^^aad yon Mr. Beaorder iipon^ aneMMniiM^ have 

put the eAieattoiiii edvantagee tto yw and I toiw 4itM ton 
oar aeanuar^toTMler*’’ At thk Mtot toa Tower gto bito 
he Bred, and entoiiieiitly thninaiitoto el to 


In to levetbeiationa ef 


ee a eaiinently torenmindir 
pceationa of to^artllkeT* 


to- bvb. 






OLD KASPAR.** I (Vidr “ Thf Battle of the Butlyeif'] 
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THE SOCIETY CRUSH AT HYDE PARK CORNER. 

{in /(trf^ound, repihtiinq Carriages md Pitd^Mritinn going North and fFat, to comrade diUo gtnng End and Sindh). “ 'Ol. 
OK THAT IXIT O* YOT^RN, IloB, WHILK 1 OITH RID O* THW fiTUFF T' 

[IntlicaUB with hi* U/t thuinJh tho crush of Lmngsrs who ore ptUicrUly vmiHng kU Ifove and help to (jd aero** h. ** The. Ladies* Milr. 


THE BATTLE OF^THE IHJDGET. 

{Some ITay after Sa^hep'* “ Jitdtlc oj 


**(>fd Kaspar* 


trier iffa^nep * 
/denhll^n/') 


Sir W. V. Il-BC-RT, 


It itra r lummer pvRiiiDf, 

Old K AfipAB’R work wm done ; 

And he befont his oottofro door 
Was reHtinir in the Min* 

And by him «rMrt«d on the ^rreon 
Buko’s littU; dRurhtcT* Witlewxf^ 

n, 

.She RRw Bitll'h j ounirefct., Jdhkkyeik, 
Holt R 4 ifnetbinK lanre and round 
he beside the vilUire pntnp 
» i HilR yinR there had fotinu : 
inKui^llll^k what he M found 
Thai WRR 10 larire, and amooth, and round, 

til. 

Old Karpak fr)(>k it fnmi the 
And winked a wary t*ve ; 

And then the old men ^iiook his htiad, 

And with a natural fdfth, 

“This is Wfioe lAUidlord's said he, 

“ Who fell in tmr Great V"i<dory ! 


** This juf of ale my W iTLKRrKx, 

Beesns rather thin and flat! 

Eh ! * Btidg: 0 t-lh'«r.* ol the new tap ? 

Watered jifid weak at that I 
Ham]fli [ With it, then* 1 miiainH quaml, 
U U that aiapenne on the barrel ! 


** Hiere is aome onmfovt in this skull. 

Hofw there 'll he more ahcniti 
Iteath has its Duties, may have more, 
As neh folk will And out ; 

For many wealthy mm,” said he, 

*’ Were ^hit,’ in our Great Viotory ! ” 


' But suoh tiling will attend,” aaid ha, 
: A Democratii' Victory ! 


“Now fell us what ’twaa all alwnt,” 
Youna JonKKYKiK he erUts ; 

And little Witlekike looks up 
With wonder- waitinir eyes; 

“Now tell us of that Budipet war, 

And what they whopped each other fur.” 


’* It was the llads/* old Kakpae cried, 

*' That put the Nobs to rout. 

But w'hal we whopped eanh other for 
Some (looplc mti i make out. 

But 'tw'os a Iona, hard flirhL” fj^uoth he, 

” And we’d a woll-eanK-d Victory ! 

till. • 

” Kahm Hall, (Tiatsworth, Blenheim, then 
Haised unite a Bitter Ory * 

Dukes sttia their dweliinga they 'd shut up, 
(Thoiaah that was pdt my eye !) 

Th^ 'd be hard put to it (they said) 

To keep a roof above their head. 

IX. 

” With protests loud the country round 
Waa nnxinir far and wide : 
j Out rFmdahiry Policy » 

! (Ai usual) was decried. 


■ ” They said it ma* a shocking: sight 
i After the fight was won 
I To stH) rich l^mdlorda quake with feat— 
i And to tlioir lawyers run ! 

But tfaings like that, you know, mmt ho 
After a Liberal Victory, 

XT. 

” tircat terror seued on Brother Buko ; 

! The brewers all turned gnwn.” 

That was a very oniel tlnng ! ” 
t^laid little WiTi.itRtMC. 

” Nay, nay, you naughiy girl ! ” quoth ho ; 
” It was a- People’s Victory 1 

XII. 

“ And cYcrylxidv wraiMTcl the Knight 
j Who Kiuh a tight did win ! ” 
f ” But what good comes of itr^ to us f ” 

I Quoth little .Tohkktkik. 

) ” Ah I if you A'/’s, you 'll learn ! ” crold he ; 
i ” But ’twas a Glorirms Victory ! 

I xitr. 

; ” 1 don’t quite like this Budget-Beer, 
j It savours of the pump, 
j Bui- there \ a meaning in that skull 


i Will make the lAindlofdft Jump, 

Both Peers md Bungs ; and ihaC* quoth ho, 
” Hakes it a fruitful vhrtory I ” 

A oEKAT many young ladles haeo a Uterary - 
taste just now, and dunsf this warm weather 
are rushing into print* # 
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LYRE AND LANCET. I 

(J S/orf tn SemeM.) 

FART L-~ftHAl)OW8 CAST BEFORK. 

Bceni L — Btl Rcti5»t CrtvEEiW** Study ai CffurL It 

*M a rainy Saturday mtrning in February, 6b RtrptKt m at hie ; 
ufrUiny-tahle, a§ liidy Ct’LTlCluif entere with a deprecatory air, ; 

Indy (Mtrerin. Ho here yen. «i«, RrpKKt ! Rot very btm« are | 
yon ? I wotiH k««p you a momfnit. {She goes to a window.) Such a ; 
nuiMuioo it '• ttirnmf imi to wet with all thaw peoftlo in the houM, 
inn’t it ? 

Sir .Rupert. Well, I waa thinking that, aa there ’a nothing doing 
out Ilf door*, 1 might g«t a ohanco to knock off tome of thcae con- 
founded ao«ounU> bat-*(r««^AiNffg}-'if you think 1 ought to go and 
look alUp 

I^u Culr, Ko, no, the man am playing hilLiarda, and the women , 
are in the Ifonunf Rooci)--iAev ’re all right. I only wanted to aak 
you ahimt to-nignt. You know the LrLLivoTONe end the dear 


Sir Rup. Don't eee what any fellow wante with an aliaa. What m 
hU real name f 

Lady Culv. Well, 1 know it waa tomeihmp ending in ** ell,” hnt 
I mialaid hie letter. StUl, Clueioh Bum U Ihe name he writea 
under ; he '• a poet, Ropkikt, and enrite eelefarated, ao I *m told. 

6Vr Rup, (uneat^}, A poet ! WhAt on earth naeaeeMeA von 4 a ttdr I 


on earth poaaeaRed yon to aak 


mu miMmt to-night. Tou nnoi 
niahop and Mre. RonagY, and 
oae or two other p^l<^, are 
earning to dinner F W^. who 
ought to take in Roniau r 

air Rua. (iw diemay). Ro- 
HKaTA I No idea ehe waa coming 
down this wtiek ’ 

Lady Yea, by the t.A'S. 
With dear MAieia. Surely you 
knew that V 

Sir Rup. In a eori of way ; 
didn’t realiftc it wa» m near, 
that’e all. 

lady Cutr. It*» mme time 
■inoe wo had her laat. And the 
wenlad to come. I didn’t think 
yon would like me to write and 
put her off. 

Sir Map. Put her offF Of 
iMinrae 1 Khouldn 't, ALaiatA. 
If tny only aiater ian’t welcM)me 
at Wyvem at any time— 1 aay, 

at any time whifro the douoe 

le ahe weloomo ? 

lAtdy ('Hk. I don’t know, 
dear llapKitT. But— but alwut 
the table F 

Sir Rup. Ho long aa you don’t 
pul her near me— that *a all I 
care alwiut. 

/,iir/v (Sik. I mean— ought 1 
to aend her in with Ix)itl Lrt- 

LI KOTO N, or thi’ BinhopV 

Sir Hup, WTiy not let ’em 
toaa upF lioser geta her, of 
oourwL 

Ladv VuLr. Hveunt ! A» if 
I oould augaeat auoh a thing to 
the Bialiop; 1 supiioMi alie’d 
better go in with lAird Lix- 
UKUTON— he’a Jxird Lieutenant 
- and then it won’t matter if 
ah# daee advocata Diaeatabliih- 
meot. Oh. hut 1 forgot ; the 


gMWVMAa f WMAV 

thittka the Houae of lAuda ought to be aboliabed too ! I 

ie»'_ n "WM *4 r . . .. ' 


Talked ikkw CAKTrar into hit tomb a good ten yeara before he waa i 
due there. Alwaya lecturiag, and domineering, and laving down j 
the law, aa long at / can rememher her, Can’t aland Runiau— < 
never emud ! i 


a liteiOT fdlow down hare f Poetry ian’t much in our way ; and a 
poet will be. oonfousdedly I 

Lady Culv. 1 really oonldn’t help it, Rupebt. Robesia insisted 
on my having him to meet her. She tikes meeting clever and in- 
tereating people. And this Hr. Blajk, it seems, bail just written a 
volume of verses which are finer than anything that ’f been done 
sinoe— well, for ogee! 

Sir Rup, What sort of verses ? 

Ijody Cute, Well, they ’re charmingly bound. I ’ve got the book 
in the nousc, somewhere. Eoilimia told me to send for it; but 1 
haven’t had time to read it yet. 

Sir Run, Shouldn’t be soipriaed if RoBniA hadn’t, either. 

Jjtdy Vuh. At all events, die’s heard it talked abouL. Yhe young 

.. .. man’s verses have made quite a 

sensation ; they 're so dreadfully 
dever, and revolutionary, ana 
morbid and pessunistio, and all 
thaL eo she made me promise to 
ask him down here to meet her ! 

Sir Rup, Devilish thoughtfol 
of her. 

Lm/pCw/r. Wasn’t it P She 
thought it mmht he a valuable^ 
experience for mm j he’s sprung, 

I Mere, from qwUe the middle 
d iMM* . 

Sir Rup. Don’t see myself 
why should he be sprung on tia. 
Why can’t Robbsia ask him to 
her own place Y 
Ijodu Cuk. I daresay she 
will, if he turns out to be quite 
presentable. And, of course, he 
may, RirptuiT, for anything we 
can tdl. 

Sir Rup. Then you’ve bever 
seen him yourself! How did 
yon manage to ask him here, 
if tbmP 

Lady Cuk. Oh, 1 wrote to 
hhn through his publishers. 
Robbsia says that ’s the usual 
way with literary persons one 
doesn’t^ happen to have met. 
And he wrote to aay he would 
come, a 

Sir ifhp. So we’re to have a 
morbid revolutionary ]ioet stay- 
ing in the house, are we f 
He ’ll oome down to dinner in a 
fiannel shirt and no tie— or else 
a red one— if he don’t bring 
down a beastly bomb and try 
- to blow us all up ! You ’ll find 

you’ve made a mistake, Al- 

‘ Wlisl vn earth p^wwiMidl you to ii»k a iilersry ftUow down hart /*' ** '^^^Dear* RrPXKT 

f aren’t you jost a little bit narrow f You forget that nowadays the 



very ot ^ 

opimons and appearanoe may be. And bestdea, we don’t know what 
enaim may be ooming. Sorely it is wise and prudent to oonoUiato 
the olerer young men who might inflame the masses against ns. 
Rokksia thinks so ; she says it may be our only chaaot of ttenming 
^ the rising tide of Rimdution, Rdpebt ! 

I Sir Rup. Oh, if Robesia thinks a revolution can he stemmed 
I asking a few poets down from Saturday to Monday, she might do 
I her share of the stemming at all events. 

/yfli/jv ( Wf. But you will be nice to him, KtirEiT, won’t yonY 
I Sir Rup. 1 dou’tVnow that 1 ’m in the habit of bring nnoivil to 
any guMt of yours in this house, my dear, but. I ’ll be hanged if I 


ludv (}uk. I don’t think you ought to eay so, really, Kcpbbt. 
And I ’m suro / get on very well with her-generally. \ 

Str Ruj^ Because you knock under to hsr, 
iMdy Cuk. I ’m suro I don’t, Ri pkbt— at least, no mere than I 
everybody rise. Dear RoiiaHU is so strong-minded and «l vanoed and 
all that, nie takes mini an interest in au the new movements and 
things, that she 4wn’i understand rontradietitm ; «he is no diwiwuatie 
in her ideas, don’t you know. 

Str Rup. Didn’t prevent her marrying Caktui. Ami a demo- 
crape Connta— it ’s downright unnatiiiiU ! 

.. ^ ^ •** example and meet < 

tVi I roplc half way. That remind mi^id 1 tell v«u Mr, Clamok 
R rPMcr^* <»»»« dofwn this eming, iooF-<inly till Monday, 

Ri#* CtABioK Bum! never heard of him. 

Ijtdy fWr. 1 eumwiee I fertot. Cbjinroir fiLAim iaa't his real 


fmwotten all the poetry I ever learnt. And if he ooinea out with any 

of his Red Repumiean theorim in my hearing, why 

Lady Oak, Oh, hut he wm*i, dear. 1 'm owiain heU he quite 
mild end innflettsim Look at Sbabspbajoi— the bust, 1 BMan-4iid 


Rw*. ^BioK Bull! never heard of him. he hognn to a poacher ! - . 

(\fr. I mmm I fomt. Clabtow Bun isn’t his real] ^ Rap, AA. aad thm ohap wwoH iwt dkiwn the CJai^ 
namoMiough ; it s imly a— an afias. I eould, 1 wmay \ do away wAh everyUhig nmkes the MBtpy 
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w>Mrth liviair izL Wbv, if ht* hiwi his w«y, ! 
Albinta, there wou)^ t be j 

Lady Cuh\ 1 kii»w, dear, 1 know. And ! 
you muKi lunko him »e« all that from ymir > 
point. lAxtk. the weather really nt^iuua to ^ ' 
dearinfr a little. We might alt of uk get iwt 
for a drive or rotnething after limeh. ll 
would ride* if Deerfoat'a all right again ; i 
he’e the only horae 1 ever feel teaiiy aafej 
U])on, now. 

^Vr /fa/>.a8orry, my dear, but you ’ll have i 
to drive then. Apamk tell* me the horse U \ 
as lame aa ever this morning, and he don't | 
know what to make of it. He auggeeted 
having HonapAix over, hut I’ve no faith in 
the local veta myaelf, ao 1 wilt'd to town for 
old Spavin. He ’■ aeon Ile#r/oof before, and 
we could put him up for a night or two. (To 
TnCDft^XU., ’tkfi hwffer, uoAo entert with a 
tfUgram.) Eh, for roe ? just wait, will you. 

In case thcro 's an answer. {ji» ke op«n$ it.) 
AL this it from BPAtiN-- h’m, nuisance ! 

’* R^ret uiSable to have at present, broh- 
chitis, junior jmrtner oould attend immedi- 
ately if required. — SPAmr,” He%^er knew 
he jod a palmer. 

TVedir. I did hear, (^r Rrmt, as Hr. 
SpAvijr waa looking out for one quite reoentt 
being hasthmatioal, m’lady, and ao I aupfiooe 
this IS him as the telegram alludee tow 

Sir Rup, Very likely. Well, he’s stiro to 
be a oompeteni man. We ’d better have him, 
eh, Albima ? 

tadif Chtlr. Oh. yes. and he must stay till 
UrerfmVo better. I’ll sjKiak to PoMPRCT 
about having a rrtcun ready in the East 
Wing for him. Tell him to oome by the 
4.4.5^ lirpr.RT, We shall be sending the 
oinmbus in to meet that, 

iS'<> Hup, All right, 1 'vetold him. (Gmng 
the Jhrm to TuKrmKix.) Bee that that’s 
•*‘nt olf at once, please. {After TaitnwKLi. 
hat feft,] By the way, ALBrNiA, KoiriiaiA 
may kick up a row if she haa to come up in 
the omnibus with a vet, eh ? ' 

Ludf/ Vulr. Gooilno.HM, so she might! but 1 
he nerdii’t go imide. Still, if it g<»ei on 

raining I ’ll tell Thowah to order a llv for ^ 

him at the station, and then there eoirf be 
any bother ulioui It. * 
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BLASE. 

JCUipirtaiiiiigajairyUile). **‘Okck uroN a timr TiinBr wa^ a Fiioo— ** ”’ 
MdM {iniarruptinff), **! bit it *h a 1’binc khw I Go oN ) ” 


SONGS OF Tift STREETS. 

No. I, -Biu girar be Babylon ; <i«, The 
Citizkn’h Eykniko Walk. 

Pom van ! Dootora may talk* hutr-I ’ve hoeo 
for a tralk, which they twear will keep 
down adiiweity. 

And preserve your liver from ahUl and shiver, 
or growing a shrivelled ealionty. 

So I put on my hat—for I om gutting fat I— 
and I hren far a walk—in the City. 

The result of that walk ? Well mr mouth is 
like chalk and my ey«a M lU amartiiig 

. and gritty ; 

m ’ve got a tore throat from the matter afloat j 
in the air. It may aorood like a fable, 

But I ’m game for betting that London is 
getting one large and malodorous ' ! 

Ikar davs of McAbak ! If only we had ’em, 
with all disofl vantages, bade again ! 

Oh ! to hear the rattle of w«U*ahod eattle 
uT)on the old granite-laid track again. 

But this wooden pavement, d^hn after lave- 
ment is simple enslavement fo nastinowi, 

For when it is diy 'tia foul dum in your i^rc, 
and when moist mere auduchiiroua pa«dt- 


Oh, dlp-slim|)y Cabby, thia fiotmud doJMfp* 
bmmmiL of ammenia horryiy, 

And stihiadttiit flyittg istuttably ti^iog when I 
rbmlms ia pmring down ionidiy ! 

My gliiite quite hot ia, my larynx and gloitia ; 
feel tike an Angcdn Bahira, 1 


I ’m frantic with droutlu and the taste in my 1 
mouth is a mixed Malcholge and Marah. 

The watar-oarta oome; hut they’re only a I 
hum, for the aun and the wind dry it' up 
tmilu. 

And then an manure in a powder impure the 
pedeatrian’t fated to sup again. 

It’s worae than a cirous. If men from the 
^^^JJotkiiif” were tamed on to keeilit well 

There m kS'yn improvement. Bui there’s 
no attch movement; the dire thorax- 
tortnre ia kept up. 

Mfiauro-deaiceation seta up irritation and 
then inilammaiiuii will follow, 

Your tonaila ret red, you ’ve a palu in your 
head, and you And it a labour to swallow, 

And aa to your nose !— well, 1 do not suppose 
lor that organ reformers feel pity, 

Or I really can t think every spemes of stink 
would find anch ready home in City. 

There ’a nothbg more foul than your gnm 
Aiiplialte-ghoiil,--^fNive that dread Tophet 
Vafiay of BuNtAjf's I— 

And then manhole whiffs ! Or nose-tortuiing 
aniffs from the shops that aeU ” Beuiago- 
and-oniuns ” ! ! • 

What everycfoe knows is the human proboscis 
thia JioMquel de Rahykm bothers. 

Burely paveroenta of wood eanied Iw vt^y 
good when they leml to such stenches 
and smotkers. 

Ah, ffir. and dear Madam, I ’m sure old 
MdkP AW— though aiimtiat priga may 

Wou^S^lk^etomse^ hrok by the sore- 
ibnated pack. Mother Earth is the true 


MeAnAW— though aiimtiat priga may You takes, wivoui a heihen^n, 
uTthre foepiie— Faro siuffa a diddle in yer iNle ; 

Would he weloomed hmk by the aorc- (Tliat *s wy wo inita oft hindignaiion ! ) 
throated pa^ Mother Earth is the true IkNvm ‘Stril^im'aamro ** do ftoftwy 

Anlise^lt , lAsulmhsi(me,withf^'awiji*AriiaM 

Androemhqriff&maUtecwcmingwalk.a Ih^-wcll dnTly. ^ f , , 
the wdN of tUi dashed wooden tiaveinuiit, BcOfis I are *s Faro, and Cabby Cabby ! 


Which worries roy nese, sols roy thorax in 
throcff, my nostrils si uirs up. till I ’ro like 
a pug pup, all snorts, snitls, and snufliea : 
my trrojHv it riitlles ; gives me a chokta 
Inng, and acitpiMry tongue, a stomach at 
war, and a uasul catarrh ; a cough and a 
SD(M?Be, and a gurgle and whcv7.c : athirst 
quito imrnensi*, and a gnnera) sonsc that 
ino boro is intense ; and a perfect oon- 
vioiioD, beyond contradict jiui, that till 
the new bn>od paved our oily with wooil, 
and its air made itnpuru with dus(-|)ow> 
dervd manure, 1 never was sure thii at 
last I had hit on one pmir triie'‘V)rn Briton 
who wae for a sors-throatf d slave meant ! ! 


CABBY’S ANSWKllH. 

(To Mr, Jamt* PayW* Conuodruoi.) 

Why does a «:slmuin ulwsys indiguautly r«> 
ftise bis proper fart* ? "—James Faiiiv ] 

On well, heoos fare is not fair ! 

B<mh>s sech lots o' fares is shabby ! 

Beoos y»!T Britoti is a Wr. 

Or else a blossid igneront tmbhy ! 

Bocos bare fare comes ld< 0 ()m}n’ ’aitl, 

And wot is W cannot Ijc “ proia r ” I 
Beoos we ’re w<)frit<?d by the “ Var<l," 

Tl»c British Fenuilc and the “ Copper ” ! 
Ikoos if yiv lakes wot is guv, 

Yer fare thinks *c’h hm fnalv " iwuifd" ! 
The more yoa shows yev “ hrothorfy love ” 
iTio rooro the faro gets ’ardor ’eai tod. 
Bccoa if one bfib for two mUe 
You takes, wivpui a boiheraiios, 

Faro sniffs a diddle in ycr ttaUe ; 

(Tliat *a wy wo puta oft hindignaiioft ! ) 
Ikovia * * strika-nn'aauro ** do not noy, 
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OUR DECADENTS. 

FtiphuU {th» fnmnm yfiung AH Critk), t Wbat ’h THW PBlt0lf« Abbtch I 'vi jrMT Forxn ON TBis EA.«*Lt” 

Chkr AriiH. “ On, IT *Y Kutmi-kin— TK» luTEiwNioNiirr Fellow ALL toi; Yoino Cbath aeb *o KUTHmiARTic about, you 
ENOW, Clkvrr, ain’t ir?" 

FUfthm. *'</LErM ,' Why, n ’k oivike! fluoH rEiBBNiiMi, bitch ka^vetIcI SrcH a bplenmo boors or meek oonvrstional 
T rfJH N roi ; r ? Him jii a " 

ihit AHiti. ’’Ulio, Oliv Mar! A TiioriASo taroonn! That’* the wrono rniwo tov ’ve oor hold op | That 'h .iubt a 

.S( ninULB RY rillH LITTLE Hi'AMT OP A (UaNDBON <»r MINE. HlB FIRNT ATTEMPT! NOT VERT PROMINIVO, 1 PEAR; RUT HR ‘h ONLY 
loVR 1 ' 


“VIVE LA RftPUBUQUE r* 

KNm.ASn TO FRAN€R. — JVHR, IHW, 

Aye! Iahie li vp thr K«[nihlio ! TU th« ory 
Wninff from \m vveii while the ihRidow of dcRth 
Huddim pMjis'twi, RiRkoB u% oRtoh our bnsEth 
In R iiliRr|> RRony of «yiii|Mithr. 

Her i»*»rv»ntA fBil, hut iih4P“~iiho doth not die ; 

Hhe Piritielh for ward, tlnn of foot «t Fnto, 

In orIri invinrihilttY eUte ; 

The tear that briromelh, hUndetb m<t her eye, 

Ho Hied aloft it lowereth not io fpeet 

1‘he writhinir re|4ile brained by her unfRlterinif fwi! 

fVre /«• flow cvin w«' who love 

Fair Fratu'* '* oharni, and wcmTW at her Borrow, 

IWMor Iwor witnm, on the hitter morrow 
Of hi*T hlaok EfiTf, than Uftina hj^h RtaiYe 
F.v<ni the moiiruiinE that alt hearts niuHt move, 

7 Mitt ery, tdent <4 tpaalwill and mratulatjon Y 
I Vi r h ' I n the whole »trf eken nttioo 

l>oth not the dumf»ne«B of rndendem j[»rr>ve • 

The land'# iMaMMMMion by that ehMonianfr lire. 

Whieh purtree pEtrlat love from every W deem' ? 

Hitter iij now, a>« i>n«> in artuft. 

Of old ” fair eneini' ” tm many a field. 

In valtant daye bat blind, wv will iu>t yiidd 
To any in that «yiiiyi«thy whleh wrubb 
AU tcenetouB heart*, or love of th<we iray ohtmn* 

Nature and Oontn* EEve yoti a* your own 
To wear, inimitable and alone ; 

And now Ibc Ri*p*heart«l Anardb'e tpod alarm* 

Make mim«trou« tamult in the midet of peooe 
E Wr ery “ let hh.»thcr* hand till Cainolikr alayem eeaa 


The ulaufhtwred eon you bear from forth the fray,— 

Like eoaio winEod Victory, or a 0(^de*« high. 

With Bteyw nnwaken, gliuioe that Ibekti the nky, 

8 ueli M Tour gloiioaa Boulptors abane from clay,— 

Waa noble, brave, and blameleM ; him hi iilay 
WoB the blood' minded phrenry of blauk bate. 

ThrooFh him the Anoren otrui^ at your high »t&tp, 

Fair dboioe af France, but bailed crawl* away. 

Prone at your feet your faithful *erTttnt fefl, 

But you ttride eolmly on, unaeathed, iuYulaerablo, 

8o may it be till Anaroby's otewltby blade 
Falla pointlem, ahattort^d, from iu |Mil«ied grasp. 

And helpleaa, harmleM aa a fanglesa anp 
It alink* from freedom’s imthwav, foiled, afraid, 

Whilat the Kepttblie, strong ana uiidiamayed, 

With robe nnsmirobed, its hem no longer gory, 

Btrides proudly on the true high path of glorr. 

Take. Fram>c, a aister’s wrtwth, bef«ire you laid. 

In nonottr of you, and of vour hero biwve. 

Love's garload shall not fade on gallant Caenot’b grave ! 


A nzzi.Eu. 

Hr a,— I emdoao a vutUng from the JlfimrAna/pr OHaniiaH, June 25. 
** Truterday the Dsrwi^n poUee amwiU**! Th«m*s ItH’Kim, a wearer. 
Uuritic a liulurtMnee Itt s local imblic^hottae on Saturday night Keckrtt 
waa ki«k«id under the chin, and diM uomediately." 

Query when was Thom as BECiirr arreated ? What beooue of the 
man irbo, in Che disturhonee,^* kicked BErEErr under the cbinf 

ywitn^ Hnippee. 

“ Tee New BoY,*'-Dauif wonderfully woU. “ Going strong."’- 

WMiUi Aodyw, JRiekmimd. 
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THR TEAK THAT BRIMliETH. BUNDETH NOT HKR EVR, 

80 FIXED ALOFT IT LOWERETH NOT TO OEEET 

THE VBITHINO REPTILE BRCI6ED BT HKR UNFALTEUINO FEET! 
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PUNCH, OR THE I/)NDON CHARIVARI. 


GAIETY “SANS-QENE." 

M«dttme repreiMint<<d hr IlMltBio EtiAiiB, at the 

0«i«ty Theatre, ha* made a d««tded Kit. The plot of the piece hy 
Memietire Sabdot tad lIonRAr ie poor^ but xt ^we what an ex- 
perieneed dramatiat oaii do with meairre matefialR and one atrikinirljr 
itocid noiioti. It seems aa if the plan of the play was started from the 
idea of an interriew between the frroat Na polboh, when Enn>eiw, 
with a waahe^oman whose bill for washiinr end mendiof he, when 
only a poor lieutonvit, had been unable to dischanra This eoene is 
the soeoe fm^jreelUnrg of the pieoo. It is here that Iwth Madame 
RfjiKC and M. DuatrESNE are at their verv best. Ilesides thia, 
and the soene between XapoIMn, La Jimna t^araiin^^ and Madam* 
d* Jiwloit, when there is a refular family row tdmiraUy anted by 

M. DrorrESirK, with the 
tonits, and Miles. TmuiKUii. 
and SuGER with their jrhh 

t tonimea^ there is yery little i 

in the pieee. 

M. CANBf:, as the ser- 
geant who rites to Mari‘s 
cAo/, is yeiry good, as is 
also M. Lxraxp. as FouchS, 
Madame EIuaxb is a 
thorough eomAitenn«t but 
it is most unlikely (good as 
are historieally the stories 
(old about this same washer* 
womai^eleraM^to^he rank 

^ intw^^ ninetm^yeon 

^ dignity!%nd it 

iHHa improbable that 

the oWer^^&tnrAiWiifj^of 

manogtng^her <»s- 

herself ootragoouMly 
lidicul^us^ All mil hitoh- 

u|9§P|h9|h|L must be the vatn/di*nne*ti 

excuse for overdoing the 
faroioal business of her 
Moenes, saye the best 
of lU, which, as 1 have 
^FUlSSSdH^^iHInflb already surmised, was the 

motiye of ths piece, name- 
Ir, the soene with the 
RmiMTor in the Third Act. 
Here she is }j€-rfeot, only 
U«U>|» 8.n..(MDe " r>uic N.,." i<“‘ wnuoing «i l»n<* .i] 

her old manner as would 


ROBERT ON THE WONDERFUL BRIDGE AGAIN. 

I BEELT bewins for to think as how as a truly onest Waiter, as knot 
his place, ana hia warious donthts, and is ullm sivil and hohligin, 
gits more respected and more tliort «« t.he holder he grot. Hm> have 
I bin atending at the worry iKwt (>otb at the West Bend, and 
al*) at the pride of ell Hod Waiters, iho oiirmi Manshun Ouse, for 
\ nearly twenty long ears, and 1 can trewly say as l allers gets a siWl 
word from svsryhoddy. And when sutuLahly was s^iesbally wwt4*d 
the other dayto sho that most himportent Ihdy. the 1 ^mdou mas. 
all over the Wunderfool Tourer IJridgo. ik» that they coud give a trow 
and oorreot acount of all it s wnndors for the news|m|H?r triple to rt ad 
ondwunderat, who did the clover Oheirmmi liclcot to hvli) in that 
moat himporteiit bofBce but mo, tho 1 am only Robkbt the Oitty 
Waiter I And when the thowsends mid tons of Ihowseuds of people 
red the globg aeounts as tiUixl the I*ross a day or tis> artorwards, they 
little thort perhaps of the many riaks ns the pore Waiter tan to save 
huMclf and the rsfHvrters from the fallin (trsunit, and the bliMiks of 
mettel, as every now and then fell alsnit us ! . , , , „ , , . 

One of the wsrry biggest, and blackest of the hob lot fell within 
about six foot of where 1 stood, so Jest another six fwd mite hiiye 
put a bend to a W’aiter who, i fondly bnws, has done his duty like a 
man and a Brother, tho many peeplo did suintimes larf at him. 

Btrange to say, only Jest 2 days before my honered wisil to the 


n^ralt of thagTeat Emperor (^n is M . DuuUBaBX, but the latter 
tu%ths advantage in manner, and realieee the Emperor’s traditioiuu 


wundmool Bridge, I was arsked to take a junioy t/* Eiolong, which t 
Heaves is in Franco, and liaok again in the Mme day ! but I aint a 
worry good Bidler so 1 tbort< I had iMiUor decline it. So Biiow» went 
in my nlaoe, and worry much he says ho injoyeci it, tbo ho didn t git 
homo till elei'ea o (^wik at night I , , . . 

I don’t think as he’s a worry good sailer, so, if ho did enjoy it, j 
the eea must have bin weiry uncommon smooth, and both ways, 
too I He says it ways a butiful new wessell, and calUd the Martfer- 
which, strange to suy, was his Orandmother’s name, which may 
aoount for its treeting liim to emMitldy. 

Moat of the Gents of the liondon Press on their wisit U> the Big 
Bridge seemed to think most of the omming and shuttin <if the 
enormers shutters as they opcmwl and sniii all of llunr own aoord 
to let the big shiiis go thw, and worry wunderfwil they suiiimly 
was, but to my poor mind, ewery Udy as ro<dly wantH to scai the 
most butilul part of tho hole show shoud have hisiudf look up m the 
lift to the walk along the top, which is only about feel high, and 
then he can have such a grand view of our butiful river Terns as 
worry few has ewor had since it was fust mode. One of the Press 
Qeuts, seeing me staring at it with wiindcr and admiration, name up 
to me and sed, “Why, Mr, ItoiiKiiT, you’ve most suit only picked 
out the most lovely view of the lot. I don’t know wliat enornius 
distance we can see, Imt if you l<K»k« just where I 'rn a pinting you 
will see the Kristcl Pallis, and it don’t hM)k luoro than a mile or two 
away ! ” No more it did ! And as for tlu! crowtb of slops as we 
ooua see with our naked eyes, 1 sidmd have ihuit they was more than 
ewer entered the River in a month «'r two. and ujl round was the 
hutifnl hills and grand houMcs, and evwythink lo*>king chock full of 
huHS«l and pmj>erity, and all quite nddy to make use ot the butiful 
Bti^e as soon as ever it was optuud I as it was by tho nob*! Prince 

Waxes on the following Kalterday. Roukut. 


WIJITHKR AW’AV ? 


naturally come to her when chatting with “ the little Corporal” over 
old times. 

As to M. DuQUESinE as Xamd^m well, middle-aged play- 

goers will call to mind Mr. Bni AJUK Wehstkb as a far more pmect 


u%thc advantage in manner, and realises the Emperors traditioniJ 
ecoentrio baHtc in a way whicu at once appeals to alloonversant with 
the story of the eecentrimtiee of the Oreet Emperor when be ohanoed 
to be in a very good humour. Perbape nowadays there are very few 


who reed Leter’s works, hat a dip into CharUt$ with 

Phiz’s sidrited illuetrathms, will gm exaotlv the phase of Napo- 
leon's chanmter that Measrs. Bakikiii and MoiKAn have depicted 
in this piece. 

The i^ay is well inoanted. and the anting of all, fium the k^ing 
parts to tlie very leaet, ie aWt ae good as it can be. The incidents 
oif the drama are mot partieiilarly novel, but they ar<« sale, and to 
Bvery Act (here ia a fM dnuHaae (Utisiu Madaaie RCjabb may 
songrataUte hefaiif aiM ** Oh. ** on a decided cnoeeea in Imdan. 


Must it be Margate Y 
tiihaU it Ui Hover}* 

How hit the targi^, 

Spend summer in cluvitr Y 
Why not to Fiby 
Flit, or to Yarmouth f 
Will tbeWchdi rile me 
If I try Barmouth ? 
South Coast ’s entrancing. 

East builds and braces ; 
Blue waves are dancing 
At hundreds of places I 
Botm 1 settle. 

Unless I ’m a craven. 

And grasping the nfrtilc 
Decide on a haven. 

Fine hills at Malvern ; 

Harrogate haunts me ; 
Lynmonth is all f«vn ; 

What is it daunts roe Y 


Well, to »|a?ak truly/ j 

There ’s no place like bmdon, 

In Mariih or in July, | 

When well, or when run down I 
Train in n twinkling 
Brightonward l;n?ari me ; 

If 1 want sprinkling [me, 

to the faoe a “chute” stares 
Summer ’s delightful 
In Town*" ncr vim feel regal ; 
Cabbies iM»t s|»itcful 
Olfered wlml *s legal I 
Yes. I’ll take holiday 
When it grows chilly ; 

Why at fhi4 jolly day 
Flee PiwuliUv ? 


Is the end vapid Y 

Can’t help id Next 

By “P. L. M. ffopiV/d’ 

1 reach Nioe in no time ! 


[time 
Next soow- 


Mbm. 11. was dfiving 
0 swing ahaat a mal <i 
Ihe wia net ffttfpfieed a 
mem “Bea** springs! 


pRnmiettt. 
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TNC lOWEI EftVCATUHl 
{ OF VOMfll.* 

I Doiimic Bcoxomt. 

1. WluT are the duties of a 
i cook y Ih these duties diOer 
' frtmi those of (a) a housemaid* 

I (6) a parlour-maid, and (r) a 
I general ser\'aiit? 

I 2. Can mono)’ be saved by a 
! deixisit aeeoutft at the stores y 
i If so, compare the store prices 
; with the chanres made at a 
: West Kud shop for b^, 

' mutton, potatoes, muslin, and 
I mixed biseuits ? 

; it. If a dinner (wiUi wine) for 
1 four <JOsJs £«J 10*. at a club, 
i how much should a dinner for 
I eight (four males and four 
i females) cost at-home ? 

4. What do wn know of the 
School for (i'ookery Y 

Give brief) V the best way 
of living on £500 a year on the 
l»ads that your husband is a 
clerk in a Qoyemmont office, 
and rour family oonsists of s 
daughter, ageil fourteen, and 
a son rising seven. 

Historv. 

1. Give a short account of the 
life of any one of t)io follow- 
ing eminent wives who were a 
comfort to their husliands- 
Ca Trt KRi ?f If Pa aK.dtieenM a r v 
and HRRKiKTrA Maria, Oun- , 
s<irt of ('lUMips TiiK First. 

2. I\»int out the mistakes of : 
Marik A;itoinkttk in siiecial i 
regard to the career of LiCis : 
TIIK firXTKKXTlf. 

il. Give somi* of the reawms 
why Queen Kuzabkth pre- 
feiTHl celibacy to marriage, 
and prove that those reasons : 
WCTC fallacies. 



POOR VENUS OF MILO! 

What! tor nin riiw, akuyov nkvrb tou> mk bkkork! How care- 
i.Eaa OK vor, Mary !*' 

“Wmi., Ma’am, I thouoiit it didn't hdou matter, as the Arms 
were rhoekn okk alkkauv I ” 


4. Give a hliort act^^unt at 
I the married life i»f lU vm Cor- 

1 rKftiTKi.n, and criticise the 
> of his first anti hi»> 

siHxmd wife, 

Okkkrai>. 

1, What are tJie duties of a 
; wile and a niatrim I' 

2. 8up{M>sing your buslauid 
^ fo have tsune home wmv fmm 
i a hart) day's w^wk, should you 

him y«»ur Ist^t novol. or 
\ that he gets his supptT r 
j :{. In your opinion which is of 
I grtvateiTin^sirtaiUNA, ytmi giiwii. 

f or your knowledge of Grwk y 
j 4. \Vrite an essay u|H»n th«- 
|rea|HH?tive merits of iMinp 
known as the wufe of your 
mate, or your tiD<)rer ball 
being oalledf “ Mrs. Ho-a«d 
8o’s husband," 

A 80FT ANSWIvK. 

(Jn f‘nf>nU{.*hfitl heUrt Ii 

Wutfifim, n'hu-it 

Ahinrg Iftr %t\flnih' fhmih.hii<> 

Hf hixtifHi' jHinillfh.) 

Dkah Bir, — I am tnueli 
obliged to you f<tr your letter, 
in whiob vou eal) my attontioii 
to the widespread iiractiee of 
whist -playing, and in parti 
oular h) the deteriorating effect 
of throeponny isMtiis. 

May 1 remind you of the 
foot, which 1 make no doubt 
you have temporarily over- 
bmkrd, that Jouk Wiwi.ky’s 
favourite game was whist ^ 
Like John Wehi.ky, I play 
whist, and I do not mind otuc j 
f casing that when 1 aet aginHl | 
{ hand 1 am none the worsts j 
I pleased. Bt lieve me, Yours i 
I faithfully. U-h-h-ry. I 


BALLADE OF lAUTATIONS. 

( H\th ApoUym to Mm /or HiUwf/ hor 

“CWir.'O w 

The wearj» worliUing of to-day 
Uneasy wanders tti and fro 
To find in all things, grave or gay. 

Just nothing that is ** worth a Wow," 
IForgive the curious phrase.) although 
It 's ttbHolately certain, this— he 
Will praise in phrases all aglow 
The iinitative charms of Cinrir. 

The orchestra be^s to play. 

The lights are nigh that once were low. 
Ihen ('hwie er>m«a without delay, 

Tier simple dress tied with a Iwiw. 

How kind Fortune to beshw 
On us this captivating Missie. 

Twerc vain to try to overthrow 
The Imitative charms of Gfgain. 

Mow Flovkhck St. Jonx'Aiirtless way, 
Miss YoHfe in her ballad' ^ Oh, 

Oh, //oiieif, ifoMsy / ” or Umm Mat 
A s Pittrortte and Pmroi, 

1 vRTTi Onruumr'a «np«rb mot, 

Miss Lbttt Lum in " A^msss. A&iie.** 
Aia aJiX invoked to hWp to mioir 
The imitative lAianns of Clams. 

I'ritnd, if you ehanoe to find it slow, 

And seek a joyous form of diasi- 
-pation, <(uiekly get to know 
The tnutofive ohannf of Cmtt, 


jPAKTIALLY UNREPOUTKI) DIALOGUE. 

" A Dkaitm should be niiwe reverend," said i 
Mr. WiLua, QX\. in the Bettini cose. 

"Where there's a Will i* a way," re-; 
torted Mr. Deane, Q.C. ** ‘ If you will Iw 
honest with me, I will be honest with you.* " ; 

' ‘ The whole matter is very clear," interposed 
the learned Judge, severely. " Mr. JIettini- 
WiuiH c»iHJctsfroBitbeDKAirK,ehapt<?r " 

"And verse," iiiten^wed Mr. Deane, Q C., 
and straightway broke <mt melodiously with— , 
“ Ti* food U> br rasrry sod ifim\ | 

*Ti* gwid to he ll)oruug)i and lr»is, 

If yuu will he honett willi ms. 

My (K .. 

Then I will be hoosst with you ! ** 

( horus of every iKKly, Harmonious proceed- i 
toga, and ( Vtort adjonrned. 

ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. I 

EsTEACTEtl raiJM Tll» DlARV OK To«t, M.P. ! 

Home of Cknnmtm$, Mmidtiy, JiMe 25,— ; 
AfMitnTa back on Treasury iMmdh aulte •' 
ohanged man. Anxious air that marked his * 
apMaranoe through last wsek disappeared. ’ 
Painful to watch him aa hi then sat on Denoh 
with one eye on the door. Btartsd at rustle of 
paper of amendmenta Half rose from his ; 
s^il a hook leU. 

** Yas Tont," he mid, when I oongratu- ' 
lated him on the hmipy acoomplishmeat of 
the event ; "it's not tiie kind of thing I should 
like to go through ivety six months. Till , 
he 'stried it, no one knows what it is to hire a 
steam engine stationed at his front door night 
and day with steam up reedy to whisk him 


off to White I/odgc si a moment's notice." 
H<>mk Bkcrktarv managed to keep much 
(juoler than the Mayor of Hichuond. This 
morning the papers utdaKe with tehwrams fruin 
Uhat functionary. K/.h)¥I‘BU is his name, 
Burrey is his w»unty. As sjkih us notification 
! made of birth of prince, H/.i.iTMrKR bsk otf his 
coat and set to work. First tclegraplnd to 
happy Duke and Duchess of Tw k at W'hitc 
Lodge. Then liethougbi him of happier father; 
so Duke of York heart from H/.i.i.'iirKR wlc* 

I " trusts Her lloyal Highness and son are doing 
iwell." H/kumkk1(’i« a|>iH!tite growing with 
; what it feeds upcm, he next npproaches Her 
Majentt with " loyal and sinoerc oongratultt' 
turns." Finally, the Prinoe and Princes* of 
. W A 1 .EH at Marlborough House hear from him. 

; Bi;r.trMrEft always signs his name hut court, 

; like a |)«er of the realm, 

! " He 's sjilcndid this 8 /i.umj'Kb," said the 

I Member fur Ha kx« " iletninds me of a sPiry 1 
I heard ia Amerioa about J itdgv Hoar. He had 
' great dislike to Wkndeu. Philliivi. When 
! the great orator died they gave him a splendid 
; f uneraL A friend meeting the j udge im morn - 
tinged event said, ‘Arert you going to the 
Y* *No,' aaid Hoar, ‘ but I ap|irove it.’ " 
it wasn’t HxurMrBE’a aooouehemeat. But 
; he amiroves it, 

SuU on Budget ; getting near end of first 
i part, which deals with death duties. The 
Busy B.’s, seeing the close of importunity at 
: hana, dash about with redonblea vigour. 

: Oh! ’iislUaTi.EV and itowLM sod Uyhne, 
And III ass snd DAkTLRY and BowLsa * 
Till the tbrobbing tiulsss bum, 

And Bi'Tcmxr pllet on the eoslt. 



Th» Kuur liuiY (lilu<i|4»t) H**. 

— CliiuiM X Vltt. (iddfid to fiudfot Bill. 

fMul(« to-day in th« tnok of CoiVMBtm^ 
tmly Koiny, tnuoh ffirtlior. U(« wiU oroM (kmtinont and Padfllo to 


pay A morninR eall uu tho MtK\iK> ; Afterwardi to India and Btinna. 

I want/’ lia •ayn, with oortain proud nathoa, ” to tec th« frontior 
I axtondiHl, and Burma whioh 1 annoxed.^’ 

You rvmeinbor th« old Kronoh auat written abfjut ORARi>ot.i*B’H ; 
fiwat aiioeetor Y It wax Atiny a« a luflahy to the little aun of l^rta 
Tni5 SiXTBKaTW, and NAiHJtaox nover mounted hia horae for the 
ttjrhi withotii humming; the air,— 

MAHi.Ha<M>K va-tVn gurrrn- j Miit qunod reviendra ! 

Miioitlon, nunuitou, mlrontaina ! | Nr init quand revietidra! 
MAHieaooK va-iVtt guerre... | Nr «aiii quand revtfiidra! 

There ia a muI laat Terw^ to the uld lailtad. But w« all to aee 
iiur UK\KPOi,r’ii haek attain, hrinirinit hia abeavea with him in the 
aha {HI of renewid health and air«m{rth. UmimM Bvidg-et, 

rAura/fu//. - |>i>!Y'r Keik liAKorK oontided to lloute to-night the 
intereating faet that in j^tioular he Don't K«ir for the Hoyal 
Family, and ih ” india{H>wnd to aaiooiate hiinm?lf” with effort to do 
them ajweial honour. Like old AVr/ea in f’dafe, he upbraids the 
huhy in the criuilo with being a young ariatw’rat. Yet there we 
liinitH even to hia uneomproiniaing Keimblioaniani. The qneation 
larfore llottae la the |m^*entatioo to Hau Majiwtt of axUroaa of con- 
gratulation i»n hirth of son of Duke and Duohma of Yona. **lf I 
had tho opiKvrtunity of meeting the parenU/’ aaya Don’t Kki%, **1 
ahuidd 1 h' pUwmhI to jain in the ordinary eongratulattona of the 
ocoaaiou/* lie did not hesitate, standing in hia plaoe in Parliament 
a« rtiivreeentaiivc of thocWuwa of 'Am. to add that Im “had been 
deligiittal to li'arn that the uhild was a fairly healthy one.*' Beyond 
that, atom {irineiule wtmld not permit him to {huih. 

Note lUftt h«* fek iNm^traiiud to nuxlify even Ihia aitproval of pro- 
iHiediDga at White Lmtgr by introduetiim of the word “fairly/’ 
AaurtTii, who known all about it, aeeined for moment iuolined to 
reaeiii this aapernton on the {Hwfwit imundoeaa of the^ object of his 
reeimt attcntuma; on radiH'tton he k1 it ]>aat. BAPKnaaiKig, of 
whtwt fltuiae ha« seen laiikentahly little of late, wax under 1«a» oom- 
plete Milf-reairainL When Ih^s^T K ata tunud hia attention upon 
PHnee of Wam'm, pronoalng to appraise hia value to the nation, 
SAr:Ni>Kit»ov leaiad told* feet, and moved that “the hoa. Member 
be ih> Wger heard/' 

A diflioult moment thin. The Motton being made^ the SriuKsn 
mu»t nut it front the Chair. Many Memhert, whilst juttly angered 
with fh>!r‘T Kma'a grotewpm performanea, would have felt bound to 
reneoi what might he (HtoatruM aa atteuiA to throftia im naiiQh. 
There would have bi»«n long and angry debate ; a i u ee e m io n of 
,«twne*t and Don’t Kara II a a nil woold have triumiihaatly 
advertiaed. Happily, (hough. atrieCly ennMtdered. irreplariy. Ilia 
ihiiuai or Mai.wooi> int«r|AM ; expreaaed hope that Mothm would 


fittHt/rm “ Ca*/fy,*^ fvt rpyrencutatton in (he Ilotuf </ Cvutmom*. 

Koele$ hy Ikm't Keir Il^rd^e) uidmm the Infant. 

'■ “ KvcrybiMly in the lleu««> i* iiirnlifwi for yofl * Ami l« think tluii a Work- 
; ing Man. aMetnbirr of Uic llouae ofOummoao, and one of the Committee of 
the Bended Brother* for the Kegeneretion of Finnan Kind, by mean* of equal 
; diffuoUm of inteUigenea and equal divwtou of^opert} , Mhould wunt the price 
, of half a pint, whue you are lying in the lapM>f luxury ! ” Ac., Ac., Ac. 

efoNe.-' Uraaa congratulated on birth of latest great- 

igrandaon. 

PVfdwp.— Been much struokt hmugh week by appearaneeof atranger 
: in Bp^ePs (lallery. Kvery night about quarter of an hour after 
: question* over he has come in ; gone out again a little after eight. 

! about time SpiugBR, when in chair, leaves for his chop. Carnes back 
; punctually in half an hour ; remaius till fifteen or twenty minutes 
! Wore progress is reported, and Chairman of Committees makes way 
fwBpKAKRa. Homething about him familiar, though never before 
that I remember have I seen that stubbly red beard, or thoee green, 
goggly Bpeotades. Quite faacittatsd me. To-night went up and aat 
in gauen^ behind him. / 

At ten minutes past mght amendment before Committee disposed 
? of, the stranger r.NW ; heard him exclaim under hia breath. “ 0/der ! 

: Order saw him clutch at imaginary robe, and stride forth with 
• stately tread. Truth bur^t upon me with a flash. 

; It wo# f Ar SrMAKtH 

j “ You ’re a dangmua person to have about the premitex. Tout,” he 
I said as we made our way by eircaitoaa route to Biwakws Court, 

! “ Bvery day for but fortnight I have written out myw an order for 
I the Bpmkcrs Uallcry, have pawed the dooikeepen unobserved, and 
7 remained hour alter ootir unnolieed. TImi your eagle eye fallanpon 
! me and all is bet. Pray don't bt tha aaeret geany forthar. Fact is, 
j fur waeks and wedet I ’ve been shut out cl my proper by this 
i Budget Bill, ^ueetiens last hall as hour or an hour. Then Houae 
I g(M into Committee, and 1 'm ahunted aave for few moments after 
j midnight, when 1 adiouiu tim House. Gonbfai’t stand it any bmger. 
I Might aa well be in Samtehatka. So have had recoorae to this in- 
I seoent deviea, and have thorougUy enjoyed my evenings.” 

Smsmtu d^.~-4)nee through Con^ttea cs Budget BiU, Pick 
I up dropped threads next week. 
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THE DIURNAL FEMININE. 

Lkt oiKm read the latent u«*w» ’* 
Ottr daily offer, 

Take pleaimre in the tmart rffriewn 
And chuokle with the 
Enjoy the leaders, or a}i)>raiji'i' 

The newest “ I^aboiir Crisiit, ’ 

Or smile to learn that Brighton A's 
Maintain their reoent prices. 


I 






I only find luofa trifies vex, 

I do«ot seek instruction 
rjKm the blemif^es which X. | 

Perceives in V.'s production. 

A nd shicks may fall like anything, i 
IhcT ’ll not affwH iny fate, or ! 

C'ompri lets che<*rfu]|y to sing 
This raruug rialt/r, { 

Th** reason why I doily make 
My saoriHce of punies, 

Is merely for a column’s sake 
IVhich scarce, ptThaps, for men is, 

And yat it elevates, rennet. 

It ^.irw the noblest [wssions, 

That article whose moiing linos 
Are headed ** latest Fashioois." 

’ Whttt joy to ascertain in print 
The lateNt mode in dresses. 

To learn the new artistic lint 
Adopted by Princesses, 

To rojim the galleries with her 
Wluwe eulogies and strietures 
To hats and dress alone refer, 

And never deal with pictures I j 

tirmbles still oppress the Htatc I 
With all their usual rigour, ; 

I.et jsditicians still debate 
\\ ith unditnimsbed vigour, 

Of such the <K»mmon permo. roads, 

Hut give to »<«* the i>iipers 
That chronicle at length the deeds 
Of milliners and drapers ! 

8TATK All) fOR MATRIMONY. 

(//« a Kden^ionist.) 

Dkak Mh. Pi'm h, — W hat a charming little 
theatre that in at Burlington House! 1 missed 
you at the theri* a few days ago. Of 

I (soitrjio you kn<»w tlic Travelling I’nivindal 
i ('< ini»any of the I'ni^Hities* Oiiild for the 
Kxlen^on of Higb-ffcs (.Nnnedyl^ Well, 
they visitcfl the MetroiiAis hir their comings 
of-sge, and gave the new extravaronxa of 
//orftfi', Ji.iSV,, or The I w«'ow «/ l*etrn anti 
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MR. PUNCH’S ILLUSTRATED LAW REPORTS. 

No. 1.— •* Ai.i,Kuici) CoNTtMi’T or Coi Ki nv a\ Inkant.** 


llin/gc, JS.i^c., or /Ac t w«o« of retrn anti 
tk^t rUnamnt. This hod nothing to do with 
though no fewer than thrtw 
iiiddr Chancfdlors took a leading jiart at the 
different pirformancev. After all it was 
nothing hut a dished- up version of the old 
plnv of Gentleman Geordie, or 7 he ('ultured 
('outer : only the pitman business is a little 
played out, and the victim of Agricultural 
Knlightment is ju.itt now the vogue, thanks to 
l^the County Councils. 

But what inlmtst, you will say,^n this 
weary work have for '^the young person” (is 
not that the phraae?). Why imould Ktbkl 
and I and the other country ooutdns, who are 
np to have a good time, waste our precious 
moments on l -nivcrsity Extension, when they 
might have betm given to the galleries, or, 
better still, to the shops ? iHwr Mr. jPuiirA, 
you will not betrav my oontideniMif and print 
my real name, will you, if I tell you the 
reason r I do m in the lu^ that you will 
use yow great, and good inflaence to support 
our claim for Bute aid in a matter decidy in- 
toasting ui girls in the provinoea. 

. I have always thought that the most 
important ol^eet of Univemty Kateaston 
hu been overlooked. It oertainly was the 
other day. 1 mean this. In the present 
unpanUmed d ignr sss i im ol the matruncnial 


market, what wo want is a constant supidy ; 
of nice, eligible voting men from the t’^uiver- 
sity “ orought home to our very diMirn,” as 
they say aliout culture and the tteoplc. Wc 
cannot all live in garrison towns, and what 
are two or threo enrafes among at> many V 
Already, as I have swm in one of the mnga- 
zimts tor young ladies, the cleric eh.>th is 
being siipphinteil in romantic Hetton by the 
lay lecturer's vclvotec’n. But we must have 
Bute said, and, if nec(>Miry, create a frtush 
Government Ih’imrttnent, lor the incrmsc 
and sHpiKirt of this class of men. The pro- 
fcsidim would Ik^ very iiopulai ; thos<’ wlio 
joined it would ket'p marrying and moving 
on (I hoi>o I express myself intelligently), 
and there W'ould soon he enough to go round. 

Ethel’s who is not very rich, and has 
a large family, told her that })ooplc in Borne 
who married, and had throe children, got a 
sort of dcirec for it, and were let off taxes. 
It seems to me that the sciheme for State aid 
which 1 suggest is a nnieh more modest one. 

A man that played the titlo-rnlc in Itodpe, 
h.Sr., gave vent Ut whul 1 oouAiden d a vi rv 
stupid wntiuieiit. “Hive us,” ho nuJ, 
“ some really useful aud sensihle instruction, 
not silly Icuturts alsmt Ix»ve and Marriage, 
just to make tieople laugh ! ” This only 
showH how dreadfully void of finer fueling ih 
your man of Agricultiifal KnUghteiiment. 
why, we once had a deligUt/nl course im 
almost the very suhjMs at which he was 
ignorantly pleased to scoff ! It was given by 
an interesting-looking young graduate from 
Bt. Valentine^ s, and was calk’d “ Byron and 
Bhulley. with dissolving views.” f remem- 
ber well the (pi«<ttiA>na set by him for one of 
the weekly ]>apers. Shall 1 repc^at them? 
He had just bcMm lecturing on /ton Jnan. 
j h Give in aljdiaheticttl order the chief at- 
I tractions of the Hero of onr |s>Qm. 

I ‘J. Cite parallels to Juan among the 
I gentleman friends of your ao(juaiiitaD(;e other 
I thun Extenttiun JjeeturerM, 

3. Omtrast thecliaraotcr(if any) of Haidre 
: srith that of {a) Th* Maid of w4/Afft«, 

: (A) (luten Mah, ^ 

I 1 took a lot of iMsins over Gda jfMjfer, and I 
I iimt G»« lecturer an anonymous bnttim-hole, 
j srith a request (in the tame handwriting as 
; on the answer-pa])er} that he would wear my 
floral tribute at leoture. He did so, and cx- 
liressed hiroeelf as greatly pleased snth my 
work. On my exemse (whiek 1 have kept) 
he srrote the foUoiring obeervation Ex- 
edSent ; moet appreciaGve and sromanly ; 1 
thank you ; should like to discuM a smim 
qneetion srith you aftst <daes.” 
i Now ire want amre. of this spirit among ; 


; Extension l.ecfurers. 'rrue, the oup of wlouu 
; 1 spoke tunud out afterwaids to htivo hi't’U 
married all the time, umi I do think lu Hhould 
, have mentioned it on the cover of hisHyllahns; 

: hut the principle hohU good just the same. 

Bo, dear Mr. l*nnrh, oti this qiicNtiori of 
: Btate aid. at which 1 have ^sk 1 hope with 
delicacy) uinted alM>ve, you inf/ help us, won‘1 
I you f \ ou r devot wl , M \ im j:. 

■ r.lS,-' Oculdn’t f/tm keturi' to us on some- 

' thing nice, end help to mine a fund for our 
I scheme y 

i YET ANOTNEi MEMOIR OF NAPOLEOH. 

' Dkah Mh. BitM ii,- There are so mntiy 
liven of thf great Niroi i on being puhlishtd 
nowudttVf. that i,>ne might fmicy the former 
ruler of Kraiuw must have l*ot*n ti ninny- 
nirecrcd um a eat. Htill, it may ho inlcroAling 
to your road»*r« if 1 give n few partioulurH of 
the grt^t man that have not yet appourod iu 
j print, if I i^xcepi the pages of your own iui 
I niortiil volumes, 

J harl the idoAsure of meeting the groat 
j NAOOM'ojssomi’torty or lifty years ago ; howtt> 

I then in ids prime. 

In (lerHuiml atUMWiiniH; ho wan not unlilio 
; the ]iortraitN so Jainilmr to llio imhlio. In 
spite of his enlhuhittHt 10 devotion for I'nmoi', j 
he invariably ad«irCRM>d )\U tns»|)s in the i 
English inngimgi^ This is u oluinictorisii.! i 
that noomingly nns eneajsd the iittenlion of | 
all his hiographerH. 

The numbers and quality of his army havo 
l>een much exaggerated. Although in hi ) ; 
siHKML’lies he was aoeustoinM tt^ Isja-st of tlo 
strength of his tnxqm, as a matter of fact 
they oould ho more easily o-tninlod by toti«thaij 
hiindriHls. Uis artillery wan almoHt u myth, 

: aud the ammunition was ohiollv eomjswvd of 
craekers. As for his cavalry, tho hor^o 1 wrro 
' showy but uuroliahle, many of them hod white 
s|)ots, aud not a few were extremely intelli 
gent. His favourite chargor had hi on known 
! on occasion (when engaged in (irous dut} ; to 
drink a glass of sherry with the clown, 
i Hut tnere i» one 1 imrtioularly wish 
to s«)i right. Although known by the public 
ajiXAi’nJ.R0N Bno.sAi'AftTK. my hf?ri> in private 
life wws invariably palled by his intirnatei 
“ i)oor old Gomkiwai..” 

Yours n;s|)eclfiillF, 

The Amphitheatre Boswgu ltKnivivt. «. 

Within Site of A^ihfp' 9. 

P.B.— I saw the latest actor’s edition of 
N AJ'Ol.KOg the other night at Gie Gaiety. He 
wasn’t “in it” wiGi “Gomejwal,”— but then ^ 
OoMEitaAL wasoci^ioualty on hors<d>aek ; still, 
there was the uniform and the snitff-lKi% 
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FANCY PORTRAIT. j 

[A Wkakfipmrian *' Lin%^ Puitir^ * dnU4 | 

X-Wf *«,//«/«’ . 

Kin^ Jf«nry (A« Fifth, . Mr. rcNCii . 

h'tHg, You ar« n|ht> «»d >ou wpifh thi# : 

well ; I 

Therefore itUl beii' the b«4Un«», end the eword ; 
And I do with reur honour* m«f increiuw ' ! 

• • • • • • i 

For which 1 da commit into ynur hand ! 

The unctained »word Coleuiuom wa* uaod to 
hoar; 

With thi* rera«aibranoe,~That j-ou uaathe wne 
With the lik« bold, iuit., and impartial ipiril 
Af» you hare ihown Wfore. There U my hand ! 

Sffpn^ Part af King Hmry lAe Ptmrth^ 

• Act V. iV. 2 {*fightJg aitfred). j 

\n Harby unto Oaaooionb pr«ve, ; 

Si) Punch to Kr«8iSLL (flaaly g-tvca j 

j Tliat. Sword Which f rijfht* but rojfuo aud Rlave, i 
j Bv which* our onlertd frwdom livo* ; i 

I And pivca therewith his hiuid in token » 
i Of pli'ERiire more than way be Kjioken. 

Xoufrht have you “ done that minheontne 
\ our your Twrson,'* or your |V)wer. 
’TiA a right erown ot en'soent fame, | 

Of tUncHS full befitting dower, * 

7’hat you, my Lord, "havoforeinoM hand” | 
In dealing justice round the land. j 

If «M't in quaint ShakH^tearian guiN% I 

>•4 Ie»ii the motley- wearing Sago { 

tiuily preiM’ntH to MTioun eyes I 

A I.iving Picture for the Age. i 

Sti *' lake it oarnrst vvkI with tq>ort,'’ * | 

From one who, sttKipirig not to iNoirt, j 

Ixwea e't'ii to praixe in niorry aort 1 1 

• ♦ TrNNVHo.vN The lin>j Ihcmn, 


THE HARDY AHHUAL AT HEHUY 

(.in, Li'nch amono thk Rowkha. 

Aik— “ /.err ammg the Kuim.'* 

WiiKN the early eat erotically omiles 
On the lile«t 

I ariee and rather accurately fling 
Any IhingA 

That in handy and oiiaiW to my wnw 
(H offence 

Then I reconatruct my well-aveng<d head 
On t he bed : 

But the hope of alow* deferred in deadly dull, 
So I cufl 

Memoranda from the great and golden time 
Of my prime. 

Twenty year* ago at Himley-on-the-Thamea, 
While the gems 

Of the aeawn timply aparkled into cheers, 
(little dears !) 

I endeavoured to secure the I jiditV Plate ; 

^ Though of late 

1 have been the poiniul object of remark 
In a barque; 

But the direuit. of my waist was not as yet 
Fifty, nett ; 

And I fancy I was feeling pretty flt ; 

Thai was it. 

Then I fed on oaf«n fare and milky sIuihi, 
Steaks and chops ; 

Never, never looked a lobster in the fa4)e, 
And the race 

6«w me dosm to jost eleven at the scales, 
Hard os noils ; 

Aoir 1 very much prefer to view the hunt 
From a pant. 

Or a hoQseboat. or on ark, or any soK 
Of fttiiport. 

While 1 minimise the nceeesaiy strain 
With champagne. 



WODESTY. 

l/oueeteif*‘. “WKi.t, if 1 bivK you h >iip. HRieAKKA«i, vo?.' ’ll havk jo isark it dv 
O iioiMiNo HOME Wood for mu." 

j Tmmj). Lia* TOtt 'llLJOR VKIt, I.AOT. WVT, lILKiiHVaB VaKI, 'TAIN’r FKli TIIK 

! I.IIKH O' IIF. TKK rOLLKK IN THK FOOTHTKCH (/ Mk. (i LADHlONS I ” 


At the yearly r'^dchrafion it *!• the rule. 

Hot or iwd, 

For a girl with yellow eyes and eager hair 
To be there, 

By a moss of wayonnnifN> and pigwm-pio ; 
Boainl! 

Ob the glory of the battle post recall I 
After all, 

What with hearts that frwdy i^bhle, stitch 
that stabs. 

And the crabs, 

And the quicken up to forty round tlic chest— 
Lunch is best . 


SrBCiAiXT - ABtAiroKP Motto foe thk 

ViCTOJUA STtAMIlOAT AsaOCUTIOE’S Xkw 
V esoii. Tne Palm.” — ** Palma, gua 
meruit, /rrof.’*— (t>., l,«t The Palm carry 
; os many os slie was oonstructed to carry, and 
i not more). 


Old Lovee for New. 

(Xciv f'ci'Mim of «fi ftld Song.) 

1 1' Mis g<x)d to bi' merry and wise, 

If Mis good to Iw honest and true, 

Tlten Mis good to keep on with the uld 
“ Woman, »» 

And caret ally off the New ; 

For of honesty, truthfulness, wisdom, and 
mirth. 

The "Now Woman shows a most plentiful 
•dearth. 

The German Ibvhy ((>L(J00 marks) was won 
‘ at Hamburg by Baron M i>.vCHArBEK’« Hnider, 
i The Baron has done many wonderful things 
i in bis lifetime (i idr the history of his adven* 

\ tiir 4 .*«), and it was a foregone conclusion that 
’ if he ran a horse at the Derby he was bound , 
n/)t only t4j win, but to make something more 
i than bis mark. • 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jm,T 14, 1894. 


I vof AMn I ^ ’U take the first that eonnes. (JSTs reachM far the tmareat volume on 

LYRb AraU LANi/E:l. a table close hy,) How foo delightful I Poetry— which I know you 

{A Story in Scenes.) all adore. [jfiTe turns over the leaves. 

PART U.-SELECT PASSAGES FROM A COMING POET. lodv H TOU uk nui, I Iwthe jt 

B Ti .iti » IK.™™ Bonn, Ah, biitthmy(raneTerh«id»tei««dit,y*ukBOTf. Noir, 

ScEi^ II. — TAe Mammy ^ choice littie hih stuck right Ujp In a comer, as if it had been 

Co*Ay.VK. Mn. »^KK-C^t^. md Mim Vmra Si|^ , behaving •• l5uoiohMitBienf » it*. otUed. [lie read,. 

wane are comfortably established near the fireplace, J:he \ 4 t*r t i, • \.v j a t av 

Hon. Bkrtib Pilunrh, Captain Thicbnebse, and Abcejb , My L^ve ^ siekJiM mite I^ath, ^ 

BiaaPAUK A«re just drifted in. | rpiA’iM fai^fanaed— 


Hon. Ukrtib Pilurrh, Captain Thicbrebse, and Archie “ My I^ve ^ riokli^ mite I^ath, 1 

BiaaPARK A«re just drifted in. rwA’iM fai^fanaed— 

Miss SpeluHtne, Why. you mean to sav you Ve tom your- The »» 

f<elvt«» away from your kdoved billiards already? Quite wonderful! . , buttercups are rancid! . 

Jiertie PUUner. It's too horrid of you to leave us te play all by Archie, Jove! The Johnny who wrote that must have been feelin’ 
ourselves! We’ve all got so cross and fractious we’ve come in here chippy! , 

te he petted ! ... He gets cheaper than that in the next poem. This is his 

[i/e arranges himself at her fe.eU »o as to exhibit a very neat idea of “ Abasement.” [He reads. 


pair of silk socks and pumm, | 

Captain Thicknesse [to himself). Do hate te see a fellow come ; 
down in the momin’ with evenin’ shoes on ! i 

Archie Jimrpark {to Bertie PiLttNBB). You speak for yomself, ^ 
Pi LLiNKii. / didn’t come to bo petted. 

Cam(i to see if Lady Ehoda wouldn’t i! j 

(jome and t4)boggan down the big ShaI 

stuiroaHe on a t^-tray. Do ! It ’s 

Vavl. \'hiek. (to himsetf). If there’s \smMI 

one thing 1 canH stand it ’s a rowdy offiwIlH 

bullyruggin’ ass like ARcnrr. ! 

Lady Ithoda, Ta muchly, door hoy. 
but you don’t catch me travellin’ 
downstairs on a loa-iray /trfVe— it’s 

j ust a hit too clinkin*, don’t you know ! | 

A rclne (dimptMnrUcfl). 'Why, the^*s , 

a mat at the nottem of the stairs! \ 

Well, if you won’t, let 's get up a I ' i\ . 
ouHhion light, then. Bertie and 1 \ 

will chmisc sides. Pili.ineu, I’ll toss - 

you for first pick up - - come out of 

jiertie (lazily). Thanks, I’m much 
too oonily where 1 am. And 1 don’t - 

see any ])oint in romping and rump- 
ling one’s limr^iust Ixdnrc ^ ^ 

there ’s a good hour still before iunoh. 

ITitcknksh:, you suggest something, 

Vapt. Thick, (after a mental effort). 

SupiKiso w e all go and have another 
look round at the goos—eh, what ? 

Bertie. 1 l>eg to oppose. ]*o let’s 
show some respect for the privacy of 
the British huuter. Why should 1 go 
and smaok thorn on their fat backs, 
and feel every one of their horrid legs 
twice in one morning f I shouldn't 
like a horse coming into my bodroom 
at all smack me on the back. 

Mrs. Brooke- Chatteris. Hove them 
—dear things! But still, it’s so W'et, 
and it would mean going up and 
changing our shoos too— perhaps Lady 


’ With matted head a-dabble in the dust, 

And eyes tear-seal^d in a saline crust, 

I lie all loathly in my rags and rust— 

Yet Icam that strange delight may lurk in self -disgust.” 



Now, do you know, I rather like that ' 
—it 's BO very decadent ! 

Lady Jthoda, 1 should Call it utter 
rot, myself. 

Bertie (blandly). Forgive mo, Lady 
Rhoda. “Utterly rotten,” if you 
like, but not “utter rot.” There^sn 
difference, really. Now, I ’ll read you 
a quaint little production which has 
dropp^ down te the bottom of the 
page, in low spiiits^I suppose. ‘ ‘ Stanza 
wri tten in Depression near Dulwich . ' ’ 
[He reads. 

“ The lark soars up in the air ; The 
toad sits tight in his hole ; 

And I would 1 were certain which of 
the pair Were the truer typo of j 
my soul ! ” ] 

Archie, I should he inclined to hack ! 
the toad, myself. 

Miss Spelw. If you must read, do 
choose something a little less dismal. 
Aren’t there any love song.s Y 

Bertie. I ’ll look. Yes, any amount 
—here *8 one. (He reads), “’To My 
Lady.” 

“ Twine, lankcn fingers lily-lithe, 
Gleam, slanted eyes' all lieryl- 
green, • [awrilhe, 

Pout, blood-red lips that burst 
Then— ki/ me, Lady Grisoline ! ” 

Miss Spelff, (interested). So that ’s 
his type. Does he mention whether 
she did kiss him P 

Bertie, Probably. Poets are always 
privileged te kiss and tell. 1 ’ll see . . . 
h’m, ha, yes ; he does mention it . . . 1 ; 
think 1 ’ll read something else. Here’s 


CapU ThU k, (resentfully). Only thought it was better than loafin’ 
ahout;, tliat s all. (To lamself.) I do bar a woman who’s afraid of 


—dear things ! But still, it’s so W'et, - - ■' j ‘ a classical specimen. [He reads. 

and it would mean goine up and ' •• Uprean the moneter now hie dob- 

changing our shoos too- perhaps Lady berous head, 

Capt. Jhick, (rese^ Only thought it was better than loafin’ Her twice-five roseal tees are cramped in dread, 

^ himself.) I do bar a woman who ’s afraid of Each maidly instep mauven-pink is fiashing.” f 

a little mud. (Tie saunters up to Miss Spelw ank and absently Aw.j ho don’t von know Now I ’ll read vou a regular 

jmfh the ear oj a Japanese spamel on h^ IW little feUow, rouser oaUil “A ^miietBlait.”* Sit tight, everybody! [He^^, 

Miss BmUc. Poor little fellow P On My lap ! ! ! “ I*ale Patricians, sunk in self-indulgenoe, (One for yew, dear 

Vapt. Thick. Oh, it — ah — didn’t oocor to me that he was on vour Archie!) 

lap. He don’t worn to mind that. se ^ Blink your hlearM eyes. (Blink, pretty creatures, blink ! ) 

Miss Spelw. No P Hmc forliearing of him I Would you mind not Behold the Snn- 

atanding quite so much in my light, 1 can’t see my work. -Burst proolaim, in purpurate effulgence, 

(.Vn»/. Thick, (to himself retreating),^ That girPs ^ways fishin’ for Demos dawning, and the Darkness- done ! ” 

^impliiuents. I didn’t rise f An/ time, Giouffh. It’s precious slow [Oeneral hilarity^ amidst which ladiy Cxjvrtivnt enters. 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ®®®k to Aidenkot this Lady Vulcerin. So glad you all contrive te keep your spirits up, in 

altemion. • t . . spite of this dismal weather. Whatisit that’s amusing you all so 


Miss Bpeltc. Poor little follow P On My lap ! ! ! “ Bale Patricians, sunk in self-indulgenoe, (One for yew, dear 

Vapt. Thick, Oh, it — ah — didn’t oocor to me that he was on vour Archie!) 

lap. He don’t worn to mind that. se ^ Blink your hlearM eyes. (Blink, pretty creatures, blink ! ) 

Miss Spelw. No P Hmc forliearing of him I Would you mind not Behold the Snn- 

atanding quite so much in my light, 1 can’t see my work. -Burst proolaim, in purpurate effulgence, 

(Vni/. Thick, (to himself retreating),^ That girPs ^ways fishin’ for Demos dawning, and the Darkness— done ! ” 

^impliiuents. I didn’t rise f An/ time, tliough. It’s precious slow [Oeneral hilarity^ amidst which ladiy Cxjvrtivnt enters, 

here. 1 ve a gfHKl mind to say I must get oaok to Aiden^ot this Lady Vulcerin. So glad you all contrive te keep your spirits up, in 
altemsm. . , , , , spite of this dismal weather, Whatisit that’s amusing you all so 

[He uanders aitnlessly about the Coom: Archie Beabparx much, eh, dear Vivien P 

hms out of window With undisguised boredom. Miss Spelw. BxRTtK PliiiXER has been reading aloud to us, dear 

Ladu Jihoda. I say, u none of you are gpin’ to be more amusm’ lAody Ctovbrut— fite most ridiouloas poetry— made us all simply 
than this, you may as weU go ^kte your birnaidsagam^ shriek. What’s the name of it? (Tiking the volume out of 

I RnoBA, how cruel of you! You’ll have to let Bertie’s. Aomf.) Oh. Andromeda, and other poems. By Glabxok 


me stey. I’ll lie ^ good. Iwik here, I ’ll read aloud to you. I con 
— (lAite prettily. What shall it he P you don’t care P no more do I. 


Xody Culv. (coldly). Brrtib PiLtiifEE can turn everything into 
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ridicule, m all know, but probably you are not aware that these 
particular poems are considered quite wonderful by all competent 

Judfires. Indeed, my sister-in-law^ 

All (in eonstem^itm). I^uiy Caktihs ! Is the author P Oh, 
of course, if we ’d had any idea I 

Lady Culv. I’ve no reason to bdieve that Lady Caktibe ever 
composed any poetry. 1 was only going to say that she was most 
interested in the author, and as she and my nieoe Maisib are coming 
to us this evening 

Miss Spelw, liear Lady Citlvkbik, the verses are quite, 
beautiful ; it was only the wav they were read. 

Lady Ctjfv. I am glad to near yon say so, my dear, because 1 ’m 
also expecting tlie pleasure of seeing the author here, and you will j 
probably be his neighbour to>night. 1 hope^ Bbbtib, that you will 
rememOOT that this youn^ man is a very distinguished genius : there 
is no wit that Z can di^ver in making fun of what one doesn't 
happen to understand. [She patsea on. 

jieriie (plaintirely^ a/ler Lady CtJLVltiilW has left the room). May 
I trouble somebody to scrape me up ? I ’m pulverised I But really, 
you know, a real live poet at Wyvern ! I say, Miss Spelwabb, how 
will you like to have him dabbling his matted head next to yon 
at dinner, eh P 

Mha Spelw. Perhaps I shall find a matted head more entertaining 
than a smooth one. A.nd if you ’ve ouite done with that volume, 
I should like to have a look at it. [Sas retires teith it to her room, 

Archie (to himself), I’m not half sorry this Poet-johnny’s 
cornin’ ; I never caught a Bard in a booby-trap yet, 

Capt, Thick, {to himself). She’s ooming— this very evening! 
And I was nearly savin’ I must get back to Aldershot ! 

Lolly Bhoda. So Lady Cabtihe’s cornin’ ; wo shall all have to be 
on our' hind l^s now ! But Maisib’s a dear thing. Do you know 
her. Captain Thickni»8E ! 

Vapt, Thick, I— I used to meet Lady Maisie Muli, pretty often 
some time ago ; don’t know if sho ’ll remember it, though. 

Lfidy Jthoda. She’ll love meetin* this writin’ man— she’s soj 
fearfully romantic. I heard her say once that she’d give anythin’ i 
tt) bo Idealised by a great poet— sort of— what’s their names— i 
Petrarch and Lav ra business, don’t you know. It will he rather 
amusin’ to see whether it comes oli— won’t, it P 

Capt. Thick, {chokinff), I— ah— no affair of mine, really. {To 
himself.) I ’m not inteliectual enough for her, I know that, pup^se 
I shall have to stand by and look on at the Petrorchin’, WeU, 
there ^ always Aldershot I . ^ 

[77«!? luncheon gong sounds t to the general relief and satis^ 
faction, 


TO TilK OXFOBl) CUICKET CAPTAIN. 

“ 100, Not Out,” Monday, My 2, 1894. 

(vONGRATrLATjpNS, Mr. C, B. Fry, 

You neatly wiped the Cantab Light Blue eye, 
And well aes|Tycd the fashionable shout 
Which httilewou for your century, not out. 

For your expWts, what language is too tall P 
At cricket good alike with bat and hall, 

Full back at football (that’s Association), 

At lumping len^ways— well, you lick creation. 
In Sijhools no idler when stem duty calls, 
Already having got a First in ** Smalls.” 

Yes, Oxford surdy lioasts to-day in you, 

Her most distinguished son, a Tifple Blue. 

The Lord's good wicket made a scoring high day, 
But you yourself turned Monday into Fry-day I 


Abarchist Attempt ok a Wkll-xkown Bridob.— After several 
iailures, the Hampton Court Bridge was shot yesterday eveniim by 
a young man, supposed to be an Anarohist, whose name and address 
remain a profound secret, as^ owing to his having taken his outrigger 
by the hour, and, having paid his shot, there was no excuse for nia 
detention by the assistants in charge of the boats. He had been 
dining freely at a neighbouring hosielrie, the sign of which being 
*' The Mitre,” suggested to the intelligent detective in oharge of the 
cose the probability of the wretched youth being a " dtne-a-mitre.” 
Furnish^ with this olue, the jmlioe are on his track. Fortunately 
the bridge escaped without ipjury, and this morning H not on|^ 
crossed the river itself without difficulty, but assisted many travel- 
lers to do the same. _ _ 

Arpieatiok.-^A youthful ihymist, inspired by the Derby, wishes 
to become a Sporting Poet. “ ^ Poet ’ and * Prophet,’ ” he learnedly 
observes. meant about the same thing in Homeric times ; and, 
indeed, in most propheeies of ooming events on the tui^ 1 have 
generally found more of poetry than of proftt.” The modest ritymster 

a '8, that as he can never hope to be in the field of poetry, he 
y at least become a seeomf Ossg-’tin,” 


OPERATIC NOTES. 

It strikes me forcibly that the Wagnerian idea has influenced all 
reomit oompositionB. Nothing ia now done without a " motive.” It 
may be a good motive, or a him motive, or an ini^i^quate motive, or 
an indifferent motive ; but motive there must be with our most mi^em 
s(diool of oomposera, who, adopting the Wagnerian idea, (not in itself 
a purely original one,) and improving on it, attribute less importance 
to the '‘Aot” than to the “motive,” though by a reflex aotion the 
aoheme of the Act miggesta, organises, and it inoy be added, orohos- 
tratea the “ motives.” L^Atiague du Moulin is a praotioal example 

of this theory. It is 
not styled an opera 
but a lyrio drama in 
four acts. It is founded 
by M. Ijotria Gaixkt 
on Zoui’a story : it is 
reduced to plain flnglish 
by Mr. Weatheiily ; 
the music is by Alfukd 
Bkunbait ; and for the 
stage management, 
which has so largely 
oonduoed to its bucocbb, 
Sir Augustits Drvuio- 
EAKVS is resnousible. 
It is not what the 
sporting papers term 
‘ merry mill," though 
there i^l/snty of light- 
ing. There are some 
amiga in it, and there 
are some melodies— 
or mill-odieg — which 
may*oatoh on when heard a second or third time : but they oortAinly 
do not arrest the attention at a first hearing. The music, I judge 
only from the one representation, seems lacking in those uatching-on 
airs which, coupled with the admirable acting of the principals, 
made the fortune, sur le champj of the Oavallena Jiustirunu. But 
a “ wind-miU” without any “ air” can't be expected to “ g<».” 

Madame Dblka is forcibly dramatic, true, but not powerful us a 
singer, at least in Covent Garden. Nor is therein the oharaotor of this 
Maid of the Mill any such gre^t opportunity whereby to test the power . 
of the actress as there is in the part of Santuzxu, or of Anita 
in La Navarraise, Madame Dbina may bo all that enthusiastic re- 
porters have said ihe is, but she must have a great deal of ftowor in 
reserve, for the display of which this opera does not offer the ohnrico. 
Mons. Bouvet as merliery the Miller, who “ created ” the part in Pari ^ 
is good, hut his acting is somewhat monotonous. Madame dk N(J 0 - 
viNA 08 FVatt^ofsa, is a young Lady Macbeth^ who gives the dagger 
and does not retiuost that it may be returned to her again when done 
with. M. ItoKABD, as the Singing Sentinel, reminding me of 
Gilbiext and Sullivan’s Sentinel “ with a song ’’ in one of the 8avoy 
Series, was very good; and Mons. Oossiea, excellent as the escaping 
prisoner, bore so strong a rcsemblanoe to the Director of tht^ Fortunes 
! of Co vent Garden and Drury Lane, that people looked twice at their 
programmes in order to be quite sure tfa» on apology for the si r»ger 
! naa not been made, and that the mnoh-talentcd 8ir Dkuktolanus bad 
not, at the shortest possible notice, consented to be his **remjilo(f(fH(” 
Mons. ALBRjRS, as the German Captain, ought to be iu receipt >1' a 
very large salary, seeing “how wide he opens his mouth’’ when 
singing. All were good in the best of all posriblo operatic entertif in- 
ments, induding the unequalled orchestra conducted by M. Vii, 
Flor, (is this “ Phlon-FLOK*’?) who has taken his turn with Signori 
B&vrovANi, Makcinelli, and Mr, Frederic Cowbn, the last- 
mentioned coming to look after his new Opera of Signa, in which 
Madame de Nvovina was charming, and Signor Bxnjamino Davibso 
appeared as the Anglo- Italian Tenor. Copgratulations to Signor 
FKxnsRioo CowxRi. 

Saturday night, Blaine, “ If it ’s not very lively,” observes Sir 
AtJuusrua beforehand, “ still it must be remembered that I have 
not only at heart the interests— and in pocket the interest— of Covent 
Garden, but also of ’ Drear Elaine.^ Should it prove a joyous opera 
and attract the people, then I shall ermsider it as an example of 
’Drawer-Elaine’ at Covent Garden* But now— hark !— let us not 
trifle with time and tune. Mancinxlu is raising his hdum, up goes 
the curtain, and all in to begin. Nous verrons.” And the " all ” 
ineludcH the I^rince and Princess of Walks and their two unmarried 
daughters, and a ve^ good house indM. “ And how^ is Elaine f ” 
is the question* “ Very well, thank you, and much better than she 
was two years ago,” is the reply. Elaine is decuhrily thinner. One 
Aet gone, and other judicious cuts have reduced her. The oi>ora is 
oms^neiitly lighter. Due weight, however, is given to it hy 
Madanm Melba and Jean ds REarxi. Dbubiolanus has followed 
the precedent of *' cutting the ’osses.” But the “ cackle ” of geese 
foUowethnot. On the contrary, the applause is abundant* 
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MUSIC AT HOME. 

UoUm, * Oh, ‘niANK you fo* ToiiE lovely Homo, Hire Blumentow I It *h jubt what I like. It blends so perfectly 
WITH THE Conversation without in the least interruptino it ! " 


WAITING THEIR TURN. 

(/n the Hot JHoomf St. Slephen'i Sathst 
Wwtvnnstcr, ) 

Bath-Man^ loquitur:-^ 

Pouf ! ’Tis slow work ! Were I a Turk, 
Foncv I’d put it through more exp^i- 
tiouslyl 

Poor little Billa I FunkinoM fills 
All their small souls! Bee *em glancing 
susmciously, 

Timid and torrid ! Finding it horrid 
Waiting' their turns for^ shampooing and 

Parboiled and fimp, each, as a shrimp ; 

No groat result for my long sourryfung- 
ing ! I ! 

Faith, I am tired ! Been much admired 
For my long patience with Ilisr Billy 
He got it hot ! Worrying lot [BirDOET. 
Borne of these fellows. But Billy will 


He got it hot ! Worrying lot [BuDeET. 
Borne of these fellows. But Billy will 
trudge it 

Pretty stx>n, now. Sph«h ! ! What a row ! 
Billy is bulky, and makes a big splashing. 

Head-first he goes, kicks np his toes,— 

All that is left after boiling and washing. 

Thanks be he *s through ! What ’ll 1 do 
Next, and which of ’em in waiting seems 
readiest P 

1 ’m so restrioted ! Little “ Evicted,” 

Bmall Irish bhoy, seems I fancy the 
steadiest. 

'* Equalisation ? ” Hu perspiration 
Something i>rodigious, and yet—well— the 
other I— 

Oh! EngUsh, Bootoh, Weldh, they oil look 
Uke squeloh. 

And the task of selection is truly a bother ! 

Hod I free ohoioe, — Ah ! hut mj/ voioe 
()nly counts one nowadays in selection. 


B ALFOUE* &’Co.— Asy ron'the show : 

Matter 1 think for most urgent refleotion. 
T^ arrogate questions of date, 

They set the time, and the temperature too. 
If I insist^ well, they ’ll resist 
Get their way, too, in the long run,— -ah ! 
sure to ! 

Nice 8tatey.;thing8 ! „ Wish I hod’wings ! 

M uoh rather boss small Bath by the 
Bosphorus ! 

Sixes and sevens now at Bt. Stephen’s ! 
Bunning it all the year round at a loss— 
for us ! 

liook at ’em there, each on his chair, 

Wobbly, iierspiring and weary o’ waiting ! 
Might have been done, every one. 

But for Balfourian proorastinating. 

Bum-looking lot ! Don’t they seem hot ? 

Little “Evicted,” young “Equalisation.” 
Unite in a stow. The other two.— 

Well, ’tis oon^ete discumboblifioation ! 
Must make my onoioe ! Waiting my voioe ! 
Gentlemen please — Mr, — ahem ! Oh ! 
thunder ! 

Th^ all iwp up, prompt as a Krupp. 

Which had I better first call in I wonder f 


,THE NEW PARTY. 

[ Mr. Grant Allsn snd several other sdvsnced 
itioians have started a new party, the members 
of which are to be called Isoorata, a title very 
similar to one coined by CoLaminox for a society 
which he desired to found on principles of genera] 
equality.— Daify Bs/wr.] 

Many have heard of Pantiaooraoy, 

A oompound crude of Coleridoe and cant, 
The lateat products of Democracy 
Dub themselvef Isoorats without the 
’Tis as it should be, is it not, [“ pant.” 
For what are they out sans^lottes T 


AT LAST. 

At last the sky is actually blue. 

Say not “ dull, h»zy, cloudy, overcast,” 

0 weather prophets, “ fine ” alone is true 
At last. 

At last, as June is finishing, the Bow 
Looks bright and gay. The differen:;© is 
vast ; 

The sunlit grass, tlr^rh(Klodendrons g’ow 
/ ' At last. 

At last my topper flies not in the gale, 

1 gazing on its ruin quite aghast, 

Nor gets all spotted after rain or hail, 

At last. 

At last it rests serenely on my brow. 

As Arm as ordours nailed to any mast ; 

In fact it *s somewhat hot and hein y now, 

At last. 

At last you sport your thinnest frocks, fair 
maid, 

Sweet Chloe, Phyllis, Pyerha, irim or 
fast. 4 

Now Amaryllis dallies in the shade 
At last. 

At last Nej 1 ':ba ’8 hair is undisturbed. 

Not out of curl from damp, nor by the 
blast 

In tangles blown. She smiles quite unjier* 
lurbed At last. 

At last. But soon the rain, the fog, the haze 
May spoil light frooks that now sweep gaily 
past. 

For tempera matantur ; snoh fine days 
Can’t last 


Teavelltno Motto at Holiday Time.— 
“Too many Cooks ^tourists} spoil the Con 
tinent” 




WAITING THEIR TURN 

{In the Hot JRoonit St. Stephen** JBaths, Wettmineter,) 
Chief Attexda3it H-bc-rt (iolhimself). “WHICH SHALL I TAKl 
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WHEEL OR WOE. 

Maud {who has had. the misfortmc tv bring her CovAin from Ptwineial Town iivto the livw). “ TJut, good QiiA.otoi;8 1 I thought you 
WirtMf, At.’CUSTOWKU TO lIOllSKS ; IN FACT, YOU TOLD MK YOU HAD BIBN KlOlNG A (JOOl) DIAL LATKLY,” 
fU {in intervals of humping), put IT WAS A B — B — BloYCLK T* 


NOMINE TANTUM. 

This morn, as now for half a Hooro of years, 

I comfortably caught the nine-fifteen ; 

At noon we met by ohance—as noontide nears 
Such the weeks round ourliaily chance has 
b:en ; 

Yet shipwrecked brother, ni^ly come to land. 
Could not more tiercely Bein|me by the hand. 
You ask mo how I am, nor let it pass, 
hut keep on asking till I tell you how ; 
’Twere rude to bid you not to be an ass, 
Churliah to turn a greeting to a row ; 
hut, knowing that my general health is fair, 
Why should you daily ask, why should you 
care ? 

1 sometimes wonder, while my knuckles ache 
With unre<iuited pressure of vour digits. 
While whispered mysteries of nought you 
make, 

A^d take no notice of my patent fidgets— 

1 wohder hoir a real old fnend you ’d natter, 
And how reveal a really private matter. 
Think but a moment, (if you ever think,) 
Inever knend yourknuokleswith my thumb, 
I never proffer an untimely drink, 

About my own affairs 1 ever dumb, 

Yet I believe, in your impulsive way. 

You think we 're bosom friends from ehild- 
h<x)d*B day. 

Yes, though they brand our English ways as 
cold, [huge city. 

Meetings like ours make glad the whole 
The magnate, weighty as though shod with 

The uwyer’s clerk, preopdoni, slim ai^ 
All have the same convulsive wannth ol 
greeting 

For oaraal people whom they’re always 


Is it perchance self-preservation’s law 
That drives good wUl, drowning in 
Mammon’s sea, 

To clutch in frenzy at a man of straw. 

And cheer a heart with the hand’s amity. 
That in the way of business would stab it— 
Or is it only an absurd had habit? 


A PUFF AND A BLOW. 

Should tropical weather continue, let dusted, 
wooden-pavemented, sorethroated, weary Ism' 
doner, take train Sunday Morning 1 1 a.m . Vic- 
toria, or rather let train take Aim, right away 
to Dover, where he will at onoo step on board 
the Calais- Douvres^ and get one hour and a 
quarter’s worth of ozone into his system. Then 
at 2.15 he will land at Calais, when, free of 
baggage, wraps, and all such-like impedi- 
menta^ he will walk into the hutfot of the 
hotel, and having made his choice from many 
excellent things there set before him, he will 
.proceed to walk into his dlijeuner d la 
Yfourchette^ for which meal he will have 
ample time, seeing that the Calais-Ikmvref 
does not start on its return voyage till 3.45. 
After ^Jeuner oomes the/owrrAcWc, or “ fork 
out,” which, if the vopageur be wi<^ con- 
tent with the ordinaire^ will amonnt to a 
very moderate sum. Then, exclaiming with 
the ancient pirate of bye-gone nautical mcao- 
drama, ” Once aboard the lugger and we are 
free,” he will saunter, leisurely, with cigar, 
pipe, or cigarette, aooomiog to the taste and 
fanoy of the smoker, down to the boat. 
There, if he be wise and wary, he will at on^ 
re-emWk, in order to seenre a comfortable 
arm-chair in a good position, long ^ore any 
trtUis beari^ hot and dusty tmeHers from 
Bdgium or l^a shall appear. There ho i 
sit, syoAking calmly unacr a cool sunshade, I 


placidly watching the shooting of the lug- 
gage, which is unattended by any danger, 
each box going off with a very slight noise, 
and he can calmly wonder at the anxiety of 
the passengers. Then, farewell France, wcl- 
oome back to the shores of Old England, and 
the adventurous Briton will find himself 
landed at Victoria Terminus by 7.15 or it. may 
bo 7.20, with another ozoniswl apinitite, ready 
for a dinner rhvz tui„ — t>r chez anybody who ’ll 
give him one,— and afterwards, snmoiently 
tired, neither fagged nor weary, he will he 
certain of a good sleep at an early hour, and 
sure to wake in the morning all the bettor and 
fresher for his outing and his iiin-ing. 

[N.B.— Fine weather and gentle breeze 
taken for granted.] 


LINES IN PLEASANT PLACES. 
lY.— Between the Danlkw. 

If I were Jai-TT, and you were-' Jill, 

Our waltz of some few minutes hock 
Perchance had been a “frightful tlirill ” — 
If you were Jill, and I were Jack ! 

If I were Jack (that’s— So-and-8o). 

Of smiles your faiHi would know no lack ; 
That you were strotohed on Iwredom’s rack 
You would not do your best to show, 

If T wm Jack. 

If you were Jiix (that ’s— Bomehody), 

I should not find “the work ” up-hill ; 

No treading conversation’s mill— 

Floor, mn.sic, theatres —wearily, 

If you were Jill. 

If you were Jill, and I were J ack, 

A kinder light your eyes would fill, 

And I should not look glum and black 
If I were— Jack, and you were-- Jill ! ^ 
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OUE .BOOmG-OmCE. 

“A DELIGHTFUL book,” quoth 
the Baron, “ is David Garrick, 
written by my worthy friend, 
Joseph Knight, F.8.A. Let me 
reoommend this work as one to be 
placed by your reading chair, and 
to be taken up, as was Mrt. 
Ganip*$ bottle, when so dispoged, 
and oftentimes will you thus einoy 
a Knight with Oakeicic.’* One 
of the most humorous among very 
many anecdotes in this book is 
that about Boswell going to the 
Bhaespfjibe F^te costumed as a 
Corsican, within his pocket a poem 
he had written for the occasion, 
and “ which, says Mr. Knioiit 
simply, **he intended to speak, 
but the crowd would not suspend 
itsdiverrionstohearhim.” That’s 
all; but isn't it delightful I Poor 
Bozzv ! I 

Tlie Baron is more thanpleased 
to Boe onoe again the deft band of 
Mr. T. II. 8. Escorr at work in 
reviews and magazines. Hispapor, 
entitled Edmund Yates, an Ap* 
preoiatiun and a Ketrospect, ” Is 
roust interesting to the Baron, who 
can call to mind the persons ho 
mentions in literary and jour- 
nalistic c mnection with Edmund 
Y AXKH — though the Baron does not 
happen to remember them in this 

{ larticular connection, but as a 
itind of brothers quite apart, and 
all of t hem younger by some years 
than Edmund Yates, who, at the 
time Hood, TnowsE, H. S. Leioh 
and others were oommenoing, had 
made his name in literature, was 
CiiAKLKS Dickens's henchman, 
and hnd been also more or less sac- 
cessful, in combination with a Mr. 
U ahuinoton, as a dramatist. The 
time 1 speak of is when II. J. 
Biuon nourished, " and when 



OUR FEMALE DECADENTS. 


“ all the world was young.” The 
World itself, of course, not having 
been bom or thought of. Looking 
back toothose days the Baron 
thinks that Mr. Escorr does him- 
self an iniustioe, and that he is 
younger than he thinks he is. Be 
this as it may, he will in any case 
have a stock of pleasant memories 
to draw upon, and now, if his 
health permit, all will look for- 
ward to what he cannot look 
forward to himself, t.e., his re- 
miniscences. “ Proeit ! Mr. 
Escott ! Tour health, happiness, 
and a long life to you,” quoth the 
I gladsome 

I Bakon db Book-Woems. 


llENLBT NoTEfl.— Why did the 
onlookers persist in making a 
trouble of a pleasure-boat ? De- 
lightful time, but racing not 
much* 


By Eton 
Radley 
Was beaten 
Badlv. 

Lots or pluck 
But no luck. 


Guy and Vivian Nickalls 
easily to the front in the Diamond 
ChuieMe Sculls, sixth and seventh 
beat. There was no doubt about, 
the heat during H enley week, as 
seventh heat” only leebly ex- 
presses the temperature. The 
betting on Guv, in sovereigns, 
resulted in u loss of Odinness, 
The inscription which goes with 
the Diamond Sculls is done in 
NiCKALLH-silver. 


Bulkeley Bigge {a charming fUlov?, hut a had dancer). 1 can't 
think what all the GiKLS ARB COMING TO 1 THET 'vE GOT NO 
Back -bones ! Five wanted to sit out a Dance with me to- 
night 1 " 


OirR SCHOOLBOY AGAIN. 
Examiner. What is said to have 
been the food of the Homeric gods? 
Boy. Nectarines and ammonia. 


MR. PUNCH TO TWO N0IU SPORTSMEN. 

What, Xodua lioke<l and the stout Valkyrie 
sunk I 

IIuw are the hopes of noble champions shrunk ! 

Oh, most NfifrabjotiB day 1 
No more can Rosrbeky iKrnst the unbeaten 
* crack,” [back” 

Ne more that yacht will go ”mlumphing 
Prize-winner glad and gay I 

Vanch sympathises with his friend Dun- 
raven, 

Who nevermore may sec return to haven 
That gallant, Tiiokless yacht. 

PlUMROsE, dear boy, even the fleet Ladas 
May yield without disgrace to Isinglass, 

But Jiullingdon .'—that 's hot I 

Perchance the Nonconformist Consoienoe now 
May be conciliated ! Anyhow 

The horse may ” oomo again,” 

But that proud yacht lies twenty fathom 
deep] 

May Nrutunk carefully and kindly keep 
That hull beneath his main. 

Sure there is nothing of her but should 
diiange 

Bea-shar^n into something rich and strange. 

WeU, EngUmd will regret 
With a good sportsman by disaster struck, 
And hoTM} he’ll live with a new yacht— and 
luck 

j To lick the Y'aukee yet ! 


TALK IN COURT. 

{CouMqwnt on the Peerage. Invading the BanJes 
of the Bar.) 



I wilUeave it to ray noble and learned friend 
the Marquis to examine the next witness. 

1 can quite understand your l^ordship’s 
annoyance, but I can assure you, my lord, 
that the noble Earl from whom I receive my 
instructions promised that the documents 
should be forthooming. 

I suppose we may leave the question of 
j costs to be settled by our juniors the illustrious 
Prince and the hereditary Earl Gardener F 

lieally, Duke, 1 must ask you not to inter- 
rupt me while I am oonducting this oross- 
examination, 

1 regret, my Lord, that my young and 
promiaing junior, who has hut recently been 
called^ the Bar, should have made the 
ooncession, but it is only right to tell your 
Ixirdship that the nobleman in question— 
the Duke of Herne Bat— misunderstood his 
instructions. 

I am sorry, my Lord, that absence in' 
another part of the boildinff prevented me 
from adoressing your Lordship. 1 trust, 
however, that the inexperienoe of my noble 
and learned friend, the Viscount Totten- 
ham Court Road, will not be allowed to 
prejudioe my oUenrs interests. 

As your Lordship pleases ! 


A SONG OF THE TWENTIETH CENTURY. 

Mamma is a j/.dgc of divorces, 

Sister Anne is a learned U.C., 

Eliza is great upon horses, 

And Doha a thriving M.D. 

Aunt Jane is a popular preacher. 

Aunt Susan a dealer in stocks. 

While Father, the gentlest old creature, 
Attends to the family socks. 


Aunt Polly’s a marvel of knowledge, 
With any amount of degrees, 

She’s Master or head of some college— 

I forget whether Corpus or Caius— 
Aunt N ell is the eminent counsel ^ 
Who pleads at the criminal bar, 

And 1 feed the canary with groundsel 
For I ’m learning to be a Papa. 

I 'm to marry a girl in the City, 

She allows me a hundred a vear 
To dress on, and make myself pretty, 
And keep me in baooy and b^. 

The duties P— Oh. as for the duties. 

Ton can possibly guess what they are ; 
And 1 warrant the boys will be beauties 
That are destined to call me Papa. 


’’Babbt, come up!” {Quotation from 
Shahmeare by a** gelMal mth a cold id 'is 
*eaif.”)~-Mr, J. Wolfe Barry was made “ a 
Compamon of the Bath,” as a recognition of 
his having done his best for the Thames. 
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to-ni^ht Bill reoominitted in respect of tlus oUuse, and on stroke of 
mid^ht the whole tbinir was done with. 

“ We libends,*’ said the Member for Sark, “ always know better 
than our leaders. As there are manv of us, and as we each take oux 
indiyidual view, result somewhat onaotio. Good thing if in oom- 




passed, and what would have happened if we had worried the SauiRK 
into going one of our diverse ways.” 
jBusf'nsss don0.~>Budget Bill, 

7\<««ddp.— Enter the apothecary. It was Cap’en Tommy Bowlks 
who bought him on. The last person in any one's mind. House in 
Committee on Army Estimates ; Hakbury to the fore. Boond to 




Jloxm of Cowwions, Monday ^ July 2.~*‘I am sorry,” said Cap’en 
Tommy Bowles, ” that there is no Chatham, Burke, or Fox alive 
at this moment to resist this project of taxing the Colonies.” 

In their unavoidable absence the Cap'ek, contrary to his custom, 
offered a few remarks. It had been just as well if he had omitted 
the preliminarv one. He reaUv did not mean anything, much less 
did he desire deliberately to Send his friends Bartley. Butchbb, 
and Byrne. But^ as the poefremarks. Evil is wrought by want of 
thought, and the mvidumsness of Tommy's remark lost nothing of 
sting because he had not intended to hurt anyone's feelings—exoept, 
of course, those of Saunis op Malwood, and that is a legitimate 
occupation. When an enthusiastic female admirer observed to the 
eminent Whistler that he and Vslasuviz were the two greatest 
artists of times ancient or modem. Jemmy modestly observed, ” Why 
drag in Velasquez ? ” Thus Bartley, Butcher, and Bybnr turned 


seeing that for many weeks he has been, so to speak, oruisina in 
home waters. Having been brought up on legacy tax, teethed on 
death duties, Tommy surprised himseu and the House with the 
oomnumd he displayed over intrioames of Budget Bill. Hanbury 
then fell behind. Now, with House in Committee on Army Estimates, 
he can show Tommy a olean pair of heels, a spectacle in which that 
eminent and able Marine may or may not take keen personal 
interest. 

Hahburt began at onoe raising point of order : MRiiLOR ruled bim 
out like a shot; so went off on another tack. Adventured the 
startUngly novel nroiwsition that ‘‘ promotion sliould be by merit.” 
Enlarged on the theme for twenty minutes : sat down only when ho 
concluded that audience hod fully mastered the proposition, contem- 
plation of which was new to their bewildered mind. 

It was at this stage Tommy towed in the apothecary. He appeared 
on the scene quite as abruptly as Jlomoo*s acquaintance in the streets 
of Mantua:— 

X do remember an apothecary, 

And hereabout he dwolli. 

Car’bv omitted details ; but House gathered that his friend the 
apothecary was, like Jiomeo\ meagre of looks, worn to the bones by 
sharp mis^. This oonditlon engendered by cireumstunoe that he 
had been brooding in his needy shop, among the green earthen 
bladders, and musty seeds, remnants of pawthi 


iwu iitwu uruuiuun ui xub uwuy bmuu, Biuuu|r uiu Krcuu vtti i.uqu 

bladders, and musty seeds, remnants of pawthreod and old cakes of 
roses, upon fact that whilst there are surgeon-maiors in the Array, 
there are no apotheoary-majors. On behaU of ms absent friend, 
Tommy domimded an explanation from Skoretauy of State for 
War. 

Cawmkll-Barnerman with the ruthless disregard of Bhak8))erian 
traditions that soeras to suit the War Office, said ” apothecaries are 
an expiring class,” a way of putting it that suggested they had biKra 
dosing themselves. Their place was now tilled by non-oommissioned 
officers, who were called compounders of medicine. 

What a fall is here. Fancy Jtomeo going alxrat the raoonlii 
streetsof Mantua calling out. “ What ho ! Compounder of Medicine.” 
This callous remark had such effect on (Jap’en Tommy that he laid 
aside his speaking-trumpt, and was heard no more through the live- 
long night. JiusinvM done , — Some Votes in Army Estimates. 

Thursday ,— in after dinner just now; startled to find 
Hanbury on his legs, with bit of dirty white rag hold out in 
both hands towards I'reasury Bench. Not many Members present ; 
those on Liberal side vociferously cheering. Cawmell-Bannkrman 
looking in better temper even than usual ; which was strange sine*? 


looking in better temper even 
Committee on An^ Kstimatos been at it since four o'clock, and only 
one vote passed, Woouall, only other occupant of Treasuiy Btrach, 


one vote passed, Woouall, only other occupant of Treasury Btrach. j 
])een showing how a man may smile and smile, and be a Financial 


upon Tommy with reproachful glance and murmured, “Why drag been shewing how a mw may smile and smile, and be a Financial 
in Chatham, Burks, and Fox ? ” Secretary to the War Office. Now the smile broadens till it stretches 


However, all over now. The midnight bells chiming over sultry 
London proclaim passing of Budget Bill through Committee. Been 
a long hard fight, monotoSious in its continui^, oooasionally exciting 
in its divisions, continuously illustrative of Englishman’s faculty of 
never knowing when he’s beaten. Honours rest with Squire of 
Malwoop. who throughout has unflinchingly and, in the main, good 
humouredly, borne the brunt of batUe. The flesh is weak, 
espe^ly when there is a good deal of it, and the thermometer 
stands at 82 ° in the shade. The Squire has snapped oooasionally, 
JoKiM’s apologetic figure, up^ht at opposite side of table, proving 
failing, irresistible, incentive. Even worse to bear have been the 
desertion of a few followers and the importunity of man v. Hod the 
^uiKS been a weaker man, he would long ago have brought the 
Closure to bear on obstruction, and there would have followed a 
^te of irritation, amid which, if Budget waa not wrecked, it would 
have appropriated the whole time d: an extended Session. The 
^ui]^ going on another tack, has worn out obstruction by affecting 
the virtue of urbanity if he had it not. 

1 kaid linea, after getting Clause XXTII. through 

Ian Wednesday with a majority of over half a hundred, to be com- 
pelled to Teoammit Bill, m oraer that Cuscr might chortle, and 
nge. Squire adviaed to reaiat ; condemned from his own 
side when he yielded. But what happenedf At quarter past ten 


almost full length of Treasury Bench. As Sark says, it uistiilcs 
Ruptaru Kiflinq’s bold imagery of Bobs sitting on a bucking 
charger, 

With a smile round both yer ears, 

Ain't yo Bobs P 

Caubton just bustled in, holding telegram at arm’s length. It is 
the reading of this that has broken the monotony of Committee with 
ntdse of cheering, and dashed a smile along tlie Ministerial benches 
like a sudden flash of sunlight. Only for this merry mood, one 
entering the Hogee at this particular moment might fear the worst. 
Haitbury been at it hour after hour since Tuesday, when House got 
into Committee on Navy Estimates. Cawmell-Bannermam, a 
person of imperturbable temper. .But there are limits to human 
endurance; now they seem to have been reached. This telegram 
Caustom has brought in and handed to War Minister doubtless 
announces that all is ready : a file of soldiers waits on the Terrace ; 
Hambury will be seized, bound, carried forth, blindfolded, shot; 
and then the Committee snll really get to business, and vote Supply. 

A Bid fate for one only moderatmy middle-aged. Tu Vaa voulu 
RobiRt William. Still, cannot withhold the tear of mty os the 
hapless man stands clutching at the extended white flag which 
announces his capitulation, his entreaty for pardon, his promise of 
better conduct m future. 
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Ask SiiBic if ho wonH say something for 
the doomed man. Sabk, in langtia^ not to 
be here repeated, explains that things are 
not what they seem. Fact is, Ha anUKT has 
somewhere obtained (in what manner, Sabk 


somewhere obtained (in what manner, Sabk 
hints, may be matter for police inquiry) a 
-portion of sheeting, the Heh 

Majesty, supplied to soldiers. This he has ; 
brought down, intending to confound Caw- ^ 
ii£U.-Bam«kuiiak. Happened to bring it 
out just at the moment when news arriTed 
of a great Liberal victory snatched at the 
poUs at Attercliffe. That aU. 

done, Two votes in Army 

Estimates. 

Home of Lordn^ Peers not 

habitually given to tears. To-night the ' 
M AUKiM plunged them (espftoially Hinistersl 
into condition of abject woe. Only said 
that England was the head-quarters of the 
Auarohist operaiioDs, the laboratory in 
which all their contrivances were hatched. 
Roskbkkt jumped at opportunity with in- 
tuition of Old Parliamentary Hand. En- 
larged uijon it with skill of born debater. 
Makkihh saw his mistake. Hadn't meant 
anything ; only his way of putting a case. 
But here was Uoskbkht pitilessly making 
it clear how the Leader of the Patriot 
Party had given his country away to the . 
Paris gossips ; how he had assumed a state 
of things wbi(m, sot forth on authori^ of | 
ex-Priine Minister and ex-Seoretary of State \ 
for Foreign Affairs, wtmld be made much 
of by the enemy abroad. 

Mabkism fur onoe so singed by his own ! 
blazing indiscretion that he did not wait for j 
H(.’HOM»KHfi MACDONirKJ.i.'H Convenient oor- 
resiMindcnt, but forthwith ondoavoured to 


to tears ooursing more rapidly down Koa«- i 
iikuy’s pained face, whilst SpKNCBit forlornly | 
sluKik his board as if it. were the dag of | 
England drooping under the shamed hkios, ; 
ana Kimuktilky aolefnlly dropped his head. | 
A prett y scene, admirably staged and acted, i 
liuHine.M do«e.-~Tho Maiikims puts his 
foot in it. 
























The Two Saraha. 

0 Woman, you romp in with ease! 

If you ’re not proud you ’re hard to please : 

Men talk to-day on every hand 

Of * ‘ the 0 niiid 8 a ka ” anil ‘ ‘ 8aka ii Q ra n d.” 


Jrish Jarvey . “ Let mr durivk vkb Honour to Dcnkkn Head.” 

Kiujlikh ToiirH , “I have hkkn THAT, Pat. 1 wbnt tiiekr-Two Years 
Aoo." m 

Midi Janwy . “Ah, ykb Honour, suurk thky *vk AnDBO to thk Scenery 
STNCR that TOIMR I ” 


W'‘'r 

' /I* 


Startiano for Hkr.™-Mts. R.’s niece read out the heading of a| 
paragraph in the iAiiVy Oraphic last Thursday, which sounded to 
her attentive aunt like The New Baby.“ Mrs. &. was all attention, 
cx)>ooting some gratifying iqtelligenoe from White liodge. Imagine { 
her astonishment when her nieee continued, “ An addition to the j 

collection of the Zoological S^ieiety of Loudon was made last week ” ' 

“ What ! ! ! ” exclaimed Mrs. 11., and her niece continued.) “ When ! 
a gnu was ))orn at the menagerie in Regent’s Park.” The excellent 
lady was dumb with amazement. Then her niece showed her the 
heading whieiv was “ A Gnu Baby,” with the illustration of the gnu 
baby and the old mother. 

PiiosmoRESCENCK IN ART.—Said Pnifessor Dkwar, in a recent lec- 
ture, “ A perfectly clean plate of metal does not phosphoresce, but. 
the merest tract; of gn>a«e~such as is left by the touch of the band 
— will make it brightly luminous.” Take, adds JIfr. PuncA, by way 
of example, a ]:)ei'fcctly clean plato of metal, apply tmit the hand of | 
a bkillcd etcher, say of Professor lIOBfiRT Hkhkoiter, R.A,, and the | 
result will be brightly luminous, and what is more, it will last, and | 
its bright luminosity will increase ivith age. I 


ViVB Rosrbkuv I— The owner of Ladas celebrated the Derby 
triumph with an entertainment to the Epsom Poor of the Union 
Workhouse, all Unionists, of (H>urse. which makes the Premier’s 


Workhouse, all Unionists, of (H>urse. which makes the Premier’s 
Lodasian horae^titality still more noble. “This week His Lordship 
entertains the Epsom tradesmen,” so it is announced. One of the 
entertainments will be of a novel naval eharaoter. and will consist of 
a hornpipe by the celebrated Old Epsom Balts. Altorwardf nautical 
song, '^All in Me iAnens.” 


^ Ail Mike XMnons:^ 


RxAi.i.r Senbirle.— The Ivord Chief Justice of England, Loi^ 
Rubbell of Kilbwen, (and if there is anything in a name isn^t this 
“ Justice to Ireland ” ? ) will commence bis judicial duties, after the 
swearing is over, to-day, Wednesday. His Lordship has appointed 
Mr. K. J. BrxicK to be his Chief Clerk. Excellent appointment! 
Especially in this summer heat, as when oppressed by the weight of 
jus b|ra^wig, the Lord Chief will simply tike it off and put it on 

Shk Keowh!— Mrs. R. is much pained on hearing that ii^scme 
parts of the Potteries the favourite song is the well-kuoWn one 
containing the lines 

The besting of his own wife 
Was all the sound he heard. 

As she shrewdly remarks, this indicates the manner in wnich the 
cottar in this district is accustomed to spend his Saturday night. 

Our Toby and hib Anxious FRtENDS.—jMr. Punch 1^ received 
several letters reminding him that the Duke of Rutland is a Cantab, 
not an Oxonian as stated^in our Tory’b “ Essence ” for J une 30. Toby 
is delighted to hear it. ^ He wUl remember in future that “ Mr. 
Crumtnlee is not a Prussian,” &o,, &o. 


“London pLAY<iR0UNDB.’^-“Drury Lane, Lyceum, Haymarket, 
Toole’s, Ac.. Ac. The respective managers say they prefer to see 
these crammed, and object to aR “ open spaces. ' 
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A nVEMIBE LMKNr. 

Iir mr mrdoi, wlwf« ^ me 
By the nundrm gaiU^hlowe, 
And the river f reuily flow* 
Close to me, 

1 can siMnd the summer day 
In a quite idyllic way ; 

Simply eharming, yon would 
say, 

ConMyonsee. 

1 am far from stuffy town, 
Where the soots meaner 
down, 

And the air seems — being 
brown- 

close to me. 

1 am far from ruling train ; 
Bradshau} does not bore my 
brain. 

Nor, comparativdy plain, 

A. B i t 

• 

To my punt 1 can repair, 

If the weather ’s fairly fair, 
Butone grievancel have there ; 
Close to me, 

As I sit and idly dream, 
Clammy corpses ever seem 
Floating down the placid 
stream 

To the sea. 

Though the boats that crowd | 
the lock— 1 

Such an animated block !— ' 

Bring gay damsels, quite a ! 
ilook. ! 

close to me. 

Yet 1 heed not tasty togs, 
When, as motionless as logs, 
Float defunct and dismal dogs 
There amsi. 



THE ’ARDEN-tNG PROCESS. 


•TiRiD, Rosalind?” 


Itosalwd , “Pnbumatkully.” 


As in Egypt at a feast, I 
With each party oomes at least 
One sod corpse, departed beast. 
Close to me ; 

Till a Canon might go off, 
TillaDean mightswearor scoff, 
Or a Bishoi)- tip-fop toff 
In a see. 

Floatii^ to me from above. 

If it stick, with gentle shove, 
To my neighbour, whom I love, 
Close to mts 

1 send on each gruesome guest. 
Bhould I drag it out to rest 
In my garden P No, Pm blest I 
AVaw, merci ! 

0011 BOOKING-OFFICE. 

*'For a modest dish of 
camp-pie. suited to barracks 
and youth militant, oommend 
me,” quoth one of the Baron’s 
j Baromtea, ** to Onlj/ a 
I - Boy^ a maiden 

' effort, and unpretentious, like 
jits autlior, who calls himself 
I Arthur AvrAHD, but is 
: really Captain Arthur 
Dkumiirr mflOARD. He has i 
the rare advantage, missed by 
most peoiile who write soldier 
novels, 01 knowing what he is 
talking about. If there are 
faults *to i>ardon in the draw- 
ing’s lines,’ they are faults of 
temmiqueandnot of anatomy.” | 
“The Court is with you,” 
quoth the Baron dx B.-W. 

Hotxl Note.- -Tlie chef at 
every Gordon Hotel ought to 
I be a “ Gordon Bleu" 


THE VOLTJKTEEE’S VABE KECBM. 

(JBvfley Edilion,) 

QnttHnn, What is the ambition of every 
rifleman h • 

Answer, To l^me on exmrt marksman. 

Q. How is this to be ^ne r 

A. By practice at tl^ regimental butts 
(where such accommodation exists), and ap- 
pearing at Bisley. 

Q. Is the new site of the Nationsl Rifle 
Association better than the last f 

A, Certainly, for those who come to Bisley 
intend to shoot. 

Q. But did anyone turn up at Wimbledon 
for any purpose other than marksmanship ? 

A . Yes, tor many of those who oeoupied the 
tents used their marquees merdy as a suitable 
restiaR-plaoe for light refreshments. 

Q. Is there anything of that kind at Bisley ? 

A, Not much, as the nearest place of inte- 
fbst is a crematorium, and the most beautif ul 
grounds in the neighbourhood belong to a 
oemeteiT. 

Q. Then the business of Bisley is shoot- 
ing f 

A* Distinctly. Without the rifle, the place 
would be as meloaoholy os its oon^anion 
spot, Woking. 

Q, In this place of useful work, what is 
the first object of the marksman ? 

A. Te soore heavily, if possible; but, at 
any rate, o soore. 

Q. Isi neoeesary to appear in uniform P 

A, That depends upon the mgulatioiu 
commanding the prize co m pe ti tions. 

Q, What it unuorm P 

A, As much or u Uttle of the dress of a 
oorpe that a judge will older a marksman to 
adopt. 


Q. If some marksmen were paraded with ‘ 
\ heir own corps, how wonld they look ? 

A, They would appear to be a sorry sight. 
Q. Why would they appear to he a sorry 
sight P 

A, fieoanse over a tunic would appear a 
straw hat, and under a pouoh-belt fancy 
tweed trousers. 

Q, But surely if the Volunteers are anxious 
to improve themselves they will practise 
“ smartness” ? 

A, But they do not \rant to promote smart- 
ness ; they want to win oups, or the value of 
cups. 

Q, What is the greatest reward that a 
marksman can obtain P 
A, Some hundreds of pounds. 

Q. And the smallest? 

A, A dozen of somebody’s champagne, or 
a box of someone else's soap. 

Q. Under all the oxrcumstanoesof the case, 
what would be an appropriate rule for Bisley P 
A, Look after the cup-winning, and every- 
thing else will take care of itself. 

LATEST PARLIAMENTARY BETTING. 
GrNERAI. EuSCTION STAgpB. 

2 to 1 on Rosebery and Ladas (ooupled). 

25 to 1 agst Harcourt’s Resiniatiou. 

50tol — Nonconformist Oonioionoe. 

70 to I — Budget Bill (off— 75 to 1 taken). 
100 to 1 — Ministerial Programme. 

For PLicmi (Nxxt Bissioh Starrs). 

2 to 1 cm Asquith for the Leadership. 

12 to 1 agst the Ijabouohere Peerage. 

Nxw Fruiixhship Skiuro Starbs. 

12 to 1 on Gladstone Redivivus. 

200 to 1 ftget any other. 


AS WE LIKE IT. I 

(J Aquas resu/MA.) 

-All Hie world’s upon the stage, 

And here and there you really got a player : 
The exits rather than the entrances i 

Are regulated by the County Council ; 

And one man in a season sees a lot— 

Seven plays a week, including matinees. 

And several acts in each. Anof first the infant, 
A vernal blossom of the Garrick Caste, 

Playing the super in hii bassinet. 

Ana innocently causing some chagrin 
To Mr. Ecclbm. Then there ’s Archibald^ 

New Boy^ and nearly father to the man. 

With mourning on his face and kicks behind, 
Returning under strong connubial stress 
Unwillingly to eohool. And next the lover, 
Sighing like Alkxander for fresh tields, 

And plunging wofully to win a kiss, 

Even to hw very eyebrows. Then the soldier, 
Armed with strange maxims and a oarx>et-bag, 
Cock-Shaw in military ironies. 

And blowing off the bubbling repartee Istoff, 
With chocolate inlhis mouth. And next is Fal- 
In fair round belly with good bolsters lined, 
Full of wide sores, and badly out about 
By Windsor hussies,— modem instances 
Of the revolting woman. Sixthly, Charley’' s 
Aunl. 

Now anolont as the earth, and shifting still 
The Penley pantaloons, for ladios’ gear, 

Her fine heroio waist a world too wide 
For the slim corset, and her manly lips, 

Tuned to the treble of a maiden’s pipe. 
Grasping a big cigar. Last scene of all, 

: The season’s (Rose and mere oblivion ; 

Away to Europe and the provinces 

And London left forlorn without them all, 

Sans-O^ndt Santvxsa^ yea, sans every thg^. 


VO&. om. 
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PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHARIVAKI. 


"A GOOD TIME COMING!” 

(And it BAB hem a good iim coming^ ) 

t^'The nuB&e of nixotf ohmoo and akiU which tho farmer plan each 
year with Nature is atUl undecided ; but, if tho farmer wuie, lua win- 
ninga will be large indeed.”— “ Timee ” on Farming Fhupeete,] 

Britiih Farmer^ loq. 

Bucss my old bones I^tbey ’re weary ones, wherefore I takes 
small 8hame>”- 

For the first time for many a year mine looks a winniiijr drame 1 
A ** bumper ’ •harvest P Bliasf^ thought ! For long Pve been 
fairstuok, 

But now 1 really hope I see a change in my bad ludk. 

mw A*wru«H«Am 4 - 10 a nkavt Ml* An wnAnli 









And oftentimes 1 feels like that, a-stioking all to^iether, Mflll F P 

Against that demon-dioer whom we know as British Weather 1 t w AH y j MUw] ^ ^ 

What ploughs and patience, boys, or skill, and seed, and i 

’Qainst blighted grain, and all that’s foul ’ ij||||Mo|||||M - 

When the fiy is on the iurmuts, and the blight is on the barley, 1 9{||ipn Ff/MSK 

And meadown show like sodden swamps, a farmer do get || |||||||^^|| ||^^|||^ 

But now Ihe^rops from hay to hops show promising of plenty, I 

A-douhling last year’s average, plus a extry ten or twentv. n i| iUSsL' U, tt< WJ| 

And straw is good, uncommon so, and barley, wheat ana oats, ] j lj| .|j|Wtop|||in| M if* 

Makea r^o show o’er whose riuh glow the long-tried farmer !«SMraKsffsffi’1Pr'i 
Beans ain’t ^ bad, spite o’ May frosts ; turnips and swedes look /mIi 

Though tSe irost and fiy the mangolds try, and the taters won’t 
Those poor uiSuclSr taters! If there’s any mischief going, ^ 

They cop their share, and how they ’ll fare this year there ain’t *■ ^ ^ 

And peas is good, and hws is bad, or baddish. But, by jingo ! TO QOLFERSf 

The Bight o’ the hay as 1 saw to-day is as good as a glass of Scooxstion for a Rainy Day. Spillikins on a Grand Scalk. 

Btingo. . — — 

PastureQ and meadows promise prinio, well nigh the country over, ! 

Though thorn as depend on their clover-crop will hardly he in clover. WHAT WE MkY EXPECT SOON. 

But take ’em all, the big and small, the cereals, roots, and grasses, „ ^ , , , , , , , 

There’s a lump o’ cheer for the farmers’ hearts, and the farmers’ j IFire, --Dispute broken out between local emplover 

wives and lasses ; labour-~Shoemaker with two apprentices— and his hands. One 

If only him 1 ’m playing against— well, p’r’aps I ’d best be civil.— apprentice won’t work with t’ other. Bhoemaker looked out both. 

If he isn’t Jemmy Squarefoot though, he has the luck o* the divil. Later iVetrs.— Dispute developing. Amalgamated Association of 
With his rain and storm ond.oold and hot, and his host of insect Trade Unions sent fifty thousand men with rifles into town. Also 
horrors, . , , . , , , park of artillery. Arbitration suggested. 

iaS'£'£Ssite?>rSaTsJteT^ 

reen opposing forces. Streets 


i. no fair foe for farmer AapiTa. ii mortial men and Cfhri.tum.. “f 

Look at him damply gwering there with a eye like a hungry willing to accejit Arbitration in principle. 

vulture ! A Day After, —Conflicts to-day between opposing forces. Streets 

With his blights at hand, and his floods to command, he ’s the scourge ; resemble battle-fi^d. Authorities anuounoe^-" will shortly act with 
of Agriculture. [turning, j vigour.” Enrolled ten extra polioem^. Police, including extra ten. 

But howsomover, although he’s clever, luck’s all, and mine seems i captured by rioters, and looked up in their own cells. Business— 


When the sun shines sweet on the slanting wkeat, with the bees] Latest DerelomnentH—HLoTo oonfiiots, deaths, outrages, iuoen- 
tbrough the clover humming, j diarism. Central Oovernment telegraphs to Bhoemaker to take back 

And us farmer chaps with a cheery heart will sing ” There's a good both apprentices to stop disastrous disorder. No reply, Bhoemaker 


time coming both apprentices been killed in riots. 

Cfose o/ the Struggle.- Htook of gunpowder exhausted. Both 
A MODERN MADAME. sides inclined to acoei>t compromise. lk»am of Conciliation formed. 

SifE believes in nothing but herself, and never accexits her own 

personality seriously. ===::.-=.= 

She has aspirations after the impossible, and is herseU far from What! Already! “ I’m afraid,” said Mrs. R., “that the new 

)>robablo; she regards her husband as an unnecessary evil, and her Tower Bridge is in a bod wav. 1 hear it said, of oourse 1 do not 

children as disturbances without compensating advantages. ^ know wiUi what truth, that it has ’ bosoulos.’ Now weren’t they the 

Bhe writes more than she reads and seldom scribbles anything. insects thatidesti'oyLri tho crops one year and gave so many persons 

She has no feelings, and jet has a yearning after the intense. the ii^uenza H 1 think you ’ll find 1 right.” 

She is the antithesis of her granmuother, and has made further 

devdormentin KOT^tioM tooamoqmtoimpoMibj^ Ehohaioiaiic DEScmPTrom »t a Bimjakb Plaibe, oj tiik 

She thinka Bi&oat the thoughte ot a male, and ret hae loet the g£,,KoijoH of ibe Chief llinenFi. to M ims BacirtBHi of a 
oomprehension of a fenuue, i.. Prize at the rxceht Eisteddfod.—” Spot Bard." 

To sum up, she is hardly up to the standard of a man, and yet has - 

sunk several fathoms below the level of a woman. A/vaTTi«w<rai t-w attf «nTTw« 2 MT llamm Row. — The sooner the 


Prize at the recent Eisteddfod.—” Spot Bard." 

Accidents in om sottensst Rotten Row.— The sooner the 
cause (t.e. Rotten Row itself) of the numerous complaints is well 
gfounaedt the better fer the equestrians. 


1 . Rotten Row itself) of the numerous complaints is well 

Mem. at Lord’s during the Eton and Harrow, Fbidat, gfounaedf the better fer the equestrians. 

July 13. {It rained the bettor pari^ which hscame the worse part. « x 

of the day.)— Not much use trying to do anytluBg with any ” match ” National Reflection (srooBSTED by REom Yacht-Race).— I t 
in the wet, isof small use BamNNiA being Britannia unless she be alsoVigilaaat. 


isd small 
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LYRE AND LANCET. 

(J Story in So&om,) 

PART III.-THE TWO ANDROMJEDAS. 


TKt Goimtefffi of Caktibk cnfer* vM h«r daughter. Lady 
Maisie Mull. 

Lady Cantire {to Footouui). Get a oompaitment for ue, and.two 
foot-irarmers, and a Beoona«olafi8 as near turs as you can iat 


ficEKE m.-Oppo,U. nRa^v Hoo^nt»Und«« j 

1 tuz- Satardav, 4.2.5 r.K. ^ wmething to read on the ioumoy. ( To Clerk.) I want a 

rt t.' I . ...t A 'Ll.? f- J . .AV!.....- 


T>ryndale (to A»> friend, GalfETD Ukdieeshell. whom he u 
“ eeeing Twenty minutes to spare ; time enough to lay in any 
quantity of light literature. 

fJnderehell (tn a heml roM. 1 fear the merely ephemeral does not 
appeal to me. But I Hhoiild like to make a little experiment. {To 
the Bookntall CUrk,) A— do you happen to hare a copy left of 
C’LARrow Blair’s Andromeda 

Clerk. Not in stock, Hir. Never ’eard of Uie book, but daresay 

I could got it for yon. Here’s a Heteotive Story we ’re soilin' like , ^ 

'ot cakM— 7'Ae Man with the Mieeing Toe— very cleverly written 1 to one and ninepence. 
storj*, Sir. ^ ! Clerh. Precisely. What do you say to Seven ’ Undred Side- 

( nd. I merely wished to know— t^t was all. {Turning with i epHtterefor Sixpenre f ’Ighly yumoTOUs, I assure you.^ 

/o Detsdalk.) Just think of it, my dear fellow. At a: Lodi/ Cant. Are these times to qplit our sides, with so many 


book of "some sort— *no rubbish, mind; something serious and 
tmpi^ug, and not a work of fiction. 

Clerk, Exactly Ma'am. Let me see. Ah, here 's Alone with 
the ^Airy Ainoo, How would you like that f 
Lady Cant, {mth decitum). 1 diould not like it at ali 
C/«r^ I quite understand. Well, I can give you Three ' Undred 
Waye of Dreeeing the Cold Aftftftm— useful little hook for a family, 
redoooea to one and uinepenoe. 

I^ady Cant, Thank you, I think I will wait until I am reduced 


Iwokstall like this one feels the pulse, 
as it wore, of CVmf-emporary Culture ; 
and here mv Andromeda, ^hxch no 
less an antnoriiy than the Daily 
Chrontfile hailed as the uprising of a 
new and splendid era in English mng- 
making, a PrHJtio Bonascenoo, my pewr 
Andramedaie trampled underfoot by 
“(rAoAm/;)— Men with Missing Toes! 

What a satire on our so-called Progress! 

Drye. That a purhtind public should 
prefer a Shilling Shocker for railway 
reading when for a modest half-guinea 
they might obtain a ntimbcrod volume 
of rooming Poetry on hand-made paper ! 

It doee worn incredible, -but they do. 

Well, if they can’t read Andromeda 
on the jourriovj they can at least i>eruflc 
a stinger on it in this week’s A*oj!«rd<iy. 

Seen it? 

l/nd. No. I don’t vex my soul by 
reading oritioisms on my work. I am 
no Kkath. T'hey may howl— hut they 
will not kill me. By the Way, the 
Speaker had a most enthusiastio notice 
lost week. 

l)ri/e. So you saw that then P But 
you ’re right not to mind the others. 

When a fellow’s contrived to hang 
on to the Chariot of Fame, he oan’t 
wonder if a few nide ana envious 
beggars call out “Whip btjhind 1 ” eh P 
You don't want to get in yet P Sup- 
Is)so wo take a turn up to the end of 
thoidntform. [They do. 

.Umrs Sphrubll, M.U.C.V.8., entere 
with hie friend, Ttiouak Takrakk. 
oMItTKDKLL AND TaNHAKE, Joh and 
kiding Masters, Mayfair, 

Spurrell. Yes, it’s lucky for mo old 
ScAViN k^ing laid up like this— gives 
mo a re^lar little outing, do vou see P 
going down to a swell place like this 
Wyvern Court, and being put up there for aMay or two ! 1 shouldn’t 
wonder if they do you 'l ery well in the housekoeper's nnim. {To (Uerk.) 
Give me a Pmk ’ ( ’« and last week’s Dog Fanvirr'e Oaidv. 

Cle7'k. We’ve returned the unsold copies. Could give you this 
W'l'ek’s^ or there’s Hahbit and Poultry Breeder's Journal, 
Spurr. Oh, rabbits be blowed! (7b Tanraki;.) 1 wanted you to 
see that notice they put in of Andromeda and me, with my photo 
and all ; it said she was the best bull-bitch they ’d seen for many a 
day, and fully deserved her first imze. 

Tanrake. She’s a rare good biteh, and no mistake?* But what 
made you call her such an outlandish name P 
Spurr. Well, I was going to call her Sal: but a chap at the 
Odlege thought the other would lookvnpye stylish if I ever meant to 
exhibit her. Andromeda was one of them Homan goddesses, yw know. 

Tanr. Oh, 1 knew that right enough. Como and have a drink 
Udore you start— just for luck— not that von want that, 

Spurr. I ’m lucky enough in moiit things, Toil ; in everything 
except love. I told you about that girl, you know — KmCA— ana 
my being ns go^ as engaged to her, and tl^ all of a suddim, she 
wont oit abroad and I’vo never seen or had a lino from hot sinoe. 
("ott’t call that luck, you know, Widl, I won’t say no to a glaM of 
sqpiething. [ They disappear into the Befreshment Boom, 



serioai social problems pressing for 
solution F You ore presumably not 
without intelligence; do you never 
reflect upon the resjKmsibility you 
incur in assisting to circulate trivial 
and frivolous trash of this sort P 
Clerk {dubiously). Well, ^ can’t 
say as I do, particular, Ma’am. * 1 ’m 
paad to sell the books— I don’t select 
'em. 

Lady Cant. That is no excuse for 
you— you ought to exercise some dis- 
crimination on your own account, 
instead of pressing people to buy what 
can do them no possible good. Y^ou 
can give mo a Society Snippets. 

Lady Maisie, Mamma! A penny 
paper that says such rude things about 
the Hoyal Family 1 
Lady Cant, It ’s always instructive 
to know what these creatures are say- 
ing about one. my dear, and it ’s asto- 
nisning how tney manage to find out 
the things they do. Ah. hero ’s Gra- 
VENEB ooming back. He’s got us a 
carriage, and we ’d better get m. 

[tVAs and her daughter enter afrst- 
rkss compartment : Uhdersheij. 
and Drtsdale return. 

Drys. {to Underhhell). Well, I 
don’t sec liow where the insolence 
comes in. These i>eople have invited 

you to stay th them 

Und. IfuWwhy ? Not because they 
appreciate my work— which they pro- 
bably only half understand— but out 
of mere idle curiosity to see what 
manner of strange beast a Poet may 
be! And 1 don’t know this Lady 
Culvertn— never mot her in my life I 
What the deuoe does she mean by 
sending me an imitation P Why 
should these smart women suppose 
that they ore entitled to send for a 
Man of Genius, 'as'if he was their lackey ? Answer me that I 
Drys. Perhaps the delusion is encouraged by the fact that Genius 
ueeanonolly oondesoends to answer the hell. 

Und. {reddening). Do you imagine I am going down to this plAe 
singly to please them t 

Drys, I should think it a doubtful kindness, in your present frame 
of mind ; and, as you are hardly going to please yourself, wouldn’t 
it be more dignified, on the whole, not to go at all r 

Und. You never did understand me ! Sometimes I think I wag 
honi to be misunderstood ! But you might do me the justice to 
believe that 1 am not going from merely snobbiMh motives. May 
I not feel that such a recognition as this is a tribute less to my iwor 
self than to Literature, and that, os snob, I have scarcely the right 
to decline it P 

Drys, Ah, if you put it in that way, I am silenced, of course. 

Und. Or what if I am gedng to show these Patricians that— Poet 
of the Fetmle a« I am— they can neither patronise nor cajole meP 
Drys, NxaCtly, old ch|^— what if ybu are f 
UnA 1 dm*t say that imay not have another reason— a— a rather 
romantic tide— but yon wtiaM only anew if I told ytiu t I know you 
think BIO 4 poor oreatuze whose heiid has been turned by an nn- 
dcseryed sneoess. 


* Jleri' *8 a Ui'tective sUny wc Ve wUiu' like Vt tfakc8.” 
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f You ’re'uot^soiiif to try to pick » quirrd with in old flihuin, ! 
an you? Come, youlmow irdl enoufrh I don't think anythiiiff of the j 
lort. 1 'to always said you had the right stuff in you, ana would 
slmw it some day ; tlfere are even ai^ of it in Andnmeda hero and. 
there ; but you ^11 do better things than that, if you’ll only let amne 
ol the wind out of your head. I Uke you, old fellow^ and that's i 
just why it riles me to see you taking yourself so derilish seriously j 
on the strength of a little ^nme of Terse whidi has been "boomed’* 
for all it *8 worth, and oonsideimbly more. You Ve only got your 
immortality on a short repairing lease at present, old hoy! 

Vnd. {frith biiternes»\ 1 am fortunate m possessing suidi a ean^d 
friend. Buffi mustn’t keep you here any longer. 

I)ry8, Very well. I suppose you ’re going first ? Consider the 
feelings of the CuLYEnnr footman at the other end ! 

(«« hefingerg ujlrgt^lagg Hck^t •» hig pocket). You hare a 
very low view of human nature 1 (Herg he rewarkg a remarkably 
pretty face at a second-chgg window chee by,) As it hap^g, 1 am 
travoliing second. \jle getg tn. 

Dryg. {at the window). Well, good-bye, old chap. Good luck to 
you af Wyvem, and remember— wear your livery with as good a 
grace as possible. 

Turf, I do not intend to wear any livery whatever. 

[ The owner of the preitu face records UNumuinELL t/»YA inieregt. 

Rparr, {cmning out of the Refreghment Room), What, second P 
with all my exes. paidP Not likely ! I ’m going to travd in style 
this journey. No -not a smoker; don’t want to create a bad 
impi^ssion, you know. This will do for me. 

{He gets into a eompartmeni occupied by Lady CiJJTiliE and her 
daughter, 

Tanr, {at the window). There — you’re off now. Pleasant 
journey to you, old man. Hope you *11 enjoy yourself at this Wyvem 
Court you ’re going to— and I say, don’t forget to send me that notice 
of Andromeda when you get back ! 

[rA<; Countess and liidy Maisie glightly ; the tram mores 
out of the gMtm, 

'' i 

THE LATEST GREAT YACHT RACE. j 

{By our oum Rautical. Bpceial.) 

Dear Sir,— The captain went on board the gallant Naughty tags | 
with his Wind Lass. A Wind Lass is short for " Winn’d Lass,” i.e, j 
a Iasb he has won. I think her name is “ Poll,” The Captain says 
he is always true to her, and nothing will ever induce him to leave 
his dear Wind Lass ashore when he ’s afloat. Noble sentiment, hut 
unpractical. The fact is (as whispered) the Wind Lass isiealousof the 
Naughty Lagg, and wonH let the Captain go alone. When the other \ 
Captain went on hoard the rival of the gallant Naughty Xass, the ' 
Anne Nemone^ and " the crafty ones,” as they call the sailors ‘‘in the J 
know,” were ready to bet^ any monev on the Anne Nemone, Both | 
cutters "cut” (hence the name) wen away from each other at the 
start, and a fresh breeze j^isg up (the stale one had been got rW of) 
there was a lot of fore-rdkbing, until the Captain, who is an old hand 
at this sort of thing, sent Pouna steward with brandy. "All hands for ' 

S rog ! ” was then tlie onler of the day, and we just managed to clear 
luddle Point, leaving the hmne-marked (or " home-made,” I forget ' 
which is the teohnioal tenn, but 1 sup^se the latter, as she was 
built on the neighbouring premises) boat well to windward. After a i 
free reach in this weather down to Boot Bhoro— where the vessel - 
heeled over a bit, but nothing to speak of, as it was soon remedied 
by a cobble that was close at hand— the Naughty Lagg lifted her 
head-sails, and away we went for Incog Bay, where nobody knew 
us, or we should have been reorived with tbi’ee times three. 

At this moment the Anne Nemone^ racing close to us, let out a : 
right good " gybe,” whidi was in execrable t^te, I admit, but which 
ought not to have oalled for any retort from the captain’s Wind ' 
I^ss, who gave it her hot and strong, and ffureatened to haul her over 
too ooal-souttlers. FortunatelT we were sway again, and there was 
no time for opposite gybes. (I spell "gybes” m the old English ' 
nauticalfa8hion,but,asl a8oertain,it ispi^selythesame as" Ubes.”) * 
Sailors’ language is a bit odd; they don’t mean anything, I know— < 
it’s only professional* still, as reporting the matter to ears polite, * 
I scarcely like to set down in full edl 1 heard. At 1 p.v. all hands ■ 
were inpM for luncheon, and we had spinnakers cooked in their skins ' 
(they are a sort of bean), with a rare nantioal dish called " Booms ^ 
and Bacon.” Fine t I did enjoy it 1 But then 1 *m an old hand at 
this sort of thing,— luncheon on board, I mean ; for there ’s soaroely 
n board, be it sea board or other board, or, in fact, any boarding i 
establishment, that 1 don’t know. Bnt " yeo ho I my boys! and i 
avast I ” for are we not still racing P Wo are 1 1 
We passed Ihe Bottle at S.80 r.x. What had become pf the ; 
Annf! Nemone I don’t knots, and probably we riumld never have 
seen hei again had not onr ea|itain, who was trying to sight the i 
pdrt aftor passing The Bow, w tho wmg ti^, j 

mto Ms boot host him annh% ^toMoarw below, and we 
gafhii^ immd him as he tamed to the Nadghiy Xoto and nnr- < 














AT BISLEY. ' 

^Arry {to 'Arrid), “Oil, I SY 1 What Sreds them must ce to 
QEOW A LAMP-rOST I ** 

mured—but Polly objected that there was nothing to murmur about 
or to grumble at, and that the sooner lie stumbled on clock ihe 
betti^ it would be for the race. So up rose our brave captain, twk n 
stiff draught of weather bilge (which is the best itrevexitive of sea- 
sickness), and calling for his first mate, Mr. .Tack Yaui> TorsAni, 
told him to "stand away,” which I could quite luulerstand, for Jack 
Yard Topsail is a rwular salt, full of tar, rum, ’baccy, and every- 
thing that can make life sweet to him, but not to his immediate neigh- 
bours. So " stand away ” and not " stand by ” it was, and when we 
got to Squeams Bay the sailors took a short hitch (it is necessary (M.^ca- 
simmlly— but I oonnot say more— lady-readers being present), and wo 
went streaking away Uke a side of bacon on a tine day. 

"Arc we winning?” asks Polly, the Wind Lass. " You look 
winning! ” I reply, politely. " By how much P ” she inquires, just 
tucking up her skms, and showing a trim ankle. The Cantaio, with 
his glass to his eye, and looking down, answers, " The fifth of a long 
leg I” 1 never saw a woman so angry ! " 1 haven’t ! ” she exclaimed ; 
and there would have been a row, and we should never have won, as 
we did splendidly, had not the " First Oflicer ” (just as thw name the 
supernumeraries in a play) come up and reminds Pretty Polly that 
shewasn’t the only mate the Captain had on board. " Where ’s the 
other ? ” she cried, in a f ury. Below I ” answered the First Oilioor. 
and down went Polly, not to re-appeor again until all was over, and 
our viotorioiM binnacle was waving proudly from the fore-top-gallaat. 
At the finish we went clean into harbour, without a speck on our 
forecastle, a stain on our character. I wire you the account of 
this great raoe, and am (Rule Bbitanhia [) Yours, 

" Every Onrwi Ijrcir a Saijaib I ” 

P.B.— I am informed that after I left the vessel - in fact it was 
next dayr>ft Bnrgee woe run tip at the mast head. I suppose some 
sort of oonttHAiiirtkl was held first, and that the Butm (poor 
wretch !) was caught red-handed. BtiU, in these days, this son of 
ptpoeeding does sound rather tyrannical. Hlgh-mastod justice, ih ? 
well, sea-dogs will be sea-dogs. I don’t exactly know what a Rurgee 
is, but I fancy he is somethmg between a Bucoancer aUd a Bargee; 
a sort of riveTrund-sea pirate. But 1 fw it is a landsman ! I 
masoiume (and inobably hushand) of Burgess ! t If ^ there 
sei^Lbearow! Yovjts as before the Mism 
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A I'filKND IN NEED; 

Or, TVw Lawbreaker’ $ LaU lUfuge, 

8uro ulrHOffor irqiiy life n«>v(*r mw 

Than IjtwIounoM lnw fluppUant to tho Taiyv ! 

(iuardian of Order mliloquiseth : — 

“ I)owN with Ev(*ryt}»ing ! " Ah, yos I 
Tlwit ’« thi! Horl, i} rot you jaw I 
You M be in a tidy niosH 
If jrou’tl downed with ^ood old Law. 
Fuuuiost job wt! have to do, 

1b to “ save ” inch HOampa as you. 

** Down W'ith Everything ! *' Si>oul on ’ 

L who stand for Law, stand by. 

You limy want me ere you ’ve diino. 

Sometliink in that workman's eye, 

And the clenching of his tist, 

Ought to put you on the twist. 

Think you ’re fetching of Vm Hno 
With your tomuiy-potton patter Y 
Think you *vo got ’em in a line. 

Or as near as doean't matter 'f 
Won't you feel in a ran? stow 
If they take to dovraing you f 

Downing is a sort o* game 
Two cun play at Acre— thanks Ih' ! 

Spin your load out ! Don’t let shame, 
(^>mmon sen««e, or courtesy, 

Put the f^ag on your rod rag : 

Flourish it->like your Rod Flag 1 

How they waggle, flag and tongue I I 

Proud o’ that same oit of bunting P 
Bee the glances on you Hung P 
Hear the British workman grunting P 
He is none too fond, that chap, 
ik rank rot and the Red Cap I 1 


Perched upon a noodle’s nob, 

Minds me of an organ-monkey I— 

If a workman will not roA 
You denonnoe him os a ** flunkey.” 

Borne of ’em know what that means. 

Mind your eye I They ’U give you beans ! 

Ah ! T thought so. Gone too fur I 
Bet the British Workman booing. 

“ Dirif/ doq ! ! ! ” That riles you, Sir ! 

Better mind what you are doing ! 

Mug goes saffron now, with fear. 

Round you glare I Yos, Law »> here ! 

Show your teeth, shdrk-like end yoUow : 

Vou won't frightom them, or me. 

Ah ! there comes the true mob-bollow ! 

That means mitohief-as you see. 
Mob^hen mettled, goes a ^uelcher 
For Thief, Anarchist or Welsher. 

“ lTeli> I Perlioe ! ! ” Oh ! that ’s your cry ! 

I 'm your friend, then,— at a pinch P 
Funk first taste of Anarchy ? 

law is letter than— Judge Lynoh^P 
Rummy ihis ! For all his jaw 
The lawbreaker flies to Law ! 
m 

Good as a sensation novel 
For to see vou crouching there. 

Can’t these Rod Flag heroes grovel P 
Come, my Trojan, have a care. 

Do not clasp Thaw’s le^ that way. 

Like Scum Goodman in the play. 

Help P Oh, yee * I ’ll help you— out !— 

* ‘ Stand back thire, pkasa ! Pa$t along P* 
Come, get up I Now don’t you doubt 
If your “downing” dodge ain’t wrong P 
Anyhow ’tie, you ’R agree. 

Lucky for you— you ’ve not downed ms .' 


A MIDSUMMER DAY-DREAM. 

[The Jacksou-Harmswortb Expedition has started. | 


PcNCH sleeps. •The cheerful Sage has 
heard 

That Jackson ia about to start. 

His sympathies aft warmly stirred, 

He hath the ll^ndwants weal at heait. 
He dreams : That block of dinner ice 
Btirs arctic fancies in his breast. 

He travels Pole-ward in a trice ; 

Ho joins the Jackson-Habmsworth 
quest. 


“All precious things, discovered late 
To those that seek them issue forth.’’— 
To find her may he Jackson’s fate, 

That Sleeping Beauty of the Rorth ! 

She lieth in ner icy cave 
As still as sleep, as white as death. 

Her look might stagger the most brave. 
And moke the stoutest hold his breath. 

“ The bodies and the bones of those 
That strove in other days to pass,” 

Are scattered o’er the spreading snows, 
Are bleached about that sea of glass. 

He wes on the silent dead : 

“They iieriahed in their daring deeds.” 
The proverb flashes through his head, 

“ The many fail : the one succeeds.” 

• • • • 

Punch wakes ; lo ! it is but a dream— 

A vision of the Frosen Sea ; 

Yet may be it may hold a gleam 
Of prophecy. So mote it be ! 

To Jackson and to Harmswortk too 
He brims a weU-eamtbnmper. “Skoal ! ” 
Here ’s health to them and thdr brave crew ! 
And safe return from well- won goal I 
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Pwft It ’ft io pioA of you to see 
me. 1 merely wi^ed te aek one or 
two questions aft to your career.*^ You 
mast have led a most interestiiiii; life. 

Sphinx, You are very inquisitive 
and extremely indisoreet, and I have 
always carefully avoided bein^ inter- 
viewed. However, go on. 

Poet, 1 believe you can read hiero- 
glyphs P e 

Sphinx, Oh yes ; I can, fluently. 
But I never do. 1 aasore you they 
are not in the least amusing. 

Poet. No doubt you have talked 
with hippogriils and basilisks P 

Sphinx {modeetly), 1 certainlyioas 
in rather a smart wet at one time. As 
they say, jPhave “known betterdays.” 

Poet, Did yon ever have any con- 
versation with Thoth ? 

Sphinx {loftilp). Oh, dear no! 
[Mtmicking.) Thoth he wath notoon- 
thidered qiiite a nice pertlmn . I would 
not allow him to be introduced to me. 

Poet,, You were very particular P 

Sphinx, One has to be careful. 
The world is so oensorious. 

Poet, I wonder, would you give 
me the pleasure of singing to meP 
“.Adrian's Qilded Barge,** for 
instance ? 

Sphinx. You must really excuse 
me. I am not in good voice. By the 
way, the “Oild^ Barge,*' as yon 
call it, was merely a shabby sort of 
punt. It would nave had no effect 
whatever at the Henley Kegatta. 

Poet. Dear me! Is it true yo\i 
played golf among the Pyramids P 

Sphinx J^emphatically). Perfectly 
untrue. You see what absurd reiwris 
get about ! .rsu 


THE WINX. — A POEM IN PROSE. 



Poet {eoftly). They do. What was 
that story about the Tyrian ? 

S '" 'in/. Merely gossip. There was 
g in it, I assure you. 

Poet, AndAws? 

Sphinx. Oh, ho sent me some 
flowers, and there were paragraphs 
about it “in hieroglyphs — m the 
society jsijws. That was oil. But 
th^ were contradicted . 

Poet, You knew Ammon very 
well, I believe P 

Sphinx (frankly), Ammon and 1 
were great pals. 1 used to see a 
good deal of him. He came in to tea 
very often- ho was quite interesting. 
But 1 have not seen him for a long 
time. He had one fault— he woula 
smoko in the drawing-room. And 
though 1 hone I am not too oonven- 
tionai, 1 really oould not allow that. 
Poet. How pleased t^ would all 
be to see you again ! Why do you 
not go over to E^pt for the winter P 
Sphinx, The hotels at Cairo arc so 
dreadfully exi)enBive. 

Poet, Is it true you went tunny- 
ftshing with Antony P 
Sphinx, One must draw the line 
somewhere ! Olnopatka was so cross. 
Hho was horribly jealous, and not 
nearly so handsome as you might sup- 
pose, though sho wat photograph^ 
as a “ type of Egyptian Beauty ? ” 
Poet. I must thank you very much 
for the courteous way in which you 
have replied to my questions. And 
now will you forgive me if 1 make 
an observation P In my opinion you 
are not a Sphinx at all. 

Sphinx imcfignantly). What am I, 
then P Poet. A Minx. 


THE LAY OF THE EXPLOEEE. 

1 rsED to think that if a man 
In any character could score a 

Distinctly leonine success, • 

’T would be as a returntri explorer, 

.S(», when by sixteen tigers Aee’d, 

< »r when mad elephants wre charging, 

1 joyed to say— “ On this, some day, 

My countrymen will be enlarging.” 

And when mos(iuitocs bu%z(ri and bit 
(For ’tis their pleasing nature to), 

Or fevers floored me, stul this dream 
Heli>ed me to suffer and to do. 

1 hare returned I Whole dusky tribes [is ! — 
I ’ve wiped right out— such labour sweet 

And with innumerable chiefs 
Arranged unconscionable treaties. 

What ’s the result ? I have become 
A^mtt for each humanitarian, 

Who call my exploits in the chase 
The work of a “ confessed barbarian.” 

And. worst of all, my rival, Jonks, 

Who ’d any trick that *b low and mean dare, 

Cries—” Equatorial jungles ! Pish ! 

1 don’t lielieve he ’^s ever been there ! ” 

flo now I j list “ explore ” Herne Bay, 

With trippers, niggers, nurses, habits; 

I ’ve tried lor fame. I ’ve gained it, too : 

I share it with the vanish^ Jjmiiiz ! 


Notk anj) liUKHT. — At Aldershot the 
Quken exnresifGd herself much pleased withr 
the ‘ tattoo’* all round. “Ibitoiuiibft” 
writes to inquire “if ‘tnttoo-ing’ia done in 
Indian ink or with gunpowder P” 


RULE, “BRITANNIA.” 

(iVew Yachtical Yersum.) 

H,R.H. THK P J? OF W B — 

When Vigilant, at Gould's command, 

Came over here to sweep the main. 

This was the lay that thrilled the land, 

And Yankee D<xidle loved the strain— 

Lick Britannia! the fleet Britannia lick! 

And Johnny Bull may out bis stick. 

But Vigilant, less fast than thee, 

Must in her turn before thee fall, 

Britannia, who hast kept the sea, 

The dread and envy of them ull. 

Win, Britannw! Britannia rules the 
waves I 

(Though by the narrowest of shavts.) 

Bix races in sucoesiion show 
The Yankee yaclit has met her match ; 

Though sho was hailed, not long ago, 

The swiftest olippm' of the batoh. 

Rule, Britannia! Britannia rule the 
waves ! 

The most appropriate of staves ! 

1 ’m sorry poor DuNK.iVBr’B crack ^ 

So prematurely has gone down ; 

But mine has ksmt the winning tack, 

And well ujAeld the irie’s renown. 

Rule, Britannia ! &o. 

When Jonathan thy match hath found, 

*11 to our coasts again repair. 

W^ll have another mindly round, 
with mltoly hearts attd sii thingB fair. 

Etilfi BtOannk! BritdtmdttjiM the 
waevias, 

Six mpmA wins Boll’s honour saves I 


TO ALTHEA IN THE STALLS. 

From the Orchestra as 1 was stariug 
So wearily down at the hall, 

Ihe programme 1 held hardly caring 
To turn, I was tired of it all ! 

For I know ’twas a futile endeavour 
With music my trouble to drown, 

And I ’d made up my mind tliat you never, 
Ah, never, would come back to town I 

When suddenly, there I beheld you 
Yourself—ah^ the joyous amaze ! 

I wonder what insiiuct impelled you 
Your dreamy dark eyes to upraise, 

That for one happy second’s communing 
Met mine that had waited so long - 
And the wail of the violins tuning 
It turned to a jubilant song ! 

’Mid organ- chords sombre and mellow 
There breaks out a riimle of glee, 

And the voice of the violoncello, 

Althea, is pleading for me ! 

The music is beatinf^ and surging 
With joy no adagio can drown, 

In ecstosy all things are merging- 
Because you have oomc book to toivn I 


Thjj CottEAN Difficulty. — ** Japan ifa- 
elines to withdraw,** -^{Telegram, Thursday, 
July 12),'— “ Ah,” observed Miss (itroTER, 
who is ever ready* “that reminds mo oi 
Bybon’s line in maaeppa, quite applicable to 
the ini'esent situation— 

‘ Again h« urgt's on hi» niihl Core a.’ ” 


New Worm (i// the Chief Druid Mimirelat 
the Bifteddfod, dedicated t6 their Roj/al Biigh> 
fiMws ).— to he Hatpy in Wake,** 




PREHISTORIC PEEPS. 
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ESSENCE OF PMIUANKNT. 

EXTBACtEO TBOU TBE OIABT OF TOBT, U.F. 

Bou9t of lordt, Monday, My loonine ooim- 

tenanoe haHtaally chearful. But aeiicr saw him hxtog to plMued 
as when we walkra thiongh St Stej^en's Ohapel oii way to Lords just 
now. From point of view of old House of Commons man the Lords 


are, I admit, a littleun^ 
aooustieally and otherwise, 


I,’* my Lord sidd. *^ Tbe ohamhiff is, 
nulohre of ipeeoh. Ton romemher 
& Utile leoture on 
miigiurine X delivered 
yean ago in the Com- 
mons? Bless m& how 
ddighted the House 
was to see the table 
covered with small 
white pots containing 
samples, with a bottle 
of best Dorset marga- 
rine hooked on to the 
K Maoe fot rreater oon- 

venience of reference. 
^ Often I've enobained 

/ an audience with my 

object lessons. Up to 
present time that mo- 
nologue on margarine 
ranks as most suo- 
. oessful. But 1 ’ll beat 

1 the record to-night. 

See that?” (Here he 
slapped a something 
IQ bulging out from bis 

trouser pocket.) 
W c-K “ Guess what that is ? 
ji Thought you couldn't. 

It ’s onltoh. Know 
what oultoh is ? ” 
**Kot unless it*s 


hesitB on Treasuir Bench with folded arms, listening to the mo- 
notonous ripple of talk renewed on Bndget Bill. 

** Kusticas expeetat dum disfiust amnii,*' 
says PntiroB Anmim, looking across at the rustio Squire, 

Labitur at labatur in omne volubilis luvum,*' 

added Jonx, with ainnoving glance at bench behind, where the 
Busy B,*s swarm after week^i rest, humming round amendments 
with increased vigour. 

Almost imperoeptihle movement of river goes forward. The 
^ameleBs Baitlxy on his feet, entrancing House with partioulars of 
A silver oup, prized heirloom in the humble household in Victoria 
Street, It seems that one of BAntLKY’s ancestors— he who came over 
with the Conqueror—bad hronght with him certain blades of buck- 
wheat, whiohne industriously j^anted out on the site, then a meadow, 
on which the Amy and Haw Stores now flourish. The buckwheat 
mw apace. One day King Brspiniv. passing by on a palfroy, noted 
the waving green ezpanse. Knqnmng to whom the State was 


** the ancestor of Qeobgs Chkistopheh Tnoui' BaktIiBy, Member 
for North Iriington in the thirteenth Parliament of Uueen Victoria.” 
** By OUT Booln,” said the King, ‘‘ be shall have a silver cup.”^ 

One was forthwith requisitioned from the nearest silversmith’s, 
and this it is which now adorns Gie sideboard in the best parlour at 
St. Margaret’s House, Viotoria Street, S.W. 

These interesting reminisoenoes of family history Gboror Chris- 
TOPHEB Trout recited to a ohamed House in support of proposed 
new Clause, moved by Dick Wrbstrb, exempting from estate duty 
heirlooms under settlement. Suuier of Malwood, usually imper- 
vious to argument in favour of alterations in his prized Budget, 
evidently moved. If Bartley had only thought of bringing the cap 
with him, had at this moment prodnoea it from under his cloak, and 


with him, had at this moment produced it from under his cloak, and 
flashed it forth on gaze of House, the Clause would have been added, 
and the oup, Estate-duty free, would have passed on through the area, 
telling its simple story to successive strata of the Bartley family. 
As it was, SftUiRE st4X)d Arm. and Webstkh’s Clause negatived. 


the beginnittgof knoW' 
ledge,” 1 said, draw- 
ing a bow, fio to speak, 
at a venture. “ Posi- 
tive cultoh, compara- 
tive culture, eh ? ” 


But i wasn’t thinking of that. I know very well what you had lu 


Playfair stared at 
me vacantly. *'Cultch 

SngfieBted Staluen for tln^ Vaouiit Niches in the __ nt fkl 

Inner I.obl)y. . i * 

No.T,-“Th»M.j™tyoftUeU»!” 

House not in condition particularly inspiring for lecturer. 
Benches mostly empty ; Stanley of Aldorley completed depletion by 
rambling speech of half an hoar’s duration, modestly described in 
Orders as question.” Wanted to know how many lighthouses in 
England and Wales paid Income Tax ; how many were behindhand 
with their rates ; were Death Duties applicable to some of them ; if 
so, which ; and whether the tenants compounded for rates or other- 
I wise. These inquiries not without interest, but Stanley not chiefly 
remarkable for concentration of thought or oonciseness of phrase. 

At length Playfair’s turn come. A flutter of interest amongst 
Peers as he was observed tugging at something in trousers pocket ; 
hauled out what looked like emp^ oyster shell. 

“ Ah ! ” said Hrrschbll, smiling, “I see the lawyers have been 
before us.” 

” moving the Second Reading of the Sea Fisheries (Shell Fish) 
Bill, I propose, if I may be permitted, to give your Lordships 
an object lesBon. This particular shell ” Playfair continued, 
holding it up between finger and thomb, ” is covered all over with 
miorosoopio oysters. Oysters in all stages of growth are seen there.” 

“Well,” said the Marquis of Carabas, “if one had a twenty 
billion magnifying glass of the kind associated with the memoiy of 
Sam Well 0 i\ perhaps we might see the oysters. AU I can say is, 1 
don’t see any worth three and rixpenoe a dozen. Playfaib’s no 
business to brum these things down here, filling House with smell 
of stale seaweedwhen his caters are no hig^r than a pin’s head.” 

The Mabquib strode angrily forth. Others followed. Lecture cut 
fkhort. 

Butineot dene.— Sea Fisheries (Sh^ Fish) Bill read a second lime, 
amid unexpectedly defnwssing (diunmztanoN 

B(me of C^moni^ TWeda^^MSQUtiE OF Kalwood back after 
a mk’s m^cation. Brings thririiig news of the hay erap ; looks, 
indeed, as if he had been hripihe to make it; mddl^ thin a 
cherry ; indescribable but ummstucalde country air about him as 



An Interostiug Speoimea. The Coleridge Caterpillar ! 

mind in bringing in this Clanse, * The heirlooms you thought of are 
those cups and medals you won for Cambridge when, twenty-nine 
years ago, you met the Oxford Champion in the two-mile race, and 
m the one-mile spin. If we oould do something in the Sohedules 
specially exempting them I sbonld be glad. Thuk it over, and see 
me later.” 

Wbbstxr wrung the Squibx’s hand, and passed on, saving nothing, 
TWe are moments when speech is superfluous. ’Tts true, they 
don’t often ooeur in House of Commons ; bnt here was one. Let us 
cherish its memory. 
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BimntHi ifo»<f.---Coiiiadering and nejfa- 
tiving new ClauRes to Budget Bill. 

Tkunday.--k\i obeerfulneee of to-day 
has brightened Committee-room, where qvie^ 
tion of iseue of Writ, following on appli- 
cation for (Jhiltern Hundreds, is oomodere^ 
The Bquirk under examination for nearly 
two hours and a-balf. Diflloult to say which 
the more enjoyed it, the witness or the Com- 
mittee. 

*' What is the state >{ a Veer ponding iseue 
of Writ of Summons?*’ asked the BurraK, 
suddenly taking to interrogate the Com- 
mittee assembled to question him. ** Is he a 
oaterpillar passing through a larva, ipinmng 
a ooooon of silk until he reaches a condition 
where they toil not neither do theymn ?** 
(Here, quite by accident, his glance feu upon 
Joflnri], sap])osed to be sitting a{jon him in 
judicial capacity.) ** There is, ho continued 
(and hero he glanced at Phinck Abhivh. ; 
emiling at the sly fait dealt at his dear friend I 
Jox) an ojxmmg for philosophic doubt as { 
to the precise condition of this imixiunded \ 
Peer in his intermediary state.*' ' 

The House still going about with millstone 
of Budget Bill round its neck, Byrne, 
Butc'Hku, Bkach, Bowles and Bautley 
tugging at it, Kkxyon-Blanky now and then 
uttering obvious truths with air of super- 
natural wisdom. Grand Youno GARDirKK 
(address Board of Agriculture, Whitehall 
Place, N, W.) hands me scrap of paper; says 
he found it near Squirk’h seat on Treasury 
Bench ; but it doesn’t look like his writing ; 

“ Two modes there are, 0 Byrkk and Hi'Tc hkb, 
Our gratitude to eium : 

It Hyhvk would only burn up Iii.'T< iiku, 

Or lU’Ti’KKK bulcner Hvknk; 

Or both cninbiuo— yen, bh*B« (hidr oouIb---* 

To bum and butehor Tumky Howi-km !” 

Jiumiueiin r/on#*.— Very little, 

>r<V/rty.— T empi. K going about much as if 
on Tuesday night he had got out of his cab 
in the ordinary fashion. He didn’t, you 
know. Taken out in seotions through the 
u]>per window by couple of stalwart polioe- 
men. I'his owing to circumstance that Irish 
cab - driver having, after fashion of lus 
country, saved a trot for the avenue, dashed 
up against kerbstone and overturned cab. 

“Gave me a start, of course,” Temple 
said, as wo brushed him down, “Not a 
convenient way of gfftting out of your 
hansom. What I was afraid of was being 
disfigured. Am not a vain man. hut don’t 
mind telling you, Toby, a scraten or a soar 
(»n one’s face would have been exceedingly ' 
annoying. But I’m all right, as you see. . 
lloim it isn’t a portent. A small thing that * 
under this Oovemment I fdiouUt be over- 
turned. What 1 fear is, that unless we ’ 
keep our eye on them they ’ll overturn the 
Empire.” 

i/ows.'-Not yet done with Budget, i 







Hf 



ifiHy' 


CRUEL! 

Lm uUua JJrown {t»t h-otjntable purpm intent), ” Ark you Dininu anywhere to-morrow 
MIUHT?” 

Jontu {iiM Ukiiitj to abaoluidy “p/iv “Let mk her’'— — “No ; 

I 'm not Dinino anywbebe to morrow.” 

Luadtve Brw'n {seeing through the artifice). “ Um 1 PoOB chap 1 Ilow HvnoRY you 
Witt BE I” [“touni,— j 


F.\»H IONA HER InKIRMATION AND SCOOBS- 
TioN. The Duke and Duchess of Bedford 
having returned from Thomey will go to 
Beds; -a delightful change, that is unless 
they are rose-beds, whicli arc proverbially 
thorny. And “the Duchess of iloxnuRoiik 
mws to Floors,” No Bfris here ; only Floors. 
Why not oombine the two establishments 
ami get them both under one roof ? 


ef his nose. 

“The Knights of tiabour” seem to be 
banded together against “ Days of Work,” 


THE KOYAE WFX8H BAUD. 

[Tht* IVinee of Wales was initiated as a Bard the 
I other day at the Oamarvon Eisteddfod.] 

; The Minstrel-Prinoe to his Wales has g«me, 
In the ranks of the Bards you *11 Una him ; 

I His bardic doak he has girdw on. 

And his tame harp dung behind him. 

' “ Land of Song I ** said the Royal Bard, 

“ ^ t»u remarkably rum-spelt land, yon, 

! One Prince at least shall try yery hard 
I To pronounce you, and understand you.” 

! The Prince tried hard, hut the longs he heard 
I V^ery soon brought his proud soiu under, 

I With twenty consonants pocked in a word, 
And no vowds to keep them asunder ! 

< Bo he said to the Druid, “ A word with you, 
Your jaw moit be hard as nails. Sir ; 

I Your songs may do for the bdd Cymru, 

They *yo done for the Prince cl 
Sir!” 


GOOD WISHES. 

{To iff. and Mrs, J. M, Barrie on ttunr 
Marriage, July 9, m\.) * 

“ When authors vsnture on a play, 

They have been known to find them un- 
done, 

But Mr, Babbie found the way 
To great sneoesB in Wather, London, 

A ready Tooix he *d close at hand, 

And those who know her merry glance ’ll 
Not find it hard to nnderstand 
How much was due to Mabt ABSEiit, 

Her acting in the House-boat Soene 
Led Hr. Babbib to disoover 
He *d lost his heart (although he 'd been 
Of Lady Nicotine a lover). 

And those who fdt sweet N4ii]rT*s eharm, 

Or who in Thrums delight to tarry, 

Long haimy life, quite free from harm, 

Wul wnm thie new-formed Arm of Barbie. 




TOL, crn. 







JcfLT 2^ 1694.} 


PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





"THE COURSE OF TRUE LOVE,” 

[SoKNE~Zr(?i4«<f< on drag of OtUr^ which has turned vp'snudl tribvUiry (dreamt 
Idiss IH («* feet in her stockijigs, to deeply enamoured Curate, five fed three wi his^ whom she has inveigled out OUer^hunting), "Oh, do 
JVKT Pick hr vp and Carut mb aoross. It *8 rathrr Dkbp, don’t tOU know I” [TTie Jtev. Sptwner^s sensations are somewhat mixed. 


THE APPLE OP PISCOED. 

(Afodem Parliamentary Version.) 

[Replying to queRtione cn^crnlng the delay in 
filling up the poet of Poet Lanreate, Sir W, H*ak- 
i-,ouRT said, “Thi* i» a doli«'at(‘ muMdion, and, 
amidst rouflicting elainis, I niiuit anelter myiielf 
in the decency of the l«arne<l language, and I 
would reply, ’* Poeta nawitur, non fit ,’’ .... My 
hon. friend must remomher what happened to the 
shepherd Pari* when he had to award the apple, 
and the misfortunes which befel him and his part- 
ners— injuria fw'tm.’'^] 

VnpmUeal Statesman sings : — 

I’m Parii the Shepherd, pro fern., 

And here are the three pseudo- goddesses ! - 
Different, truly, from them 
iWho appeal^, without %'cil 8 , skirts, cr 
bodioes, 

Unto G<Inone'a false su'aio. 

Wen, I *Te no (Enone to wig me ; 

Etif—Rt the first glance it ’a so plain, 

Paris can’t give the fruit to'-^ pigmy. 

Hkr£ P Ah ! this must be she ! 

A obissioo-Cambrian Juno ! 

Proprietv’s pink all must see ; 

But what other ohums has she P Few know ! 
Dull decency’s all very line ; 

She has a fine smack of the ohapel ; 

But, dash it, I still must decline 
To give Goddess Grundy the apple ! 

1 ’m sure she ’s domeatie and ohaste, 

A virtnooB, worthy old body ; 

Bot— that ’s aoarce a goddess’e waist, 

Her tone, too, is— wil], Eisteddloddy. 


I fear, if 1 gave the award 
To this a^reellentest of old ladies, 

Apollo might send me— ^twere hardl— 

To read one of her Bpios— in Hades 1 

Then Pallas ! WoU, Pallas looks proud, 

And 1 have no doubt might deserve a 

Big crown from a true Primrose crowd : 

But— she runs rathm* small for Minerva ! 

Men fnipA^ mistake her for her owl. 

"Her rhymes,” say swell Tories, "are 
lippin’ ! ” 

But still, though the Standard may scowl, 

1 canH award Pallas the pippin ! 

And then Aphrodite ! Oh my I 
In that dress she must feel rather freezy. 

There ’a confidence, though, in her eye, 

She is taking it quite Japanesy. 

That muswme smile ’a quite a fetch, 

And y«t-“I acknowlrage--between us— 

(They ’ll call me a oold-hiooded wretch) ' 

I canH stand a Japanese Venus ] 

And so “ the Hesperian fruit ” 

1 must really reserve—for the pmimt. 

Yes. Her 6 will call me a brute, 

And Pallas say things most unpleasant, 

A^rodite— won’t she 0 iye me beans I 
They all want the wppin-'-yfra bet it I 

To grab it eaidi goddess ” quite maans, 
i^oh! don't they wish they may get it P 


^Tss Kew Woman” (aocording to the 
type sugf eeted by the ’ Bevolt of the Daugh- 
ters ’) imoald be known as " llie Eevoltiiig 
Woman,” 


A BALIADE OF THREE VOLUMES. 

0 AWFUL sentence that we read, 

0 news that really seems to stun, 

For Messrs. Mudip. have deerrfed, 

And also Messrs. Smith and Su.v, 
Henceforth consistently to shun 
The trilogie .1 we value so, 

And that, for thus the tidings run, 
Throe-volume novels are to go ! 

Rafieot to what it smm must hal, 

Ims raslii reform which you ’vc begun ; 
How Clin the novelist fiucGe€d 
In packing tragedy and fun 
Within the space of Volume One ? 
Already his returns are low, 

Soon he ’ll be utterly undone— 
Three-volume novels are to go ! 

And then for us, who humbly plead 
For long romances deftly spun, 

Will not these stem barbarians heed 
Our concentrated mulison ? 

Alas, j’our literary Hun 

Kor sorrow nor remorse can know ; 

He cries in anger, " Simpleton. 
Three-volume novels are to go ! ” 

JSnroit 

Prince, writers’ lights- forgive the pun— 
And readers’ too, . forbid the blow ; 

Of triple pleasure there ’ll be none, 
Three-voTume novels are to go ! 

Mbs. R. says she " quite understands the 
truth of tne ancient proverb which lays that 
* the man who has a family has given sau- 
sages to fortune.’ ” 




PUNCH. OB 


LYRE AND LAN06T. 

. jffrrrrr ) ' . 

3P1ET n«*^17aHlIV& TO COVCLUSIOirS. 
flcnTB Jiin^Chut €om pmim$a U 


Cki*t|e«iM^irni^ 

wL WsSf of ootiiM, tawr hoird Tax tilic 4boat my g«iiv 4m 
toWymCoi^i flOnk rm«v{ii%.1dmasd iw adcf a nob! 

WoH, irM laob* m jw^o ma, tqlSb iiml 
Xm CMW A^«rV]i. l8o w io dm fouim poet I mado 


aboat my cdtif doom 
■nd no am cf a nob ! 


XmK^ CM. 

gMalai it h to IMl JMlyM^ 


ftHirr. Woll it i» chd^^Mta vafM4 
don't aniwor. I Amt^i mmiilihoi m^ ^ 

y£^ li&f otjfcnoFt^ 

Xody CM. Mmt» tbeN^g q^ a^dm 


rHaM'ii 


lUilenotiea in Soeiefy 



“ *• going to compose A 

^« <■/«».' H»ve 1 rand hi« ^(17 or notf 1 know I had tho 
^ romeinbertollinjjJlAisi K she wasn’t to wad 
oonseiiuenoe. Htn l<x)ks clever *i»d <]uite 
ro«fK*ctttbl<^mit in the least lacturesiiue- which is fortunate^ f was 
jHyomng to doubt whether it was quite prudent to briiur Maishc- 
Imt I neodtt t have ivurncd mynelf. ^ ’ 

’iw'i!' *'’,’■“('1; n.®”'. aottiaUy in ihe «iin« o»rriii«e! 

I)^B ho gruesM who / ttm h Horoehow Well, he eertainlv t« 

different fnira what 1 e:viw.'ett>d. 1 thought he wouldarhow more 
ot having thought nn<l suffered; for he mutt have suffered to 
^te us he does. If Mhtimiui knew I had i^ad his iK»«ms ; that 1 liatl 


poem. Jlow iiiterestmg ! ” 

«mnw/« about tbe dauoe at SaiHMKos last week. I’m sure I 
wondOT how they jnok np there thin;i ; it quite hear* out what I 
was told ; says the supper arrangements were '* simply disgraceftfi ; 
NO plovers eggs, ana not n^^y enough champagne : and whai 
there was, unor^ablo ! ^ like poor dear i^y (3 hi»bpabb ; 

htoto enough” anybody else. I »m sure i’re given her 

Smrr, (to htmself. with a mpjpretted p^rin). Wants to lot me see 
sAo Knows some swells. Ifow amH that ^try ? 


Srtdr/cwir “» “ M a 

gpwrn {fohmie(f). Old girl seems as if she meant to be sociable • 

!±Swttaui?ohTtt> ^ 


J^n Cjmt. Not on m Moount, thank you. 

Oh, /don’t 

I want it noMm, but some people are fond of Ihrcsh air. 


IT vw, anvw uin V (.im^piurry r 

M » T paper). Would you like to see it, 

MAisnc » Just this bit here ; wliero my iingei' is. 

I saw him smile. What mutt 
ne think of us, with hw splendid scorn for rankP (Aloud.) No. 
th^k you. Ma^a ; such a wretohed light to read by ! 

«»«ht to prevido «. 








qa-IwiAmii' 


I W> JMiJB 


m St 


sitf tiks 

ipM MWTOfi^ 1 m ■ 

9ipr53S%SS2’At 

^ Cant, Ton il&^for'^t I ihould haidlf oall ayietf sb 

€U!WJmHttttU>€, 

apurr, {io kimMlf), Old cat 'it trying to back out of it noir ; die 
«A4nV,tfa^h! {Amd,) 01^ tbosl sappooe you know Sir Eofibi! 
b«8tf ■■ ■ 

JMy CumL Tee, lberl»iBlylui^ 

Spurr. {te hinmlf). Ob, you do, do you ? We’ll ioi. (Ah^.) 
Nice cheery old chsp, & RvPfltT, isn't he? I ttust tell him 1 
iraveUed down in the Httoe emiage with s pertiouliir mand d Me. 
(fh^mw^) Thst^ make her mdalr nd f 

Spurr, Tow h^erf 8irRuPmChiTl|SRiir your ! 

Excuse mo^il I'd; only kiiowii« M I never ehould 

La^^nV^^SSiuAy), Yaa'vo said noihipf whatever to dis- 
tress yourself about. Tou couldn't possiUy he expected to know 
who I was. Perhaps I hod better tell you at onoe that I am Lady 
Caivtibie. und this is my daughter^ Lady liiisiE Mull. (Spueull 
iMy btm in the dMp«9t confmim) We are 


l|dy btm in the dMp«9t confmim) We are 

ffoing down tOiTyvem too, so 1 hope we shall very soon become 
better acquainted. 

Spurr* {to tmrwhelmsd). The deuce we sltall I I hare 

got mysdl into a hole this time ; 1 wish I could see my way well out 
of it ! Why on eeirth couldn't I hold my confounded tongue ? I 
shail look an ass when 1 tell ’em. 

[JTs iU$ 9tarmg at th^m tVi (dkfnt embarrasmmU 

Sci^ti y*^A Sf!cmd‘Vl<m Campatinmt, 



(to Singularly attractive face this girl has; 

so piquant and so refine t I oen't help fanoyiny she is studying me 
under her eyelashes, l^e has remarkably bnght eyes. Can she 
be interested in me ? does she expect me to talk to her ? There are 
only she and I— but nc^ just nowl would rather ho abne with my 
thoughts. This Mauxb Mm whom 1 shall meet so soon; what 
is she like, 1 wonder 1 1 presume she is unmarried . If I may judge 
from her artless littlAetter, she is young and enthusiastic, she 
is a passionate admirer of my yerse; she is longing to meet me. I 
Bupiwse some men's vanity would be flattered by a tribute like that. 

1 tnink 1 must have none ; for it leatcs me strangely cold. I did not 
even reply ; it struck me that it would be diffiouft to do so with anv 
dignity, and she didn't tell me where to write to. . . , After all, 
how do I know that this will not end— like eve^thing else-ln dis- 
illusion ? Will not such crude girlish adoration pall upon me in 
time ? If she were exceptionally lovely : or say, even as oharming 
as this fair fellow-passenger of mine— why then, to be sure— but no, 
something warns me that that is not to be. 1 shall find her plain, 
sandy, freckled ; she will render mo ridiculous by her undisoriminat- 
ing gush. . . , Yes, I feel my heart sink more and more at the 
prospect of this visit. Ah me I [He sigha heai iip* 

ilia Fellow Paamnger {to herself). It 's too silly to be sitting here 

like a pair of images, considering that {Aloud,) 1 hope you 

aren’t teeling unwell ? 

l/nd, Tha^ you, no, not nnweU. I was merely thinking. 

JliB Fellow F, You don’t seem very eheerful over it, 1 must say, 

I 've no wish to be inquisitive, but perhaps you 're feeling a little 
lowmrited about the j^oo you 're going to ? 

Zlm, I— I must Confess I am rather dreading the prospect. How 
wondivful that you (dumld have guessed it ! 

iii’s FeUow P, Oh, I’ve been through it myself. I'm Just the 
same when I go down to a new place; led a sort of dnkmg, you 
know, as if the peOploweresureto bodissigreeahle, and 1 should heyer 
get on with them. 

Und. Fxaetlv my own e^mthmsi If I could only be .sure of 
finding cne kinarod spirit, one soul who would help fhd imoerslnii^ 
me. But I daiwn't let mysdf hope even for that! 

ffin Fellow P, WcU, I woowt judge b^orduind. The chances 
are there *U be soineWpy^B can take to. . 

Und, {to himself ). What aympafhy! What bright, cheerful I 


i prevention better than cure. 

**Ca» you lbt mk hav* a BuLL*t‘piioov Coat fou my iittl* 
Doo I Mr NxxT DooR Niiorsoue mah tbxeatbkei) to Shoot him 
foeBakkihq}” 

common sense! (A hud,) Po you know, you enoourage me more 
^an you can possibly imagine I 

JTm Fellow P. {relreatinff), (:>h, if you are going to take my re- 
marks like that^ I shall be afraid to go ou talking to you ! 

Und. {with pathos), Hon't—douV be afraid to talk to mo ! If you 
only knew the oomfort you give I I have found life very sad, very 
solitary. And true sympathy is so rare, so refreshing. 1— *Ifear 
such an appeal from a stranger may seem a little staling; it is 
true that hitherto we have only exchanged a very few sentences ; 
and yet already I feel that we have something— muoh— in common. 
You can't be so cruel os to let all intimaoy cease here— it is quite 
ttmtalising enough that it must end so soon, A very few more 
minutes, and this brief episode will be only a memory ; 1 shall have 
left the little green oasis far behind me, and be facing the dreary 
desert once more— alone ! 

His Fellow P, {laughing). Well, of all the uncomplimentary 
things ! As it happens, though, ‘ ‘ the little green oasis ’’—as you 're 
kina onough to call me— aWi be left behind ; not if it’s aware of 
;it! I think I heard your friend mention Wyveru Court ! Well, 

I that 's where I'm going. 

Und. {exeUsdly). You— poM are going to Wy vern Cf)urt ! Whv, 
then, you must be— — [He okecks hmseif. 

His Fellow P, What were you going to say ; whai must I bo ? 

Xhid. {to himself ). There is no doubt about it; bright, independ- 
ent girl; gloves a trifie worn; travels seoond-olass for economy; 
it must be Miss Mull herself ; her letter mentioned Lady Citlverin 
asheidhint. A poor relation, probably. She doesn't susiKsit that 
I am— I Won^ reveal myself just yet ;■ better let it dawn upon her 
gradunUy. {Aloud,) Why, I was only about to say, why then you 
must be going to the samebouse as 1 am. How extremely fortunate 


His Fellow P. We shall see. {To henetf) What a fuany little 
man ; such a fiowery way of taDdngfor a footman. Oh, but I forgot ; 
he said he icasfi’t icing to wear livery. Wdl, be mmld. look a 
■sightiiiH! ■■ ■ ^ ^ .. . ■ 

WiOEiut TO enRp a Yoxma Honax to m wkll Bnoxiiir in vqe 
E vidently to the " Haokney Training Schools," 



"EVICTED TENANTS." 

[ '* It i« impracitioiible to prooood in the pmont 
SeMinn with aomci of the groet meeeuros to which 
the OoTornmont ii pledged, euc^ for example, m 
that relating to tho Church in Walee, the Kegi«> 
tration IMll, uidthe Local Veto Bill.”— -A’ir Willwm 
RwcwrU 

Little Local Veto^ loquitur 

Oh, exactly I Juit what I expected ! And 
after onoh Tclumea of talk \ 

My nroipMts you told me were brilliant, and 
here it all onde^-in a baulk ! 

0, won’t 1 juat work up Sir Wilfaid, and 
won’t 1 juat wake Miater Caiki P 
But there, vou can't truat anyMy^ theeo 
timea, that ’a exceedingly plain. 

And you too, my own bringer-up, to turn me 
out of Ivouae and of home! 

Oho, you unnatural parent I And where shall 
we wanderers roam— • 

Poor Taffy, and ^foung (liegiatration) Bill- 
look at him limping I— and Me P 
And the other ones tucked up inoide, and 
ea|>eoially that impudent Three, 

The Inah, the Sootoh, and the London boys, 
whom you so favour and pet, 

Are laughing at us from the window. But, 
drat them, their turn may oome yet. 

They may have to turn out, ait«r all I Bill y 
Buookt of oourae is all right, 

For you fought for your favourite ohe-ild, 
and, by Jingo, it Aaa been a tight ! ^ 

But what have / done to be rounded onP 
Call yoursidf boss of the place P 
Why, the Babtlayu, and BowLasna, and 
BoLTOgH and Bybmbs simply laugh in 
your face I 

What uw to l>e landlord itt. all if you oan’t 
ohooso your tenants P Oh mv ! 

That odious Bung— ono more Bt— has the 
l^gh of mo still! 1 oould ory— 


But I mnH, I will kiok ! I ’m not 
meek, like those other two poor little 
Bills ; 

Ixiok, how limp and dejected they ^o, though 
against their ]^r dear little wills I 
But i am not going to be put upon, 1 ’ll 
make it awkwara all round. 

You won’t treat me so a^ more ; you won’t 
** chuck” me again. I’ll be bound. 

And what Compensation have I, for Disturb- 
ance P Khl what ’• that you say P 
** All right p ” — “ KebBtatement -- next 
year P “ Pass away, my doors, please, 
away P 

Ah! it’s all very fine to look pleasant and 
promise fair things— at the door ; 

But that ’s regular oonstable blarney, old boy, 
and you *t'e done it before ! 

Moanwhue we 're Ivioted, worse luck ! like 
the poor Irish Tenants whose ease 
Those busy B’s master to fight over. Ah ! 

you put on a bold face, 

But we ain’t the only Pill Garlics t No ; some 
of ’em still left inidde 

Will yet join us, out in the cold, as will 
p’raps be a pul to their pride ! 

[JSn'f with other Bills. 

Tbk Golohkl Am the Guivjui.— Our own 
Colonel SadmUkbsoh. M.P., was never better 
at his best thin when, in the debate last 
Thunday nieht, he said, ” If the Bill passes, 
a quiver of norror will run through every 
tenant, &o., Of oonrse the gallut 

Colonel meant “arrow” or “dart/’ not 
“quiver.” A dart or an arrow will run 
through a perecn, piercing him in front, and 
reappearing at back. But “ quiver ” doesn’t 
do this sort of thing. An arrow so tmnefix- 
ing a body may make it quiver— but this is 
another matter. More power to the quivering - 
elbow of the gallant Colonel 1 I 


LA FEMMK 1)K CLAUDE. 


When lovelv woman stoops to folly. 

You ’ll find, ocoording to Dumas, 

One certain cure for melancholy 
Tue^la! 

French law, that damns you in the lettei. 
In spirit change tout ceUi : 

They uways mwa^ matters better 

These are the lines to play the man on ; 

Take her defenceless, orv “ Mold ! ” 

And trotting out the nimble cannon, 

Tue-la ! 

Or take for choice the common cartridge ; 

Pop goes le p'titfusU, comme. r^a I 
You bag her ^ partridge 

“ V Hommv Femme ” may haunt the bosom 
British ; 

La France goes trolling “ fa ira / ” 

I And waives the question with a skittish 
**Tue-la/** 

No mutual reoriminations. 

No counterplea, et cetera ; 

One solves too simply these equations 
Ld^bas, 

So runs the play. We saw you foot it 
Featly therein, la belle Sara ! 

You were all there, or, so to put it, 

Toute /a. 

And now you go, and, if you ’ll let us, 
Eeluotantly we say “ Ta-ta ! ” 

Come back again, and don’t forget us 
Ld^has. 

The New Motto [by our own Irishman), 
—England expects every man this day to pay : 
hi> own Dwtli Duty. 







AIBB RESUMPTIVE. 

I.— TiJI' GAtti>EN or Sloth. 

X tlio Court of the Earl, by the meet- 
Ifnif injf of ways, 

jiiiA Man planted a garden, a garden that 

g In tie thick of the crowd, where they 

^ tread on your com, 

V ^ singolar plant has 

Hot days of desire and cool nights of 

They are mine when its bud keeps 
%vPWSSmK* refusing to bust. 

0, Wheel of my weal ! I am waiting 

^ i am wait^, I say, with a crush on 

my corn. 

In the ** Garden of London ’’ where night-lights arc spread, 

1 wmtoh Living Piotures, as old as the dead ; 

While a Tow-er Gigantio stands gruesome and glum, 

By the shadow of Shows that are certain to come. 

Will thii}/ shoot 08 / shoot on sixpenny aUdes ? 

Will thoi/ want as I wont rotatory rides P 
0, plant of a plant 1 I would ba^r my skin 
For the chance of Ixion his reftnlar spin t 

By Our Schoolbioy. 

Q, (a) Explain the allnidon ** (lhDruui Pars.’’ 0) Give raferenoe. 
/f. Quorum is ajiench of magistrates who must be all Fathers 
of Families, or Pa*s. Hence the eKpi^assum (f huh is a kind of Latin 
tmn) ^'Quorum Pars.’’ (iD lllm niferlmc^ numerous, and aU 
highly resYieotahle, 


FOR ARMS OR ALMSP 

Ah adverlisoment appears in a recent number of the Athmmim, 
headed “Devon Volunteer Commemoration,” in which “ Drawings 
are invited for a memorial of the fact that the Vohinteer Movement 
of 1852 originated in Devonshire.” According to the regulations, 
“ Drawings must be aooom{)amcd by tenders for canying out the 
work.” Moreover, ” the total cost, including all charges for dmign- 
ing, carrying out, suiHjrinteuding; and erecting the work, and sur- 
rounding the same with a Nuitable iron railing, must not exceed 
£200,” Now this is really a very fair sum, and to assist one of our 
readers to win the prize, we allot the money in appropriate items. 
Of course we can only give a rough estimate, but it rfiould be near 
enough to suit its purpose. 

Cost op THB DkVON A^OLOHTREB COMMKMORAXrON MEltfORlAL. 

Design (l>eing a sovereign more than the sum 

ottered for a second prize) (J 0 0 

Stone . ... , . . . .10 0 0 

Engraving inscription 80 0 0 

G ilding the names of the Committee, &o., engaged 

in the wwk . 50 0 0 

Designer's charge for carrying out, superinteiding 

and emiMu? work 4 () 0 

Biilanci' (to l)e used for surr<.tuodiug memorial 
“ with a suitable iron rsiliug”) . . . 0 0 

‘ £2(X) 0 0 

And now, having shown bow thct thing way l>e done, we hope that 
the host man may win. It i« plcuwwt to find Art so greatly 
apjweciated in Devonshire— a county whieh apparently is as mh and 
as generous as its own cream t 

Post pAurj»Ut..<^lf the geraniums and roses in my liOPiai’j 
garden o<>bU W^eak, what criebrated dinner-^^givur would they namer 
r-L6o! cuw. us! . 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[JtrLT 28, 1884. 


FAREWELL TO MoQLAOSTONE. 

{From the EtaH of Midtothdan.) 

» add* ill explicit terme, the few decinre words to which, Jifter ell that ha« happened, I feel a natural reluctante to give 
iwt my motion, at the age I have now reached, to ask re-election (for Midlothian) when the present Parliament shall be dieeolvM.”- 
ForrweU Ltiirr to Midhthim:] ^ 

Ajb-”** Farewell to Mackenzie** 


['* I muet here add< : 


utteranee. It ii 
-Jfr. Gladitone'e 


FarkwrlIi to MC0LA1HITO1IJ!;, great Chief 
of the North I 

Midlothian rememborH when iirat netting 
forth. 

The Cldextain she ’• mourniag hieeoune 
here begkOi 

launching forth on wild hiilows hia bark 
like a man. 

And Mtirring all hearta with hia eloquent 
▼(doe.““ 

Farewell to MoO LanemiiB, the Chief of 
our ohoioc I 

0 awift was his galley, and hardy bis 
crew, [true. 

Her Captain was skilful, tier mariners 

in danger undaunted, unwearied by toil, 

Xhouf^h the atorros might arise, and the 
billows might boil, 

In the wind and the warfare he seemed 
to rejoioe.— 

Farewell to McGladstoke, the Chief of 
our ohoioe I 

niow bland on his parting, thou sweet 
sfHithland gale ! 

Like the sighs of his sailors breathe soft 
on his sail ; 

Be prolonff'd as regret that his vassals 
must know, 

Bo fair as their faith, and ainoero as 
their woe : [of voice, 

Be so soft, and ho fair, and so friendly 

Wafting homeward McGladhtohb, the 
Chief of our ohoioe I 

ilo was pilot experienced, and trusty, 
and wise, 

To iiieasuro the seas, and to study the 
skies ; 

He would hoist all her canvas on Vio- 
t(»ry’s tack. 



Kind Heaven crowd it fuUer when wait- 
ing him back 

To his home in for Hawarden, where 
hearts will rejmee 

To welcome McGlai>8to!1b, the Chief of 
our ohoioe. 

Midlothian no tmre ! ’Tie a sorrowful 
cry. 

And we gaze on the waves, and we 
glance at the sky ; 

We shall long, when clouds darken and 
wild waves o'erwhclm, • 

For his voice through the gale, for his 
hand on the helm. 

Now we shout through the shadows, with 
tears in our voice : 

Farewell to HcGlapstoks, great Chief 
of our ohoioe t 

Midlothian no more ! Faith, We fancy 
we hear [knew fear, 

The cry of the Chieftain who never 

Stout still through its sadness, Keep 
up the good fight ! 

Jiet Midlothian, let Scotland, still stand 
for the Right ! ” 

Tholosthurdenbraveof thevalorousvoioo 

Of dauntless McGladstone, great Chief 
of our choice! 

Midlothian no more ! In despite. Chief, 
of all. 

The Heart of Midlothian responds to 
your call. 

Its echoes shall live, though no longer 
your form [storm. 

Shall steer us to sunshino, or cheer us in 

Then farewell to the presence, but not 
to the voice 

Of “Auld Wullib’* Gladstone, great 
Chief of our ohoioe 1 


THE COPPERATION AT WINSER. 


OPERA NOTES. 


Oh, didn’t the grand old Copperation have a grand treat last week 
at W ins<*r ! Her grashus Majeslv the Ouern asked ’em all down to her 
butiful Pallaoe U) hear the soUem Recorder read to her their joyful 
feeliogH a1< the birth of her dear little Great Grand Son 1 And tnen, 
to the great Joy of all on ’em, Her MAJRsrr read such a delishus 
arnser as amost brort tears to the eyes of wmie of the young uns of 
the Party, and sent ’em away to the butlfa] Lonshon Room to refresh 
oxhorsted natur with a delioate Lnnoh, and sam exkiat Madeary, such 
us King Gkohuk thk foukth is said to have saved xpressly for 
siinmilar glorius ooasions. 

Don't let it be supposed as 1 wants peeple to beleeve as 1 was 
there ; but 1 had the bole coeount given by one as was, and 1 ain’t 
ixageruted it not a bit. 

There is a sertain Body of gents in l^ondon as ewidenUv wonts to 
|)lay fust liddol in the guvemment of our grand old City, hut 1 
havent heard of their being asked down to winser Carsef to con- 
gratulate her Most Graysbns Maorbtv on the late appy ewent. 
Should they be so I should most suttenly make a pint of seeing ’em 
all start, it it were only out of curiosity to see what sort of State 
Maxerine Gownds they would all wear ! 

1 had allniost forgot to menslmn that the two Sherryffs, and the 
Chairman of the big Tower Bridge, was all benightedir^nd came out 
of the presents Chamber smiling like ancient Cherubs. 1 am told as 
how as the Copperation was so worry much delited with their roval 
wisit to royal Winser, that they has been and passed a werry similer 
wote of ihwks to the Book ana Butoheas of York, and arsked them 
to reoeeve ’em jest the same as the GiTEKir did, but they is both werry 
sorry to say, that tbeir Pallis not being near so big os Her Ma/ehtt’h, 
they hopes as only a small Beppytation of Aldermen and C. C.’s will 
attend. 

Oh won’t, there be jest a rush for plaoes, as every one on ’em is 
naterally anxious to show his loyelty on so hinteresting an ooasion, 
tho of course they oarnt expee to have hevery thing exady the same 
they hod at Uoyel Winser. Robkbt. 


Turnday, July 17.— “The opera seosii will terminate July 30.” 
To-night Verdi’s opera of A’idut “ with the dotlets on the i.” First 
appearonoe of Madame Adini, a spadoas prima donna who amply 
fills tho part. Giulia Ravooli on exodlent Amneris. Oima. 
apparently not particularly attraotive, or more powerful attractions 
elsewhere. 

Saturdat/^ 21,— Pagliacci followed by new opera entitled The 
Lada of Longford, though it would have been more polite had the 
Pagiiaeoi allowed the Lady to preoede them. But Pagliaooi will be 
Pagliacoi. The J,ady*» Librettists are Idr Bruriolanus Pokticus 
and Mr. F. E. Weatherly. The music is hy Eun. Bach. The 
Gentlemen of Longford are represented by Messrs. Alvarez and 
Edouard dr Rrszkk, while the Lady, the big lady, is Eicma Eahes 
— “ quite the lady ’’—and the little lady is Evelyn Hughes. This 
new Lsdy turns out to be our old fnond the one-aot drama by 
Tou Taylor entitled A Sheep in Wolfe Clothing, set to musiof the 
comic oharaoters being omitted, and the end made tragic instesid of 
happy. The music dees not entitle Bach to take a front seat. 
Emma Eambs excellent; Fanny Hughes funny; Alvarez »x>d; 
Jean de Kkszke first-rate all-round-head Colonel, hut more fike a 
Cathedral than a Kirk, Composer and Librettists oomplimented ; 
Mancinelli conducted ; house full. General satiefaotion. 


Hard Cask or “Evicted Tenants” in Brunt Lake.— At a 
gweral assembly of the Theatre Royal Brurv Lane CSompony of Pio- 
prietors last Wednesday, Mr. Chitty is reported to have observed that 
"after putting iBdOO,000 btothebnildiog without reoeiving afarthing 
in return, they were now to have their money oonfisoated oy the law, 
but in snob drenmttonoes os one would not have expeotM from a 
nobleman in the Bake el Bedford’s ^tion.” Ahem! Why did 
Dot Sir Brurxolanus arise and. remeunbering the Barber of Seville, 
ting “CniTTT, Critty, piano: piano!** Bat naturally the Drury 
' Loneites mast feel a bit hurt. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


THE NAmML” 

TRttSr. 

A Hmnro has reoently 
taken plaoe at 0ros7enor 
House to establish a Nationai 
Trust, the idea bei^ to 
■erre places o| historic in- 
terest and natural beauty. 
Announced at the meetinir 
that already a bfautif d diff 
had been promised hy a lady. 
We understand the following 
promises have also been re- 
ceived :~ 

The Duht of 
«^-r. — A very handsome 
ground-rent. Intended to 
support and sustain beauti- 
ful cliffy Ac. 

The iJuke of D-e-nsA-re. 
— Ch-tsw-rth^ which, owing 
to recent legislation, he can 
no longer afford to kecm ^p. 
Intends to take a small cot- 
tage, it ia. believed, at some 
inexpensive town on the 
Bast Coast. Several Dis- 
tressed Dukes have also pro- 
mised, on their death, to 
.deave their estates to the 
' Trust. 

A Lover of Ozone, — A 
particularly bracing breeze. 
To be dedicated to toe public 
for ever. 

2'he London County Coun- 
«/.— The Shaftesbury Foun- 
tain. The L. G. G., we 
understand, welcomes the 
prosi)e< t ul handing over to 
the Trust the responsibility 
attaching to this insoluble 
problem. 

A llerifordehire Gentle^ 
man,— A thoroughly reliable 
right of way. 

Mr. Th-m-s L-ch-m . — 
A unique collection of sign- 
boards in eilu. These are 
placed in the midst of ihe 
most lovely naiural scenerydi 
and in themselves will very 
soon, it is hoped, be of 
toric interest. 

Sir LV-d-r-ck lUUch wiU 
arrange in every case to 
supply a good title. 

Mr, Punch heartily oom- 


HOW IT IS DONE. 

{An Ari-Redpe,) 


^ i 

iis 









mm 


Mr. Punch heartily com- 
mends so patriotic a scheme 
to his readers. Any beauti- 
ful cliffa ^und-renta. rights 
of Mray, &c., sent to him at 
85, Fleet Street will imme- 
diately be forwarded to the 
proper quarter. N.B.— It is 
just V>8sible an exception to 
this rule might be made in 
the case of ground-rents. 


, (gjNO EST PICTVRA f — VeRiTAS FALM’ 

Take a lot of black triangles. 

Some amorphous blobs of red ; 

Just a sprinkle of queer spangles, 

An ill-drawn Hedusa head ; 

Some red locks in Gorgon tangles, 

And a scarlet sunshade, spread : 

Take a '^portih’e ** quaint and spotty, 
Take a tum-up nose or two ; 

The loose lips of one ** gone dotty,’’ 

A cheese-cutter chin, askei^ 

Pose Uke that of front-row Tottie,” 
Hat as worn by ** Coster Loo ” ^ 

Take an bour-glass waist, in section. 
Shoulders hunched up camel-wise ; 


Give u look of introspection 
(Or a squint) to two black eyes ; 

Or a glance of quaint dejection, 

Or a glanj of wild surprise ; 

Slab and slop them all tt»getber 
With a background of sheer 
sludge ] 

(Like a slum in foggy weather), 

And this blend of scrawl and 
smudge 

Vend as ART—in highest feather ! — > 
Dupes in praise will blareand blether. 
Ilonest BureheUe will cry — 
“FUDGE!!!” 


A Bemi-Frencli Octave. 

{t\eked up in a jOreunuff-rom,) 
Mt razor, you ’ro a true 
raneurt 

That is, you bore me badly ! 
You ’re blunt, you gasli— 
tout mm emur 

Ibfeee Tou wildly, madly ! 
Fruimen/, e'est roue qu' fai 
en horreur 

Bach morn on rising sadly; 
Were 't not that sliaving 'h 
de rigueut\ 

In turn I ’d cut you gladly I 

Ik ViKw OF Holidays. 
A Hint.— Of course if you’re 
on pedestrian tours bento~if 
you’re a bicyclist youTl be 
still more bent— you cannot 
do better than, as a pedes- 
trian, get Walker's Mai>8. 
If you are going to sail, 
or by steam, yon are again 

refemd to “ Walkkb, 

London.” There is a g(X)d 
idea in these Maps which 
might be still farther deve- 
lops, and that is not only to 
show the route and the 
manner of making your 
Journey, but by arrange- 
ment with the prinoitial 
Steam - boat and Railway 
Companies some sort of 
“ itinerary ” might be added 
to the Map, with informa- 
tion as to the “ means 
whereby,” which to the 
toiler in search of a brief 
holiday “by rail, by river, 
or by sea,” and perhaps by 
all three, would bo most 
useful were it available as 
an almost “ instantaneous 
process ” of referenoe. 


Prit or drizzly. 
Weather— 

Fikakcial Pkorlkm {the 
effect of reading the liadgvt 
J5c&a/(f#).“‘Why is the In- 
come-Tax so 8narj)ly felt ? 
Beoause, disguise it as you 
may, it ’s a case of tin- 
tax I 

London Knioht rv 
Knight. —The Bolicitor- 
Gkneiul K nighted last Wed 
nesday at Windsor. Will 
Bob (the only name by which 
his many friends know him) 
henceforth be known as “ the 
(Ineen’s Shilling ” f 


RANBLAGH 

How sweet this road is, fringed by hedge- 
row elm. 

Where peeps in May the hawthorn’s 
snowy bud, 

A fairy place that seems Tiiama*8 realm I 
By Jove, what mod I 

How sweet this tnrf, aa soft as finest 
moest 

Such “paiEon angiaie** we alone can 
get. 

Oh bang it, no! I cannot walk aeross. 

It ’s soaking wet I 


IN RAIN. 

How sweet that lake, where gentl<%diee 

But ^all^ around teems lake, through 
rainfall dim. 

Why want a pond, when on dry (!) land 
to-doy 

Wo almost swim ? 

How sweet— to get a Hansom home 

AndULve this orash, rheumatic damp 1 
I do not bve thee, Ranelagh, in rain, 
Beneath a gamp. 


WHAT’S IN A NAME INDEED ? 

“ Edward, Albert, Cbristian, George, 
Andrew. Patrick, David, 

Drink life's pleasures with free gorge ! 

From Its pains be aavM 1 ” 

So said Punch at the White Lodge, 

His old cq>tios glistening. 

Sore such names ill-luok wiould dodge ; 
Sure such names no babe e 'eir bore, 
Patron Saints t You ’ve oil the four 
To bless the Royal Christening ! 

A Company that ovoht to “Float.” 
“ The Cork Company.” 



PUNCH, OB THE mNIMJN CHABiyljll. 




— : yon knwj Mp* WaoMlt m gethar to ^ 

ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. I belief?®; it rttte liked hj Tmmr Atldm.’* . 

wTTttiwwn vttAu T»w niAttv AT? TAitr VP ^ JSimiiew d<Mie,— 84^^ OP MAiwoop 

EXTHAOTD FKOM THB DUET OF TOBT, M.P. I Bmim. A mew nothwir. <Aily, W PBKWW AkTHim 

Home of Monday, July 16.-Tho Blemelew IL b I «f •. to ?i*w el niimbep of MU iwd thmr^om 


down ia wkftt thoold be itfl lut monih. . ^ ^ 

»♦ Joatiw,” laid the Member for Bam, droppiM mto 
well ttt an/ ciwiim- 

. was euw to come to 


monU to Bitdgft Bill atinding for oonaideratioii when Honae met | 

to-day, sot lew tiilin three oosinbated by this particular B. j ^ 

Embodied readiuatied cfnile of graduated taaation. Only objeoUona ' one of hU ttwiome cUdaouo mooda, “ would do well tn aaf olrqum- 
to it preBently ntated by BaoiMi or Malu oop : (1) It would etanoea ^T^l^er In Upper Egypt or Lower, he wm jure to oome to 

neoeMitate tobd wooUatrucUou pf ^ B reaulting in low of i8ie top of mm I^B, however aeourely hia bwthimi iiMht have paoM 

£643, WX); {H) Kma tiboroughly threehod out in lam m iteloWeit depths. But, regarding him just mow as he mti- 

Committee. To raise it agmn at eleventh hour seemed too much to awed the SontiiBU arrangements for the jSession, I omm not help 
ask oven in connection with Bmlget Bill ^ ttiinkkg what a loss the auetion-room hM,only pwtially survived 

Keverthdess BinTtlft* not yet breathlessi moved Ida multi* by Ma turn into the field of politics. If w early life, or even 
tudinous Amendment. Resumea his seat with oons^utneiS of man middle agejie had only taken to the rostrum, the shade the muon 
who had done his duty. Tho Bouiit* would get uji to answer ; over-raw KOBora would have been dimmed m glory. Observe now 
debate would follow; at least two bouri would be t^empray well he looks tiie pari. Bee with what unoonscipus efi^t be produces 
occupied. Instead of Sqciiik. Attobnict-(j en15EAl rose, “ Ifi®” i » stumpy nieoe of lead woil, and looks round for bids. Liston to 
said Bi.AVKi.m throwing himself into attitude of atteniony I the clear mmrp notes of his voice. * What shall we say, gentlemen, 
“ let b hear what he has to say.” for the %iuduation of Bates Bill ? How many days will 

Turned out to be exceodingfy little. “ Government scale has been for it ? Hfme your own time, gentlemen. There is no fesmwo, Shall 
attacked and defended many times,” said ATTOBNKY-GBirmui.. “I we say isix days? Does the tall, somewhat stout gentleman with a 
do not think it neoessaiy to def< nd it again : but,’’ here he leaned white waistoOat, on the Treasury Bench, shake his head ? very w^, 
on the table with oQgagmg look ut the now Bubathlbss Babtliy, we will say four days. Going at four days;’ and the penoil, 


“ the hon. genUemaii can take a division if he thinks fit.” 

Bahtiby sat and audibly gasped. Joviis gal- , 

lantly protested against this treatment of bis hon. ! 
friend ; threatonoa to move adjournment of debate. | 
pHiNCK Ajiihub sent for ; arrived almost as breath* : 
less as Baetlxy ; thunder boomed, lightning 
dashed round head of ATTOHgRY-GKMBiut, who is 
always finding himself astonished. “ The hon. 
and learned gentleman,” said PiiiNCi Autituh, 
with delightful assumption of anger, “ has abused 
the situation. The Opposition have no means of 
compelling him to talk sense, but talk he must.” 

ButriKK or MAtWOon, who had tied before pros- 
pect of long speech from Bartlry , hastily brought jfk 

back. Don’t know where incident would have ^ V* 
ended ha^ it not been for Kkkyon-Blanby. Find- ^ \ 
ing opening he slipped in, Threw himself Into ^ 
easy oratonoal attitude ; proposed to consider piin- " 

oiple of graduation adopted m Bill Would do so 
under three heads : injustice to the poor, i^jnstioe i 
to the middle-class, injustice to the noh. r&U 

This too much even for Opposition, With 
groans of despair they ruslunl into Divisicn I/>bby ; t jajTi 
Babtmsv’h scheme negativefl by majority 62. j 
ill jjassea Report 


Bimneis dr>nc. > Budget Bii 


St. John Bbodhick sitting on ] 



scratching out six, suhstitutes four. This may seem very easy 

« , when it ’s done : but it ’s art* Toby, even genius. 

1^ you think it’s easy for a man discussing State 


Not that there is. as a rtile, any lack of style on 


“The YonugWidos Party.” 


wmif iiuviv m 

part of I.«aders ox Oj 


business, suddenly but oompletely to invest the 
I high court of Parliament wi& the tone and atmo- 
j^nare of an auotion-xbom, just reckon up how 
I maiy other men of first rank in public life oouKh 
J do It. Not to go further afield, could Pbinck 
A ntnim manage it, even after a week's training ? 
Very well ; then don’t minimise a successful effort 
I because, thanks to the oommanding influence of 
native talent, its accomplishment seems ow to a 
partiipular person.” Swdnest dow#. Hicxs- 
BiAOir, oomplainingthat Ministers have dropped 
a large number of Bills for lack of time to pass 
them, and asserfiDg .that the time remaining at 
their disposal for passing the poor babinoe is too 
short, rwuoes it by three hours, in order that he 
i and his friends may lament tho fact. 

i’Viday. —House heard with keen satisfaction 
that Skluupeb is around again. Not having seen 
in the newspapers any telegrams from him lately, 
there was vague idea that he had succumbed to 
his exertions on occasion of the happy event at 
White liudge. Perhaps he was a little fatigued, for 
SxLVHRKR, in addition to being Mayor of Rioh- 
mond, is almost huimm. No man bom of woman 
could with impunitsCilre off such a saocossion rf 
telegrams as on tliat memorable day SsLUMrBR 
dealt out to his Sovereign, the Heir Apparent to 
* the Throng the Crowned Heads of Eur^, and 


juavA V4. «v/av VM VMV jLUivuve iUQ aaisaa 

regarded as a body. Only something, | his duoal neighbours at the White liodge. But on Royal Christen- 


millionaire should wear an ovcrcoit a day like this seems wicked! way of anoient Richmond. 

waste of proprty. Hoi)e you are not growing deqierate in antioipa- 1 ** Ah, re Beloxfjsb 1 ” said Sabx. “ ho delights me more and more, 

tion of Death Duties; spending your money reoklossly so that Hab- ; He represents, if you think of it, tho esseiiOe of our English social 
COURT may bo disappointed when, fur taxing purposes, he oomes to life. He is part of the foundation of the BritiBh Xkmstitutian, whioh 
Aggrtwato your property ? ” everyone, ospeoiaUy those regarding it from a diAtanoe, regards as the 

' “ My dear boy,” said Bropbick, giving tbe overooat a dexterous perfection of good government.” Lumets dime.— *A dull night 
lift by the lappels that added fresh grace to its fit at the back of the speechmaking on lri& Evicted Tenants Bill ^ 

neck, “you’re out of it altogether. This is the thirteen-and-six- 

penny ooat supplied to Tommy Atkins in which,— following the /t ^ 

advice of Dr. Johnson, wasn’t it P— I, as 1 told the House the other OXFORD AND 1 ALE,— (July 16.) 

day, took a walk down Bond Street, The RurtoutiinderoeaHi, whioh A vnbt good fight! Come again to us, Yale ! 

1 wiU tolly display when the House gets a little fuller, cost seventeen* We know a true Yank knows not how to spell “ fail” j 

and * six net, \ ou wul observe it is so ma^. that yon can Hickox and Sheldon oan throw and oan jump ! 

button it across and so save a wwistooat. If you rntmuhave a waist- And e’en in the racing you made our lads pump 

coat, we can do it at ^ght-and-idnepenoe. As for trousers, these Come again, Yale, oome again, fund again ; 

oost ino thirteen shUUngs.” (Here ne stretched out and fmidly Victors or vanquish^ suon visits aren’t vain. 


regarded a manly leg.) “ If 1 had t^en a couple of pair, out at the 
same time you know, I oould have had the two for 25i. I see your 
eyes fixed on the boots. As you say, the shape of the foot may have 
something to do with it. But apart from ^that, the artide is equal to 
what you pay thirty-live shiRings for in R^nt Street or Picoadilly^. 
Eloven-and-ninepenoo was the itoure. Hiults, very popular with 
privates newly joined, knook oflTthe odd ninepenoe. (n oourie 1 
don’t wear this suit every day. Can’t afiora that; put ’em on 


Victors or vanquished such visits aren’t vain. 

One of these days you will probably nick us. 

We don’t erow when we lick ; we won’t ery when you liok us 1 


don’t wear this suit every day. Can’t 
whenever House in Committee on Army Su] 
ward on Army matters. It enoourages 


I ifSAV waawasaav aw WMwea . 

nt Street or Hcoadilly. Bieei Sir ! 

ts, very pmsular with ” VTe tre informed thst the Qvben has been pleased to confer Uie honour 
neuenoe. Ui oourse 1 of a Baronetey on Hr. Jornt Wjujams, of Brook Street. Dr, Williams is 
fora that ; put ’em on the Fhyaidaa who attended the Duchent of ToaK.”--J9fft/y July 16. 

. ]y or deUte^ing for* « We eongtatulite Sir John, who is now a Sor-gtoon in every sense 
Iawmbll - Banhirman, oftbe wnM 


Aui^ 4, MR] 


8ranr m wm§m$. 

Avgmt l«/.~-De0r-iliootidt 
in Yictovit P«ilc ooiiii««iMt. 

2iM7.r-DtBtribution ol 
nadvftk tB 

Cmuiy CotuusUort iitd th^r 
£amQi«»~~espeo&i^ to AUer- 
men. 

Srdf. StiUcing 
bifoii ia the tfarylehone db* 
uBid gimye- wd ib p^ittid 
fxm this* dey. A etafi o£ 
oompe^it Burgeont will bd 
otttnde the DtlmeB. 

4 «A.--^Ch«iiuiii*o(mrBiiig in 
BrookwellPwk. 

5/A— A lew logoe elephanti 
ba?ioe been inpmied (at eon- 
aideraMe expense to the rate*}, 
and located in the Refrenvs 
Park, the Chainaan of the 
L. C. C., aaaieted by the PaA- 
keepera, will give an exhibl*^ 
tion of the method Mllployed 
in snaring them. The ele- 
phanti in the Zoobgieal OiX> 
dent will be expected to 
aesist. 

Qth.-^JBnnk Holiday.— 
Popular festival on Hampstead 
Heath. Two herds of red deer 
will be turned on to the Heath 
at different pointa, and three 
or four specially procured 
man-eating fiennl tigers will 
be let loose at the Flag-staff 
to pursue them . Tiaitors may 
hunt the deer or the tigers, 
whichever they prefer. Ex- 
press rides recommended, also 
the us^of bullet-proof coats. 
No d3mamite to be employed 
agaiasf the tigers. Ambu- 
lanoes in the Yale of Health. 


LONDOS GHAftlVARI. 
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The Council's Band, np 
aome of the tallest trees, 
will perform musical stdec- 
tMnks. 

7<A.- Races at Wormwood 
Berubbs between tbe Council’s 
own ostriches and leading 
cyoUsts. A force of the A1 
In vision of the Metropolitan 
Police, mounted on some of the 
reindeer from the enclosure at 
Spring Gardens, will be sta- 
tioned round the ground to 
prevent the ostnehes es- 
caping into the adjoining | 
country, 

8M.— Sale of ostrioh feathers 
(dropped in the oonlests) to 
W^t-End bonnet-makers at 
Union prices. 

OM.— Grand review of all 
; the Ceuncirs animals on 
Oiaplmm Common. Procession 
through streets (also at Union 
rate). Banquet on municipal 
venison, tiger edtops, elephant 
steaks, tihi ostiich wings at 
! Spring Gardens. Progressive 
! fireworks. 


i (iU i!'', 1o' '" v ^ Rather a change — for 

‘ Itmr BaTT»R.~They (the 

''•a' ' , /*■■• 'r *ir if W’ , / the revolt of the .he™: aie 

they beginning to think that 
nPMERDSi 1 *Y their loaders and instigators 

Andrfw {preparing to divide the orange). Wilt TOi^ rwoosK the Bio ; friends? “0 TiLtErf notin 
HALF, OxoRGiR, OR THE Wee HALF? ” i Oath ! ” And Little Bem may 

George, “’Couese I’ll CHOOsi the Bio HAEfr/’ Isay to himself, “I’ll wait 

Andrew {wiih reeignaiion). “Then I’ll insr igAVB TO HAXK 'em even.’’ I Tiix-Eit ’ a over.” 


LINE8 IN PLEASANT PLACES. 

V.- School. *‘A Distant View\” 
“Distance lends enohaAtment” — kindly 
Distance ! 

W iping out all iroublm and disgraces, | 
How we seem to oast, wHh your assistance, 

AU our boyish lines in pleasant places ! 

Greek and Latin, struggles mathematic, 

These were worries leaviog slender traces ; 
Now we tell the hoys (we wax emphatic} 

How our lines feu all in pleasant places. 

How we used to draw (immortal WaehfordJ) 
Euclid’s figures, more resembling faces, ■ 
Surreptitiously upon the blaok-boara, 

Crude yet teUing lines in pleasant places. I 

Pleasdit places I That was no misnomer. 

Impositions ?— little heed scape-graces ; 
^Mting out a hook or ao of Homxr, 

Even those were lines in pleasant places ! 

How we Bo^pered o’er the country, leading , 
Aixipleotic tatmera pretty (diaaea, 

'Over en^a, through fenoea all unbeidiitg, , 
Stiff oroca-country lines in pleasant plaoes. 

Yes, and how«-too aooii youth’s early day 
flies— 

In the purling brook which seaward nm 
Him we used to poach vrith lusdous May^ffies, 
Casting furtive lines in pleasant places. 

Then the litfitings! How we took t2i«i, 

^lish outcry, tbeugh we made gfimacos ; 

smiled to tad ouieel?es next moining 
Sowtewhat marked witii linee In pleaeant 
'phmesl 


Alma Mater, whether young or olden, 

Thanks to you for hosts ox friendly faces, 
Treasured memories, days of boyhood golden.' 
lanes that fell in none but pleasant plaees I 


LONDON BICfdLISTS. 

[** Mr. AsQt'iTR Biud that he was iaformed by 
the Chief Commissioner of tho Metropolitan Police 
that undoubtedly numerous aocidonts were caused 
by bicycles and tricycles, tboueh he was not pre- 
pared to say from the oause of the machines passing 
on the near instesd of the off side of the road. 
Bicycles and tricyclos wm carriages, and should 
! conform to the rules of the road, and the poliee, as 
i far as possible, enforced the law as to riding to the 
j common danger.”— Oretphxc, July 2.7.] 

I Round the omnibus, past the van, 
Rushing on with a reckless reel, 

Darts that horrible nuisance, an 
Ardent cyclist resolved that he ’U 
RMe past everything he can, 

! Heed sot woman, or child, or man. 

Beat some record, some ride from Dan 
To Beersheba ; (hat seems his 
j Why does not the Home Office mui 

London fiends of the whiiiig wheel f 


Let them ride in the oounti^ so, 

Dart from Dunoantbay Head to Dea 
Shoot as straight as tbe flight of crow. 


f^eep as simow that s^s a meal. 
We don’t care the deuce they go. 
But in thoronihnm where we know 
CveUsiM, hutrymg to and fro. 

Hake eeoh peeMAble man thor loe, 
Bjdem,waIU«ialikeory*’^9^! / 
Stop these fiends of ^ whirling 
wheel]" 


ODE ON SACEIFiOE. 

Amid the glowing pageant of the year 
There rames too soon th* inevitable shock, 
I'hat token of the season sere, 

To the imthlnking fair so cheaply dear, 

Who, like to shipwreck’d seamen, do it hail, 
And cry, “ A Sole ! a Hale ! 

A Hole 1 a Summer Hale of Surplus Btook 1 ” 

Sec, how, like busy-humming bees 
Aniiind the ineffable fragrance of the lime, 
Woman, unsparing of the salesman's time, 
ileviewM the stock, and chaffers at her cuhc, 
Nor yet, for all her talking, purcliases, 

But takes away, with copjier-bulgdd purse, 
The textile harvest of a quiet eye, 

Great bargains still unhought, and power to 
buy. 

Or she, her daylong, gi^rulous labour done, 
Some vic*oiT,.u«r remetant remnants won, 
Frelh from the trophiea of her skill, 

Things that she nmed not, nor ever will, 

She takes the weU-etmed bun ; 

Ambrosial food| Bwbtxx erst design’d 
As the appiMtate food m wbma&kind, 

Plain, or with comfits dew’d and spioc ; 

Or, daintier, didUes frilhii ice. 

Nor feels in heart the worse 

Became the haberdashers thus disperse 

Thrif surplus stock at an astounding sacrifice! 

Vet OontemplatioiL pauses to review 
Tbe destmiea that meet tho silkworm’s care, 
’rhe fate of fabrios whose materials grew 
In the same fields of cotton or of flax, 

Or waved on fellow-fiookmen’s fieecy back*, 
And the same mill, loom, case, emporium, 
shelf, did shore. * 


toin cm. 
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“ADDING INSULT," &o. 

Sc*Nl — UuiUers caiUeriii^ Tmi>nd Show Jiing. 

VmUh on hard'inovihtid Orey {having cannmwd againJit old TworUystun)* ** \Sousk MR, SiR,- 

THAN A Haystack stops him I" 


'kligbi) to do it. Nothing less 


THE RIDER’S VADE MECUM. 

{For Uoe in MoUen Jtow.) 

Quextion. Wbatpart, of London do you consider the most dan- 
gerous for an equestrian L 

Annwer. That part of me Park known as Rotten Row. 

Q. Why is it so dangerous ? 

A. Because it is overcrowded in the Season, and at all times im- 
l>erfcetly keiit. 

Q. What do you m<fan by “ imiierfeotly kept ” ? 

A, I mean that the soil w not tree from bricks and other impedi- 
ments to Qomfortuble and safe riding. 

Q. Why do you go to Rotten Row ? 

A, Because it is the most convenient place in London fur the resi- 
dents of the West End. 

Q. But would not Battersea Park do as well ? 

A. It is farther afield, and at present, so far as the rides are con- 
cerned, given over to the charms of solitude. 

Q, And is not the RegenPs Park also available tV>r equestrians P 
•A. To some extent : but the roads in that rather distant jdeasaunce 
are not comparable for a moment with the ride within view of the 
Serpentine. 

Q. Would a ride in Kensington Gardens be an advantage ? 

A» Yes, to some extimt ; still it would soaroidy be as convenient 
os the present exercising ground. 

Q. Then you admit that there are (and might l>e] pleasant rides 
other than Rotten K<iw P 

A , Certainly ; but that foot does not dispense with the necessity of 
reform in existing institutions. 

Q. Then you oensider the raislDg of other issues is merely a plan to 
oonfnse and obliterate the original contention P 

A. Assuredly; and it is a poHoy that has been tried before with 
success to obstraotora and failnre to the grievance-mon^rs. 

So as two blacks do not make one white yon and all believe that 
Rotten Row should be carcf nlly inap^ted and the causes of the recent 
accidents ascertained and remeoiedr 

A, I do ; and, farther, am oonvinoed that tneh a course would be 
for the benefit of the public in general and riders in Rotten Row in 
partionlar. 


«PEB60NALLY CO]®)UOTED/' 

’Tih a norrible talo I ’m a-going to m^rrate ; 

It happened— veil, each vone can fill in the date ! 

It 's a heurtrouding tale of three babbies so fine. 

Whom to spifliioate promptly their foes did incline. 

Veil they vos ijyite iufants they lost their mamma ; 

They vos left all alone in the vorld vith their im. 

But to vatch o’er his babbies vos always hin plan — 
{Chorm)~ 

’Cos their daddy he vos sich a keerful old man ! 

He took those three kiddies all into bis charge, 

And kc<p them together so they shouldn’t “ go large.” 

Two hung to his coat-tails along the hard track. 

And the third one, he clung to his neck piok^a-hack. 

The foes of those kiddies they longed for their bleed, 

And they swore that to carry ’em he shouldn’t suooeed. 

But to save them poor babbies he hit on a plan— 

{ChoruB)- 

’Cos their dadda he vos sich a artful old man ! 

Borne hoped, from exposure, the kids would ketch cold, 

And that croup or rlmmatios would lay ’em in the mould ; 
But they seemed to survive ov^ babbyish disease, 

Yich their venomous enemies did not avite please. 

But, in coarse, sich hard lines did the Kiddies no good ; 

They glfevot in the storm, they got lost in the wud, 

But their dad cried, “ 1 ’ll yet save these kids il l can t 
(CAortts)— 

’Cos their feyther he vos sieh a dogged old man 

Foes hoped he ’d go out of his depth.— or his mind,— 

Or, Gutting his stick, leave his babbies behind, 

Ven they came to the margin of a vide roaring stream, 

And the kids, being frightened, began for to scream. 

But he cries, cheery like. “ Sta^ that hnllabulloo ! 

Keep your tyo on your father, and ua 'll pull you through!!'' 
Vioh some thinks be viU do— if any von can— 

{Chorut)— 

’Cos ^ yiLLYUM he is sioh a waUiant old man ! i 
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LYRE AND LANCET. 

(A Bt^yry in ^Vcvfjww,) 

I^AKT V.~CR08S-PIT11P08ES. 

ScRNK VL-vl Ftrai^Chsu CompftrimeHt, 

Ladff Maisie [to hyrntflf). Poet* don’t ieem to have much 

fi 11.. 1 i.i_ ...... isua 


poMCMion. Hi) rnmn perfectty oreroome by hoarinir my ntme l/Re ‘ * 

that. If only bo dooatf t lose bifl head completely and any aomething Zadif Cant, All, ihare 
about my wretched letter! the jcwel-caae : ajw now 

Spurrefi ilo Himcf/). Td better tell ’em before they find out for (pHiLUi'jJOir A»rrw* haei 
ibemaelyea. idhm: </#«- , j 

r ratdy,) My lady, I - 1 feel i ,i. |,jO|i 

»u^t t« e^lua M MM 


(eDituM aero art. Aad»tf ; 

natonl and flimide, and 1 Muill huii ulim K Jaowliim* ' , 

Lady Cant, What 

(To SpniSKiUL o* thw jai oi^) How. if you *11 

theM bagi, imd go am whither tiiere V anyt^ lr«» Wyreni 

to meet na-irem will fiiid uahara whah youbooie haofc. 

SoKNE Vn.— 'O a iJkt JNa^m at ShumUngbridy, 

Lady Cant, Ah, ihara y<m axe. PJtxuAFaoN I Yea, you can take 
the Jewel-oaae ; and now you had uetter go and aee alter the tranks. 
(PHlLtiPSOir htirries back to tk$ h^ime^eoA; raiumt.) 

! Jj uames, so diall call you 

If ♦‘AupHoiOEDA.**— have you 

if [ IbttBd The omnibus, is 

I I it ? Very well take us to 

* j it, and we *11 get in. 

ffl ! [Thsy go outBtde, 

j| I Underthell [at another \ 

hk ^ 1 ^ ptatform — to 

mk^ 1 1 Aimw^. Where has Miss 

^h|| I j Mttix disappeared to ? Oh. 

Uii there ehe is. pointing out 

Pr llV 11 her luggage. What a quan« 

[>. tity travels with I (!an't 

be such a very poor rglation. 
graoeful and ooUooted 
orders 

the porters about I I really 
believe I shall enjoy this 
® That’s 

mine— the brown one with 
\Wl ^ white star. 1 want it to 

^ Wyvem Court— Sir 

V nPHRPHK wl[a Kuprkt Culvxrin’s. 

OffyfflLfCHKB vVfflM t Porter (shouldering it). 

T flliirf rlKlflLsnW /■ hlgbt, Sir. FoDow me, if 

^ liSIl ^yjjljgl disapj^ars with 

I lllil'jg i nil mustn’t leave Migs Mull 

n Mntit lirHIIU Jl 3 alone. (Advancing to her,) 

^ M i l lliMfl H H Can I be of any assistanoe ? 

i Im I Ini Huh li PhiUipson, it’s all done 

I II ml I llil Inil I might try 

/lillM lilllll' we’re to 

1 ' 'I lilf i 111 1 ill ! li fuNLURSRELLdeparts; isre- 

i III ms i 1 • produce his 

I II K I li llnillln 111 ' ticketf and spends several 

ill III r IlSli 8 Ul I I ' minutes in searching every 

lllHillrr. * «*<* cket but the right one 


hear tlw nio^ riomtw ao- viou^Mndintiebm^ 

oumiU from all the iudjoa. .. . ' • l - it ’■ yd. whe tt« kenm, u 1 

I bhe — S/mrr.a your bdyaCp 

knows ^1 the judges 1 She U^ -i N wfll aouse me, I 'U jit go 

Mw!)' Any ‘^tiine*“ o»i " ‘""5' •”'“* ^ 

ladyship likes to name I ^all he pnmd and happy to briny her j Zadp Cant, (impatimtlv). Nerver mind lunot yonr bag. (To ] 
roiind for your inspwtion. Footman.) What have you done with this gentleman’s luggage ? 

tjuiy taut. [wUh emdesrenston). If you are kiw enough to P'ooiman. Fvorything for the Court is on top now, my 1^. 1 


*' Snarching every pookett but the nghl one.*’ 


offer mo a copy of AmltHnneda, I shall be most Tjleas^ to possess 
one. 


^ootman.) What have you done with this gentleman’s luggage ? 
Photman. Fvorything for the Court is on top now, ws lady. 


Spurr. [to hnmtdj'), Shan» old cuslomer. this ; trving to rush me sake don’t hop i£out on that step ! 6)me in, and let us start. 


Ktr a pup. i never offered her one I (Aloud.) Well, as to (huf. Lady Maistc, P^nosi^et in— there *8 p/enly of room ! i 

tnyJady, 1 ve proin ised so many oli^ly. that really J don’t— hut Spurr. (to himseiJ^, They are dhurnmy, and no mistake ! (Aloud, ' 
tin ro J 11 scat wbnt I can do for j»on. I’ll make a note of it ; you as he gets in.) 1 do hope it won’t be oonatdered any intrusion— my ' 
muHtn t mind hnvuiir to wmt a bit, coming up ai»ng with ybut ladyships, I mean ! 

lady t'auf. (rrfmng her eyebrows). 1 will intike an effort to sui)- La^ CantTJsnapptshly), Intrusion! I never heard such non- , 
purl existence 10 the mvantime. »iuise ! Hid you exp^ to be asked to rwn behind f You really | 

Lady Marne Arraei<f ). 1 eouldn’t have bclievtd that Iho miui musbi't bo ^ ridioiuo^y modest As if your Andromi^ hadn^t ; 

who <H)uhl write hueb lovely verses should bo so— well, not exactly pmuted you the saM everywhere 1 [Tie omA^we storfr. I 

a,«reutloniau ! How jwUy of me to have such thoughts. Perhaps Spurr, (to himself), Oood Hrununy I No idea I was such a j 


[Afe opens the dmr for SrtmBBXL. 
I^dy Cant, (to SruRRBLi.. irAo is still irrestditte). For goodness’ 
ke don’t hop about on that step ! Come in, and let us stiut. 


Lady Maisicj. Pleasejtei in— there ’s plenty ol room ! 


it ; you as he gets in. ) 1 do hope it won’t be eonsideiud any i 
coming up along with yuur ladydiip^ 1 mean ! 
to sui)- Lady Cant (snappishly). Intrusion! X never hea] 


\y). Intrusion! X never heard such non- , 
to be asked to run behind f You really | 
g modest As if your Andromijig h$dna i 
verywhorel [Tie oifmmw storfr. I 
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“THE LITTLE MORE AND HOW MUOI IT IS.” 

SJSe Ungaged to awtker), ** Wx DON'T 8XXX TO BX OITTINO ON VXXT WXLL ; 0OIIXTHXNO BXBMS TO BB WEIOBINO TB DOWN t " 

Jle (j/lootnily), “It's that Diamond and Safphikx Rino ok node xjwt band. Wn bbodld mb all eight if it weren't 

FOR THAT I” 


Rwell. I ’ll keep my tail up. Shyneas ain't one of mt/ failinf s. 
{AUnid to an indtotincl mass at the further end of the omnihue^ which 
te unliphted.) Er-- hum— pitch dark night, my lady, don't get much 
idea ot the country ! {The mast makee no responee.) 1 was saying, 

ray lady, it’s too dark to {The mase moree peacefully,) Her 

ladyship seems to be taking a snooze on the quiet, my lady. (To 
Lady Maihik.) ( To himself,) Not that that ’s the word for it ! 

Lady Maisie {distantly). My Mother gets tired ratlier easily. {To 
herself.) It 's really too dreadful ; he makes me hot all over I if 
he’s going to do this kind of thing at Wyyem ! And I'm more or 

less responsible for him, too I I must see if I can't It will be 

only kind. {Aloud^ nervously.) Mr. —Mr, Blate 1 
^)urr. Exouse me, mymdy, not i?LA/x— S fu&ileu.. 

Lady Maisie, Of course, how stupid of me. 1 knew it wasn't 
really your name. Mr. Spvrasll^ then, you— you W'on’t mind if 1 1 
give you just one little hint, mil you i I 

l^urr. I shall take it kindly or your ladyship, whatever it is. ■ 
Lady Maisie {more uerrotmy still). It's really such a trifle, but— I 
but, in speaking to Mamma or me, it isn’t at all necessary to say 
* my lady ' or ‘ your ladyship.' I— 1 mean, it sounds rather, well — 
formal, don’t you know I 

Spurr. {to himself). She 's going to be chummy now I {Aloud,) I 
thought, on a first acquaintance, it was only manners. 

Lady Maisie, Oh— manners r yes, I— I daresay— but still— hut 
still— wof at Wyvem, don’t you know. If you like, you can call 
Mamma 'Lady Cantikf.,* and me ‘Lady Mathix,’ and, course, my 
dttnt will be * liUdy Culvxhin.’ but— but if there ore other people 
staying in the house, you needn't call them anything, do you see P 
Spurr, {to himself), I 'm not likely to havo the chance I {Aloud.) 
'Well, if you 're sure they won’t mind it, because I’m nut used to 
this sort of thing, so I put mysdf in your hands,— fur, of course, you 
know what brought me down here P 
Xod// Maisie {to hetrself). He means my foolish letter! Oh, I- 
must put a stop to that at once ! {In a hurried undertone,) Yes- 
yes; I— I think t do. I mean, I do know— but— but pfease forget 
it— indeed you must ! 

Spurr, [to himself). Forget I *ve come down as a vet P The CiiD* 
VRRINS will take care I don t fo»»t that 1 tAloud,) But, I say, it *s 
all v^ well ; but how con I ? Why, look here ; I was told I was to 
oome down here on purpose to — . 

Lady Maisie (on thorns), 1 kiiow— you needn’t toll me! And 
donH speak so loud ! dfomma might hecMfl 

{psazm, Whftt if the didTmy, I thought her Ur-, 
your knew ! 

LeSp Maisie {to herself). He aetnaily thinks 1 diould tell Mamma t 


Oh, how dense he is! {Aloud.) Tes— yes— of course she knows — 
hut— hut you might wake her ! And— and please don't allude to it 
again— to me or— or anyone. {To herself.) That 1 should have to 
beg him to he rilent like this ! But what can I do f Goodness only 
knows what he mightn’t say, if 1 don't warn him ! 

i^urr, {nettled), I don't mind who knows. Pm not ashamed of 
it, Lady Maiblb— whatever you may be ! 

Lady Maine {to herself, exaeperated). He dares to imply that J’ve 
done something to be a^amed of I {Amtd t haughtily I 'm not 
ashamed— why shimld I be P Only— oh, can’t you really understand 
that— that one may do things which one wouldn't care to bt) re- 
minded of publidy P I don't teisA it -isn't that enough P 

Spurr. {t(t himseif), I see what she's at now— doesn’t want it to 
oomc out that she’s travelled dovm here with a vet! {Aloud, 
stiffly.) A lady’s widi is enough for me at any lime. If you 're 
sorry for having gone out of your way to be friendly, why. I 'm not 
j the person to take advantage of it. I hope I know how to behave. 

I [i/tf Uikes refuge in offended silence. 

Lady Maisie {to herself). Why did I say anything at all I I've only 
made things worse— I've let him see that he has an advantage. 
And he 's certain to use it sooner or later— unless I am civil to him. 
1 've offended him now— and 1 shall have to make it up with him ! 

Spwr. (to himse(f). 1 thought all along she didn't seem as 
chummy as her mothei^but to turn round on me like this I 

Lady Cant, {waking up). Well, Mr. Andeombda, I should have 
thought you and my daughter might have found some subject in 
common ; but I haven't heard a word from cither of you since we 
left the station. 

J^dy Maisie {to herself ), ThhiU stmw omiotiX {Aloud.) You 
must have had a nap, Mamma. We- we have been talking. 

Spurr, Oh yes, we have been talking, I con assure you— er— Lady 
Cantihb I 

Lady Cegf. Dear me. Well, Maisib, 1 hope the oonversation was 
entertaittinlP^ 

l^ady Maisie, M-most entertaining. Mamma! 

Lady Cant. I'm quite sorry 1 missed it. {The omnibus sU^ps.) 
Wyvem at last ! But what a jeumey it 's been, to be sure ! 

Spurr. {to himself). I should jnst think it had. I’ve never 
been bo taken im and jmt down in all my life ! Bnt it 's over now ; 

I and, thank goednem, I'm not likely to see auy more of 'epi t 

‘ [He gets out with alaerity. 


Mia. £. kiia often had a oup of tea in a storm, but she cannot lor 
the Hie of BOF soc how there can {Fui^ibly bo a storm in a tea-cup. 
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THE COBEAN COCK-FIGHT. 

['*KuMia’i Uvo of peaoo n outweighed by li or 
duty to ^lifeguard her vital intereatii, whifh would 
•eriouely auaer were Japan or China to modify the 
present state of thlo|ii:s in Corea,”— Itumrm 
riar of th* f/Ot'mm titwUwL given by ** Daily 
Telegraph" Coireapmdent at (it, Petmburg.] 

Bhdin, hquitur, 

“ Dtttt to safoguard mjr intorerto?” duito so ! 

Nice way of putting it, yes, and so moral! 
Yet 1 love Peace! Pity game-otKsks will 

tight BO I 

Distigures their plumes and their oomhs’ 
healthy ** coral.’* 

Dig Ooohin-China and Bantam of Jap 
Feel at eaqh other they mwtt have a slap. 

Eumph ! I must keep a sharp eye on the two ! 

Peace, now ! She {$ such a loveable darhng ! 

Goddess 1 worship in rapt contemplation. 
Spurring and crowing, and snapiung and 
I snarling, 

Wholly unworthy a bird —or a nation! 

Still there is Duty ! 1 have an idea 
kline lies in watching this light in Corea, 

Bull yonder looks in a bit of a stew ! 

Some say my destiny pointeth due Nbrih, 
loe>oaves are all very well— for a winter* 
rest. 

But Beuin ’s fond of adventuring forth ; 

In Gie “Far East” he feels quite a warm 
interest • 

Doll doesn’t like it at all. But then Btrix 
Fancies that no one should food when Asr’s full ! 

Okoh'-a-doodh-do’-o^o^o ! ! ! 

1 41 m still hungry, and love ohidken-stew ! 


To make the Corea a cook-nit, young Jappy, 

May suit you, or even that nuge Cochin- 
China ; 

But- -lighting you know always makes me 
unhanpy. 

I fee), like poor Villikim robbed of his 
Dinahs 

As if I could swallow a cup of “ cold pison.”— 

But —still— these antagonists I mvet keep 
eyes on. 

CVA-a-dfw;rf/e-rfo-o-o-o / ! ! 

Ctiokdghting h cruel, — but stirring fun, too! 

Dntj/t dear boys! Ah ! there’s nothing like 
Duty. 

Gives one *' repose ” — ^like that Blaoksmith 
of Lonofillow ! 

Go it, young Jap ! That lost drive was a 
beauty. 

But— ^ur opponent's an awfully strong 

Little bit riow at first, sluggish and lum- 
bering. 

But when he makes a lair start there ’s no 
Numbering. 

CwA’-a-f/wM/Ze-ffo-o-o-o ! ! ! 

Sakes ! ^^lyw his now steel spurs shone as he 

Now, should 1 stop it, or should I take sides ? 

Bull and the other onlookers seem fidgety ! 

Cochin strikes hard, but indulges in ” wides” ; 

(lamc-oook is game— though a little mite 
midgety. 

Well, whate’er the, end be, and whicheTor 
win, [cut in. 

I think the game ’s mine, when I choose to 

Qpck»a^d<iodla-dn*0''‘0-^ ! ! ! 

I ’m safe for a dinner— off on* of tibe two ! 

[Zqff consildertfig and ckorHmfi, 


THE WAE CRY. 

{Dedicated {mthoiU permUsion) to the, Pioneer 
^ Civh) 

Uonasye, ve women, and flock to your banners ! 

War is aeolared^n the enemy. Man ! 

If we can’t teach mm to better his manners, 
We ’ll cony the creature ta close as we can ! 
No longer the heel of the tyrant shall grind us. 

Douse ve and rally 1 The despot defy ! 

And the false craven shall tremble to find us 
llesolved to a woman to do or to die. 
Chorut,. 

Then hey! for the latchkey, sweet liberty’s 
symbol 1 

Greet it, ye girls, with“your lustiest cheer ! 
Away with the scissors! Away with the 
thimble! 

And hey nonny no for the gay Pioneer.! 

Why should we writhe on a clumsy side-sadile 
Designed on a most diabolical^liui f 
Women ! submit ye no longer ! Ride straddle. 

And jump on the oomy of your ^emy, Man! 
Storm the iniquitous haunts of his pleasure, 
I^eave him to nurse the dear babes when 
they fret, 

Dine at St. James* in luxurious leisure. 

And woo the delights of the sweet cigarette! 

Ix)ok to ]rour latchkeys ! The whole utuation 
UlM>n the possession of these will depend. 
Use them, ye women, without hesitation. 

And dine when ye will with a gentleman 
friend. 

Man ’s a concoction of sin and of knavery— 
Women of India, China, Japan ! 

Rouse ye, and end this ingkaous slavery ! 
Down with the tyrant ! Down, down with 
the Man ! 







Affiant 
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XHX BAltX BOUSMT 


to a spot *^tea uileB mai my- 
where’* for ttotMnf* «• your 
intended hoite have gone 
abroad for the season* 

If you believe that ywi are 
seeing a favounte pieoe being 
play^ admirably at a West 
End theatre, yon wiU diaeoyer 
thatthe programme wasdtered 
four days ago, and that the 
temple of the drama will not 
reoi)en until the autumn. 

If you arrange to [to abroad 
with a friend, you will quarr^ 
with your acquaintaaoe on the 
following morning, and dis- 
arrange your plans for a life- 
time. 

Lastly, if you dream that 
you have deoided to give ujp 
gadding about on a bank holi- 
day to remain at home, you will 
see that it is better to follow 
your fancy, and avoid the risk 
of making a mistake by adven- 
turing to strange places and 
pastures neir. 



'Mid secht^ r^ one niould 
loilandliMfo 

the odarh iftte unto harvest 
. glisten irhite, 

In pistutes wing kine con- 
tented grsie. 

/*«* train (fiouth^Baatern) now 
to wing his night 
Ifo lover of the Surrey side 
delays. 

My own case you suggest? 
Of course you *re right, 
Wliieh p’r’aps exploios why 
I to Kpimd my days 

In Shere delight I 

“SOKTES AatJATIC^.” ; OH, 

Maxim fob xn* MAii»is»H»^Ap 
Rematta,-- After a rattling 
race with Kim of Staines 
(who was worn to n stand- 
still), and COHKB of Maiden- 
1 head (who pitched overboard), 
of Wey bridge easily 
retained the Upper Thames 
Single Tunting Champion- 

THWeS ME WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFfEREHTLY. 

“Well, oood-bte for the fbesent, Deabbst I I nova you ’li* bb Magna eaf Fergus, el prai - 

QITITB WELL AND STKONO WHEN I CAN NKXT COMK AND NKK YOU.” vaUhit! Whioh (obvioUsly) 

“Oh, I HOP* I SHALL »K WELL AND sTRONu KNoucju TO HK Awsv means Great is VERITY, and 
BEFORE THAT ! “ he shsU prtvail I 


LORD ORXOHrS KATE AKB MATBT’S AHUTXA. 

By a***GE M*R*D*TH. 

Volume 11. 

The die was now a-casting. HtirtUd though devious windings 
far from ordered realms where the Syntax Uuoen holds sway, spin- 
ning this way and that like fhft whipywd box -wood beloved of youth 
but deadly to the gout-ridden toes of the honie-fjiring Alderman, 
now sinking to a fall, now' Mnpetuously whirled on a dcvil-dance, 
clamorous as Cocytus, the lost souls filling it to the brink, at last the 
meaning glimmered to the eye -not that w'herein dead time hung 
just above the underlids, hut the common reading eye a-thirst for 
meanings, bafiied again and again and drooping a soiKTrific lid slow ly, 
nose a-snoroj and indolent mind lapped in slumber. '1 hey diHcussed v. 

“ Am 1 a Literwy Causerie ? ” breathed Aminta. 

“ No, but food for such." 

“ And if I am ? ” she said. 

“ Turgidily masquerading as depth. Was ever cavalry geaeral so 
tortured into symbolism ? “ 

** 1 remain,’* she insisted. 

“ 1 go to Paris,’’ was hia retort, 

** My aunt stays with me.” 

“ Thank Heaven ! ” he muttered. 

THe design was manifest. Who should mistake it ? For a fen^r 
plays you the acrobat, a measure he, poised on a plum-box with 
jargon-mouth agape for what shall come to it. Is the man uncon- 
scious P The worse his fate. For the fact is this. All are Mero- 
dithians in dialogue, tarred with one brush abysmally plunged in the 
hot and steaming tank, a general tarred, a tarred tutor, a tarred 
sister, aunt reeking of the tar and General’s Doubtful Lady chtn- 
deen in the compound, and no distinction. 

Clatter, oraah, bang. Helter-skelter comes dashing I*ady Chah- 
L 01TK, a forest at her heels dragged in chains for all a neighbour 
may pout and fret and ride to hounds. She switcherl him a hrat-faoe 


The question flicked him like a hansom’s whip, that plucks you 
out an optic, policeman in helmet 'looking on, stolid on the mnm- 
! chance. Out it goes at whip-end »ud ho remedy, blue, green, 
I brown or bloodshot. Glass can imitate or porcelain, and a pretty 
I trade ’s a-doing in these, making a man like two light-houses, one 
) flxed as fate, the other revolving like the earth on its axis, 
i “ Brown,” he answered, humoly. 

“ Horsfirld ’s after her,” said Lady Charlotte. 
j “Let him.” 

“ But he *8 dangerous.” 

“I can trounce such. Did it at ichool, and can remember the 
■ trick.” 

A lady came moving onw'ard. She bad that in her gait whioh 
: showed command, her Iwnnet puckered to the front, a fat. aunt 
: trailing hchiiid. They came steadily. It was Amihta with her aunt, 
i Lord Ormont, his temper ablaze like bis manuscript, thirty-four 


E?r ablaze like bis manuscript, tnmy-tou 
I pages, neither more nor less, fortifications plaunod, advice given 
i gratis to the loutish neglecting imtiou, stepped forward, 

“ You must remove her,” he declare to Wkyburn, 

“ But the aunt ?” questioned Matey. 

“She must go too. See to it q^uiokly ! ” He fell back, the irr^- 
; vocable quivering in his eveboll, destiny mooking with careless glee, 
'while MoRStFTRLD and a bully-captain saw their chances and just 
I missed the taking. , « . 

i Away they clattered, Matey and Aminta, leaving the Paonkll to 
1 her pasrion-hreathing Moiwfield. 
j End of Vox., II. 

THE END OF THE OPERA SEASON. 

Solo ChoriM, Who knew so “ where he are ! ” 

The Opera time began in May, , , 

And ended but Iwt gnlurrfoy. , :!;“»<><>»* rampaten can plan 
i We hope it htw been made to pay ’ With wire mtoeew! no better man 
i Chorus. Augustus Dbuuio- For o^aUc venture than 

jlanus ! Chmu (m Auoubti’b 

! So(o> Not in the days of Mario Dbuixolanl'sI 
i W'as there an In^regario, All 

, Arranger of scenario, ITio Opnra time. See. {as above). 

■: Maxim fob Ctcustb.— “ Try-cyolc hoforo you Jluy-cyclc.” 


^tiering ainsh hafi-pples like a poraohate blown into space by the j 
bellowBof a hugger-mniger omiTortttty. “I can mew,^’ am said. 
“ Old women can ; it a way have. The ferson tovl call . , , 
butno-Ipaseit Wae wir And tfaiiit man my | 

ifotto Bowhlbt. But ymi hm^ eean her vMi say-Hs Spaiiiam--*^y I 
ae im ; Sefhrita, and the rest of the gibherulL what is aer odbuf r” 


-peratioal campaign can plan 
- > with sure success! no better man 





It is proponed to establish Bathi'at the Houses of Parliament for the use of Memben .** — Iknfjf Fren. 
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REAL ENJOYMENT. 

Jf<m-<Jo{f«r {mtddh-ajtd, rtUKar sbnU, vHut tamld like to flay, ami hat been nammendtd it as hoalthy ami amiaing). " Wkll, I cakkot 
HEX WHXKX THE EXCITXMXNT OOMKN IN IN THIS (UltX T* 

CaddU. “Ell, MON, thxkx 'h more Swearinq used ovke Gout than any other (Iahk 1 D'yk no ( A’ that Excitement?” 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

JYrn/M of CofnmonSy Mondaif, Julu 29.~-Quite like old times to 
hear Tim Healt tsa^g a few plidn tbhigB about landlords ; Prince 
Arthur reidying ; Ttm growlSig out oocaaionalooiitradiction ; whilst 
0*Bkien hotly interrupts. To inoke tbereminifloenceoomplete Joseeh 
oontributea a speech m which he heaps contumely and scorn on 
repi*esentatives of Irish nationality. Tim reminds him how different 
was his attitude, how. varied his voice, at o{)ooh of Kilmainham Treaty. 

Tim has a rough but effective way of fasteoiag upon a name 
or phrase, and oven blatantly reiterating it. Thus, when Old 
Morality, in his kindly manner, once alluded to a visit paid to him 
at a critical time by his “old friend Mr. Walter,” Tim leaped 


present attitude t^ards Ireland and the landloid party with that 
assumed by him twelve years ago, he insisted upon calling the 
Arrea^ Bill of 1882 “ me Chamberlain Act.” It wasn't Joseph's 
personal possession or invention any more than it was the ShitTiRE op 
Malwood’s. But that way of putting it doubly suited Tim's pur- 
pose. It permitted him, without brea^ of order, to allude by name 
to the member for West fiirmiugham ; there ’s a good deal in a name 
when the syllables are Mssed forth with infinite hate and wxim. 
Also it aooentuated the ohaiiged position lrelan4 to which 

further reffeotion and honiMi M have brought the prime 
mover in the Xilmainlian Tres^. 

^ Irish Members, forgetting meir own onarrela with Tim as he ! 


Tue»day,-~k.% has been noted on an earlier eocarion, Britannia has 
no bulwarks, no towers along her steep. It is, oonsequently^ the 
more comforting to know that Ellis A stjmkad-Bartlxtt (Knight) 
keeps his eye on things abroad as they affect the interests of British 
citixens. The Member for Bark tells me he has a faded copy of the 
Skibhert^n containing its famous note of warning to Napoleon 

THE Thiud. Was published at time of the irruption of Colonels. 
These gentlemen, sitting on boulevards sipping absinthe, used to 
twirl their moustache and— sormV. '—growl hints of what they 
would do when they as oonquerors walked down Piceadillee, and 
rioted in the riches of Loestar Square. 

Napoleon the Thiki) did not escape suspicion of funning this 
flame. Howbeit the Skthherem TSaglo oame out one Saturday 
morning with a leading article commencing : “ We have our eye on 
Napoleon the Third, Emperor of the French.” 

Thus Ellis Ashmead-Bartlett (Knight) digs eagle claws into 
the aerid heights of the C'iook Tower, and watches over the interests 
and cares of an Empire on which fhe sun rarely sets. 

“All (he kinder of him,” Bark says, “since they cannot be said 
directly to oonoem him. In an effort to redress the balance between 
the Old World and the Now, United Btates has lent ns Ahhmrad. 
The temporary character of the arrangement makes only ike mure 
generous his concern fur the interests of the Emrare in which he 
lodges.” 

In the peculiar oirenmstanoes of the ease those able young men, 
Edward Grey uid Sydhky Burton, might be a little lets op^y 
oontemptuons iRlieir treatment of i^eTatrioftie Emigrant. Hard 


to say at which office door. Foreign or OolonJal, Asmiikad bangs his 
head with more distressful result. He takes them in suooesaion. with 









PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHAB iyABl . 




tiro tl)« F«triot-~iiuid« in Brodclyn, pUtad in Shaffield—hM a 
time dl it, Ha» loajir leamed how mnoh ihtrper ti|M a aerpmri 
tooth ie tiie toaffne ox an Under Beeretarr el State. JBu$meu dons; 


tooth ie the toaetie oT 
--SeeondBead^of] 
rAtir«dej^.< -liorde i 


anahmthm tA London Ketde Bill moved, 
ph Budp^ Bill in hand to^^nii^t. H abktm 


e»M lor week’# intervdi* TW* looked like Sj^tinp. At leaet 
wonld he a reoonnaiseaiice in loroe led by the MA&KXei. Houae full i 
peerliMW Pin^reoaea looked down from nde pXkty ; MaskumI inhia^ 
idaoe; DavoNaitmR hi hia -not Chataworth ; that goinp to be ahut 
up; but oomer neat below xat^ay: JIosrbcbt hovering about, 


aeoond time,’* aaid tonriimT, |>oiiiely taking hia hat oB to lady in 
gallery immediately oppoaite. 1 hen he aat down. 

Here waa a pretty go I Eipeoted PaKiiiBu would make brilliant 
epeeoh in aapport of Bill ; the MABKieB would renly ; fireworka would 
mt all round, and, tbongh perhaps Budget Bill might be aaved, 
SuDiaa OF If ALWoori would l>e nummelhMl. lloatiiiniT takes oddest, 
moat unnarliaraentiiry view of nia duty, 'fhe I/»pd«, he said, when 
laat woek Bnbje<*t waa mooted, have nothing to do with Budget Bill, 


laat woek Bnbje<*t waa mooted, have nothing to do with Budget Bill, 
noleaa indeed they are prepared to throw it out. ** Will you do 
thatr’ ho asked. laid Mahkibb, looking as if he would 

mueh rather say “Yea.” “Very well then,” said Robebxbt, “oil 
■peeohea on the aubjeot inuHt he barren.” 

This to the Barona seemed lamentably personal. 

Kosbvsbt illustrated his iwint by deoUniug for his own port to 
moke a apeeoh. Btill there was talk ; barren speeches for three hours : 
iudienoe gradually dwindling: only a few left to witness spectacle of 
HAianuBv'ti blue blood boiling over with indignniion at soorilegioui 
ttiwault on landed aristocraoy. 

“ If you wont to moke your flesh creep,” says Sam, “ you should 
hear HAianuKY, raising to full height bis majestic figure, throwing 
the shadow of his proudly a«juilinf* profile fiercely on the steps of the 
'I'hwue where some minions of the Oovemment cowered, exclaim, * My 
Lords, I detect in this Bill a hostile spirit towards the landed aristo* 
cracy.’ ” 

“ A Halshury ! a HalsruryI ” menacingly muttered Frvbhsham 
and some other fiery orusaders. 

For the moment, so deeply waa the assembly stiired, a conflict 
between the two Houses seemed imminent. But Black Rod coming 
to take away the Mace the tumult subsided, and bird Haijuu'RY 
went homo in a four-wheeler. 

SuMinesi done.-' Budget read second time in I/irds. 

l-'nWo//.— Scene in (’omraons quite changed ; properties remain but 
leading oharaotors altered. After unprecedenttd run, Budget Bill 
withdrawn; Irish Evicted Tenants Bill now underlined on hills. 
John Mori.ky suoeeeds the Squire; Irish Members take up the 
buzxiM of the no longer Busy IVs. 

As for the Squire, he takes well-earned, though only comparative 
rest ; preparing for oimgratulatory feast spread for him next W^- i 
nesday. I.ike good Iwy whose work is done is now going to have his ^ 






h /VJI 

‘ dMir^ with jiii eanmtaonj. It irtA a 

baaaar* a oonoert, and a faney-drees bau, all 
, in nae i evaryoim who ie anyone was there, 

Bad ai they were all in oortume, nobody eonld 
wTTAwSMw ^ It idb indeed a Tery i 

brilliaat loene. 

1 refuoed to hold a otaR, for I had enough , 
„ , to do writing out autographa of celebrities 

Private Box. ^ rofendidly), hard work, 

and there WM an absurd fuss just because I made the trifling mistake 
of signing ** Yours truly, Gsobob Hibepitk” aeross a photograph of 
Axthur Bobbhis. What did it matter P I really cannot see that it 
; made the slightest differenoe ; thepersenlutd asked for an lutograph of 
Meibdith and he got it, ana a txnrtrait of EoBiSTsinto the bargain I 
; so he ought to have been satisfied; but some people are strangely 
exacting I There was a great run on the autograph of Sarah Bern- 
hardt end 1 grew quite tired of signing Yvette, Rosebery, and 
CissiE Loitub, however, it was all for me charity. I went as a 
' Perfeot Oentleman, and it was quite a good disguise— hardly anyone 

* knew me t 1 saw Sir Brdoe Beene di^ssed as a Teinperanoe I^o- 
^ turer ; GBnreoiRB was there as the Enomy of ihe People with a 
' bunch of violets in his button-hole ; the New Boy went as Bechet ^ 

and Charley’s Aunt as the Yellow Aster, The Gentleman of 
; France looked weU as The Prisoner of Zenda, I recognised our old 
friend Dorian Gray in a gorgeous costume of purple and pearls, with 
' a crown on his head of crimson roses. He said he hod oome as a 
Prose Poem, and he was selling Prose Poem-granates for the good of 
the okarity. 

Here are some scraps of oonversation I overheard in the crowd 

Enemy of the People {to Sir Bruce Skene), Been having a good 
time latdy r 

Sir Brace. Rather ! Tremendous I I ’ve been doing nothing but 
bioking winners, and, what ’s tamo— {chuckling) — 1 ’ve at last got 
that astronomer fellow to take my wife and child off my hands. 
Isn’t that jolly P • 

. Enemy of the People, Ah, really P She is coming to us in the 
r autumn, you know. 

‘ Yrnen, the Modern Eve {to the New Boy). I cannot stay here any 
■ longer. They never dust the drawing-room, the geraniums are 
^ planted all wrong, and 1 do not like the anti-macassars. Will you 
come with me P 

* New Boy, What a lark it would be ! But I 'm afraid 1 must stay 
' and look after my white mioti. Yois see, Bulloce Major - - 

* Lady BeUon (after her marriage, to Charley’s Aunt, tearfully). 
He doesn’t understand me, Aunty. 

Charlev's Aunt, Nevermind, my' dear. Don’t cry! You shall 
come with me to Brazil ; you ’ve heard me mention, perhaps, it ’s the 
place where the nuts oome from : and we’U get up an amateur per- 
xormanoe of the Pantomime Behearsal ! 


neari io me wnite nana qi giggling inoredulity. Beautiful 
. musicians, in blue uniforms, with gmd Hungarian bands round their 
I waists, were discoursing tlie sweets strain that ever encouraged the 


Tlirae^tSeod Boys, who, having done their Work, get their Dinner. 

dinner. Alee Rx 6BT and Bor Retd, who bore wiflfhim the heat and 
burden of the day. It ’s a sort of Parliamentary Millennium. The 
Chancsuor of the Exchxqitee sits down with the Atiornet- 
Genrral ; the Solicitor-General puts bit hand on the oookatrioe’s 
den (situate in the neighbourhood of Tommy Bowleb) ; and Frank 
I/irxwoon has drawn them. 

Bunneee ffone.—In Committee on Evicted Tenants Bill. 

Mrs. E. observes in a newspaper that a man was minmcined for 
“ illegal distrees,” She is much puzzled at this, tz she thought 
England was a free eonntry, where peoide might be as unhojqiy at 
they liked I 


, in the slot. There never was any answer, and that was the I 
great joke: I 

The whole thing was undoubtedly a wonderful micoess— andbl knew 
it would be. I believed in my /Fte, having always been rather a 
; fatalist. 

I And, in the rush of a worldly, frivobus ezistenee, how great a 
pleasure it 18 to think we should have uded—H over so llmo— in 
bngbtemng the lives of the poor young feUows. ke^, perhaps, all the 

I season through, in or near the hot pavement at Piooaailly, and with 
[ not so much as a butteroup to remind them of the green fields, the 

* pldon sunlight the blue sky of the gloricms country. To have 
; Imped in 10 noble a otuso os ours is a pfiTSego that mm us leave 

• the bazaitr with tears of sympathy in om* eyes, feeling better and 
^ purer men and women. 1^. long may the imttmi-hob of improvi- 
dence ^ filled by the wired ooiualm of judidoui charity. 

Believe me, deer Mr. Puneht 

Yours very indy, thi Penwoman.” 

r . P.S.--Att absurd name they nve me on aoeount of the autogra]^ 

I I inoident You remember what JiJi tm PMnnux ” was P Of oeurse, 

I but there 's no ohanoe of my beomniiig the Pen-*' Wzfbr” in the 

1 bosom of a family. Aarevosr / 





^ OT CHAlTVAm 




sgtc- ■ 


ijmwim ^tL 

Aiii» iMw tii« cUmue «Sm ^KKBfk^ 

nem wolv*!, ««« on to imuMlfli^ ?, • wK^s. ' 

UP mS/SSi^^ *diejilier^ dbi^^y lSSed%^^^ 

ffOiie artifiM or dosiuE derdietian of iviawnr Hi'll'lli 

watidi hM been Mt thitmffb which the wol^ttieiiiy biobe ^ 1 — IS-..- > jSiiMISV 

pawe on the prowl ; and the Kiiw feels fhii, and the Qoirem* ■■■[■■■[E WBSpgMir^ * W^CTe'. j fe w 

man’s fault, whUe^^dk^r^^^^hi^ ^l£oM ^ 

bursti|^, ^TMg^jasm^,^^ a du^gr ^^ ^ ^ 

Smaic rmSe^to^^wmd^Tto^^^^ 

MoHsriKtp mo^^^tl^^hUtiT s^n^r w^ i». ' ^lljK lK^ \ 
full in the Harwich tide ; head under heels up down thop go ^>\ * T^Sj^BM I 

m Old Ocean, a glutton of such emhriM Upping softly ott a # ~pfl tmm' tWBMm ^ Q 

pur ^ white ducks tar*stained that Tory morning and ho ^ Vp^* TV / v IS^r Sv 1 

four,” oorreoted he, a tutor Mt all times, hoys an^F^rls taken f ^ 

in and done for, and no change given at the turnstiles. f 

” Catch as catch can,” was her next word. Phmwent a wk» • M 

wave full in the rosy mouth* ” Where *s the oatdi of thie f *’ ' ' - <? >. i 

stuttered the man. Jgtfffl* ^ '^ ' - -" ' 

“ A pun, a pun ! ” bellowed the lady. ” But not by four- 

‘“sfS^M^: He «.Ued . blue .c,me«»nce. So NO END TU HIS INIQUITIES, 

they landed, and the die was cast, ducks changed, and the {From a Ywk»hifc Moor,) 

goose-pair braving it in dry dothes by the kitchen fire. . . , , . . . t, jv 

There was nothing else to bo done: for iho answer confessed Sportsman {awnithuf the morrow, and metUng Ke^er as m sVrwls rov/nd), 
to a dislike of immersions two at a time, and the hair clammy ” Wrll, Roi>o£K 8 , thikcih i.ook faiki.t hopkkui. foe To-uoiiaow, an 'f " 
with salt like cottage-bacon on a bruAfast-table. Itodgcrs {strong Tory). “Well, 8 ik, midlin’, raaTTY Miumn'. Bur, oh 

l/>rd OitMoirr sat with the jewels seized from the debating, p*ar, it’s awk’aud this 'sre TwRtFTU bkin fjxho of a Sunday i 
unbeaten sister’s grasp, {tVUh muck wisdom.) ”Now, miobt Hk. Oladstonb ua* had hanvtbino 

” She is at Hanow,” he ppibed. to do wi* that abrakobment, Sir? ” 


■ ■ \j| 


There was nothing else to bo done: for the answer confessed 
to a dislike of immersions two at a time, and the hair clammy 
with salt like cottage-bacon on a breakfast-table. 


MU O A0 at# UVllUfTe AIC V|/UIW« 

‘ Was,” put iu lAidy Chariotte. 


TO DO WI* THAT ABRAKOEMEHT, SiB ? ’* 


The answer blew him f<Hfuemory. General’s nest, General’s wife to bear him company, and lo I the 

**Mor 8 FI£Ld’s dead,” his lordship ventured; "jobbed by a foil General brings a grand-nephew to the supplontcr, convinced ot 
with button off,” nobility beyond petty conventions of divorce-court rigmarole. So the 

** And a good job too.” world wags wilful to the ofiihoot, lawn-mowers grating, grass flying. 

Lady CnAiaoTr* was ever on the crest-wave of the moment’s and perspiring gardener slow in his shirt-sleeves primed with h(n>e of 
hnmonr. He snicked a back-stroke to the limits, shaking the sparse ; beer that shall line bis lean ribs at supper-time, nine o clock is it, or 
hair of rei>eataiioe to the wind of her jest. But the unabaehea one eight— parishes vary, and a wife at home has rules. A year later ho 
eontinued. wrote— 

" 1 ’ll not call on her.’* ** Sir,— A nother novel is on hand. likely you wjU pnrehaRe. 

" You diall,” said hib Headers gai)e for it. Better than acrostics, they say, iit for fifty 

** Shan’t,” was her lightning-parry. puzzle-pages. What price? ..r,.*. \r» * ♦ u 


‘G***oi5 M’r^d’th.” 


"YoushaHJ’hepersiated. , "G‘**aK M'R^D^Tn.” 

" Never. Her head is a water-flower that speaks at ease in the This End. 

open set. How call on a woman with a head like that ? ” ,_, .. . 

^The dbodl: strudk him fair and SQ,uare. 

** ,We wait,” he said, and tlm oonfliot oloa^ with advantage to the THE MARCH OF CIVILISATION. 

A fwtman bore a letter. His eUjp was <d the footman order, calves {From a ifecord %n (he Far JK»^. ) 

stuffed to a longed-lgr buIbonaneM, Iced for donkeyB H any such Step 0»e.— The nation takes to learning the Enghbh language, 

should ohanoe: he praieuted it, , 2fW.— Raving learned the English language, the nation 

" 1 wait,” he munttured. besiiu to read British newspapers. . . , , 

"Whence and w^ritaroomM it f** Sfsp 7 -^^i^^avinf maitSwed the meaning of the leaders, the 

** Postmark asay tjslL’’ r nation star^ Purliament* 

" Beat opmi it,’* iaid riM«aridiy Rie dashfor open 8Up Pbnn— Having got a Porliament, the nation estahlithes school 

oimntry w%iw aq^^ riiouldeni up, aenre-dles boardi^ ridlwaia •^^km,^aiid penny ^ , 

m rear, and a hidiW riatter of ■Srieant-iiMdon aprend over aB* He /8)rs|i Pirr«*— Having heocm liurly civilised, the nation takes up 

opened it. It was Aitiiri!A>a Mfaw. • . -aifai. W art and eotnaiierOe. 

taki^. The footman alQliitoDdL Imd OnVoirT lii^ fba loence. S(ap realised considerable wealth, the nation pur- 

" Go and ba ” tha wovda onlteead into eonmletion, enpply the ehams aUy amount of ironclads, heavy ordnance, and ammunition. 

blank who wilL Having the means within reach, the nation indulges 

ButherjpuniriimtEitwaa eertidn. t<witmu«tbethus*^^^^^H^ « , 

lady left her wadded hnaband, but aha muat ipda IM heradf . 6^ ^gH aaif Xa«f,— Having lost everything, the nation reiums 
weighted with bharft U hhi gfanA^mepimw^-^^^^^^ ailvrUh#tii^fif barbariMp. 


THE MARCH OF CIVILISATION. 

{Front a Jtecord in the Far Jikst.) 

Step Ofw.— The nation takes to learning the Knglibh language. 
8(fp fW.— Raving learned the English language, the nation 

«» -e«S«» «* lo«ler., .1. 

nation sta^^ Parlisment. 

sup Pbnn— Saving got a Porliament, the nation estahlithes school 
boerd^ ndlwa^ etM^kmf^and penny i^^ , . . , 

Kr«*— Haviim haacm nation takes up 


ghted with bharft of hie grand-nephew/* 


idief to dd-faahioned barbmMD. 


T(HU CTlt, 








EASTWARD HO I 

“ Oh East is East, and West is West/’ says 
strenuous Kuhtaei) KiPUNOf 
And what has the West taught to the East, 
saye the soienoe of war. aifd tipfdiiig ¥ 

To ram, and to torpedo, and to drain Drink’s 
Ytoisoned flagons P |plated Dragons ! 
And Civilisation sees her work in — armour- 
The saurians of primeval slime they fought 
with tooth and daw, 

And Sho-ki’s dragon, though possessed of 
wondrous powers of jaw. 

And Miochih’s scaly monster, whereat 
8ho-xi'8 pluck might melt, 

And the dragon speared by stout Bt. George 
in the hold cartoons of Shelt,— 

These were but simple monsters, like the 
giants slain by Jack, 

But your dragon eased in annour.plate with 
turrets on his back, [and horrid tail 
And a charged torpedo twisted in his huge 
Is ff thing to stagger Bdenoe, and to make 
poor I’eace turn pale ! 

Yea, East is East, and West is West ; but the 
West looks on the East, 

And w.‘eB the bold Jap summoning to War's 
wild raven-feast 

The saifron-faced Cdestial; and the game 
they *re going to play 

(With a tonoh of East^ goriness) in the 
wicked Western way. 

For the yellow-man has borrowed from the 
white-man all that’s bad, rinmolad. 

from shoddy and flro-water, to the ooeHy 
de will not have our Bibles, but he weieomeB 
our Big Guns , 

, And ho blends with the wild savagery of 
Yandals. Goths or Huns. 

The sdenfifie alanghter of the Blood-and- 
Iron Teuton!— 


A siirht that CiviHsatbn would right 
willingly be mute on. 

But these armour-plated dragons that infest 
theYeUowSea 

Are worse than the Norse Dragons” whose 
black raven flag flew free 

O'er fiord and ooean-furrow in the valorous 
Viking days. 

Heathen Chinee and Pagan Jap have learned 
our Western ways 

Of mulfitadittouB bloodshed ; every slaughter- 
ing auplianoe, 

Devioes oi deaGi-dealing skill, and deviltries 
of Science 

Strengthen the stealthy Mongol and the 
sanguinaiy Turk : 

And Civilisation stands, and stares, and cries, 

! ‘‘Isthis wy work?” 

i ■ 

I Mem. by a Muddled One. 

” PoBiCH in Prose ” seem all the go. 

7A«y ’re bad enough, hut worse 
The dreary hotoh-potoh we all know 
Too sadly prose in verse ! 

OLD THHEE-VOL. 

Thekr rose two B(K)k-Kings in thPWost, 
Two Kings both groat and high : 

And they have sworn a solemn oath 
Good old Thrw-V^ol shall die. 

They took a |lea and wrote him down, 

Piled rinsutmn his heed ; 

And they have sworn a solemn oath 
Good old Threc-Vol. is dead. 

But when ” the Season ” oomes once more, 

> And f&s for fiction oaU, 

Old Thfoe-Pol fnay rise up •gdn. 

And soce surprise them aU t 


REMNANTS. 

(A J^ndarie ^agnianU) 

In the youno season’s nrime 
Yon remnant felt its major portion reft. 

And waited for the sarplus time 
Ingloriously left. 

For it no glories of the lawn, 

No whirling in the raise that greets the dawn, 
No record in the fleeting roll of fame 
That gives the wearer’s name, 

And tells a waiting world what gown she 
wore; 

While that which went before 
No oheaply-Boher destiny has found 
But graced fair Fashion’s ground, 

Where Pleasure, gaily deck’d. 

Within the fancied oirole of select, 

Watches the Polo cavalry at war, 

The victim pigeons tumbled in their gore. 
The rival Blues at Lord’s, the racing steeds 
On Ascot's piney meads, 

Or where luxuriant Goodwood’s massy trees 
Murmur to no ooramou breeze. 

And see afar tho glint of England's summer 
seas. 

Impute no fault, ye proud, nor grandeur 

mock. 

If frugal Elegance, discreet and fair, 

The ttf te(mta of lavish Fashion reap, 

And, having waited long with nought to 
wear, 

Get the same goods, though lato, and got 
them oheap. [hjok 

Next year the daintiest gowns by lawn and 
May ^ ^ Burplns summer 

Pops fob the Emavcifatbb Sex,—” The 
understudy of mankind is wnman.” * 
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■ A I A ^ ^ • tolermWe guaw at what yow are. 

LYRE AND LANCET . i/nJ, You reoogniM tha ftamp of the Muse upon me, then P 

(A Story in Scene$,) PMU, Well, I ihouldn’t have taken you for a aroorn exMtly. 

Bcene IX.— JSitirano 0 iftr// at n ytern, : never have taken me for a /cmy*# maid ! 

TredwaU Uo I^y Caktiiii). Thk way, if you please, my lady. ! , Und, I might—if I had any desire to make an unnecessary and 
Her ladyshipis in the HamWe Ikiudwe^ , insulting remark, vat i rt -.i 

Xody CtfM^ire. Wait {SU hoki rOtmd.) What has beonmeof PAi//. Insulting? Why, it> what I ow/ Pm inwd to 
that young Mr. Aanmm™? J?*ere«»wrp fiptrnanLi.. loAo Aes MAisif ^ Itimurttympmygtoous instinct^ 
h 0 €n modtitly nndoamwiny io ejfa<$ himulf , ) Ah, tMt'o he is! iio himM^f^afiw ike firit ohoch)* A l^y St ^wd . Graaous 

Now.oome along* and he presented to my sister-in-law. She *11 bo i Heaven I What have I saying-or rather, what haventu 
enidianted to know ycni 1 \[Aloud,) To— to be sure it did. Of course. I Quite understand that, 

Spurred But indmd, my lady l-I thldk 1 *d better widt till she i iTokm$ein Oh, confound it all, I wish we were at Wyvem 1 

sends for me. ! W//. And, after all, you've never told me who pou are. Who 

lady VanU Wait? Fiddlesticks ! What 1 A famous young | «rs you P x au* ‘h /jj 

man liice you! Eemembcr Andromedot and don’t make yourself so ! und, (to himeelf), I must not humiliate this poor girl i (Almd,) 
ridiculous! 'I? Oh— a very inslgmfioant person, I assure you I (Tohumel/.) 

kpurr, {mimrahly)^ Well, Lady Cantibi!, if her la<ly»hip sops This is an occasion in whiohdeoeptionispardonable—eyen justili- 
anylhing, I hope you *11 bear me out that it . , i , , , . . 

^ I ) Ij . 714,^ I jtnew that But you let out 

lady Cant. Bear you out? My g<K>d . • just now you h^ to do with a Mews. You 

young man, you seem to need somebody to [If ( I artm’t a rough-nder, are you r 

boar you pi / Come, you are under My wing, ^ j i N -not not g roi/pA-ndcr. 

i answer for your welcome— so do as you’re I I'f; l Never on a horse m mv life 1 

told, *- unless I count my Pepesws. (,d/opa.) But 

Hpurr.iiohim^e^f.anhefolhmretignedly). dltUSt right in supposing 1 am oonneoted 

It*s rny belief there’ll be a jnlly row when I .1 . 

do go in ; but it ’s not my fault t ^ L PhtlL 1 eaid so, didn’t IP Don't you think 

TVfld. (onming the door of the Amher WmiJf ^ *? 

tioudo%r). I^idy CiNTiHK and Lady Maikik A ri— you 're not a bit horsey-looking P 

Mull. (IWSj'i'RBBtL,) What name, if you J' elaborate irony). Accept my 

ploiiM), BirP .AUBHE compliments on a power of penetration whu-h 


lady Cant. Bear you out? My ^kkI 
young man, you seem to need somebody to 
hoar you in / Come, you are under My wing. 

1 answer for your welcome- so do as you’re 
told, 

*VpMrr. (to an hefolhmretignedly). 

It’s my belief there’ll be a jolly row when I 
do go m ; but it 's not my fault ! 

iVfld. (opening the door of the Amber 
liottdoir). ImSLy CiNTiHK and Lady Maikik 
M ULL. ( To SjM.'RBBtL. ) What name, if you 
idtniw), Sir P 

Spurr. {dolefully). You oon say “Jaukh 
S riJRttK'LL you needn’t hellmo it, you know ! 

Tred. (ignoring thin nuggeniion). Mr. Jarkh 
SrifRRKl.L, 

Spurr. (to himnelf on the threAudd), If 1 
don't got the chnoK tor this, 1 nhuH be sur- 
Itrised, that 's oil ! [lie enter n. 

ScKNi! X.— 7/1 a Fly. 

I 'ndenhell (lo hmee(f), Ahme with a lovt ly 
girl, who has no suspicion, as yet, that 1 am 
the noet whose songs have tbrilled her with 1 
admiration! Could my situation be more 
roinantio P 1 think I must keep up this little 
mystification as lung os possible. 

PhillipnoH (to heinetf). I wonder i»ho ho 
is. Someb(uly'n Mon, I suppose. I do be- 
lieve he’s struck with me. Well, I’ve no 
objeotion. 1 (bui't see why 1 shouldn’t forgot 
.1 1 11 now and then— he ’s (pixte forgotten roe ! 
(Aloud.) They might have sent a decent 
carriage for us instead of tills ramsbarklo old 
summerhouse. We shall he Kourn getting to 
(ho house at this rate ! 

Cnd. {gallantly). For my part, I ooro not 
how long we may be. I feel so unspeakably 
oimtent to l>e where I am. 

77*///. (dindain fully). In this mouldy, Iwm- 
iMjriug old oonoernP You must be rathtr 
easily cjontentiHl. then ! 

Cnd. (dreawily). It travels only too swiftly, 
enrihanted oar. drawn by a magic steed. 



is simply phenomenal ! 

Phdl. (giving him a little pmh). Oh, go 
along— it’s all talk with you ~1 don’t believe 
you mean a word you say 1 

Lind, (to himnelf). She's becoming abso- 
lutely vulgar. (Ahwl) I don’t~I donl, ; 
it's a manner I have; you mustn’t attach 
any importance to it— none whatever! 

Hill What ! Not to all thosS high-flown 
compliments P Do you mean to tell me you ’re 
only a gay deceiver, then P 

Vnd. {*« horror). Not a deceiver ^ no ; and 
decidedly not gay. 1 mean I did mean the 
complimentn^ of course. (7b himnelf.) I 
mustn’t let her susp^ anything, or she’ll 
get talking about it ; it would be too horrible 
if this were ft) get round to I.ady Maisie or 
the Cplv£R 1N8 -^m> imdignifled ; and it would 
ruin all my gmntUfe! I've only to go on 
playing a part lor a few minutes, and— maid 
or not— she ’s a most engaging girl I 

[//e goen on playing ike part, with the 
uneTpected reeuU of nending Miss 
Phillipsor into -hie of uncontrollable 
laughter. 

Scene XI. The Hack Fntranee at IFyrern, 
The Fly has Junt set doom PutLj.u'soN 
and UnoeiusHELI.. 

Tredwidl (receiving PaaUPSON). Ijuly 


** What name, if you pioaso, Sir ? ” 


(■rtd.(dveatuilu). 1 1 travels only t4)0 swiftly. Tome it is a veritable Maisik’h maid, I presume? I’m the butler here— Mr. TuBDWEi.t. 
chanted oar. drawn by a mogio steed. Your ladies arrivra some time back. I’ll take yon to the housc- 

77#///, I don't know whether he ’s luagio— hut I ’m sure he’s lame, keeper, who ’ll show you their rooms, and where yours is, and 1 hope 
1(1 I shouldn’t call stuffiness enchantment myself. vou’ll And evorj’thing oomfortabie. {In an undertonet indirMing 

Vnd. I’m not prepared to deny the stuffiness. But cannot you UNPERsnKLT., wAo t« awat/ino reeomii^im in ike doorway.) Do you 
less what has transformed this vehiede for me^~ in spite of its un- happen to know who it is wAA yon r 


And I shr)uldn’t call stuffiness enchantment myself. vou’ll And evori'thing oomfortabie. {In an undertone 

Vnd. 1 ’m not prepared to deny the stuffiness. But cannot you UNPERsnKLT., who is awaiting recognition in ike doorwui 
guess what has transformed this vehiole for me^~ in spite of its un- happen to know who it is with yon P 
deniable Khortoomings- or must 1 speak more plainly still P PhiUipson (in a whisper). 1 can’t Quit^ make him out he 's so 

PhiU, Well, ounsidering the shortness of our aoquaint^oe, I must flighty in his talk. But he says he be^gs to oome Mews or other, 
say you ’ve spoken quite j^nly enough as it is ! Tred. Oh, then / know who he fit. him rij" ^ 

I nd, 1 know I mutt seem unduly expansive, Cfl wantiim in He ’s a partner in a oraok Arm of Vets, We'veopt ior 
reserve; and yet that is net my true disporition. In general, I feel I'd better see to him, if you don't ^d mram 3^ 
an almost fastidious shrinking from strangers to the Housekeeper’s Boom, second door te the left. 


an almost fastidious shriniunr Irom strangers to tbe aousekeeper's Koom, secona ooor w. ine lem, uown inai 

PhiU, i^h a little laugh). Iterflly, 1 shouldn't have thought it ! corridor. (PniiLirsoN departs.) Good numnuig to you, Mr.—ah— 

/W. Beoaiise, in thepresent oase, I do not-1 oannot-fed as if Mr. P > ' - j « 

we ip«re strangers. Home mysterious instinct letl me, almost from r’MdersAe/I (cowteyywriiwr*^. Mr* URn»l8*ltL. Lady Culvebin 
the flrst, to associate you with a oartoin Miss MAtsiE Mull. expMta me, 1 believr. ^ ^ . 

Phdl. Well, 1 wonder how you ^soovered that. ’Though fon Tred. (^uite oorreot Mr. UimviiAWtLt, She do. Leastudse, 
slimildn’t have said ** Mihs”— Maieir Mull is the name. 1 ihffiddn't ety myself sheM vendirc te iw yon— well, not before 
Vnd. (to himielf’), Udy MAisfk Mull ! I attodi no meaning to to-morrow mondng— bat yon won t mind fAoA 1 daresay. ^ 
titles and yet uotbing but rank could oonfer imoh perfect ease ai^ Vnd. (cftoliiiitf). Not mihd that I Take me m her at mm i 
(lisiincHoii. (,/A#«rf,) I should have said Lady Maihir Mrt,L, an- Confftrt take it on my^. Btr, really. Wiere's no per- 

. doubtedly-fowivc luy igmAmice,, But at least I have diviUM y«t 1 *11 let her lad^ip know you're 'sre; fmd if Ae 

Does nothing tdl ymt wl^ and imit / may be P F waati ydh, tffie ii send he you ; but, with a |iarty etaymg in the 


ity in his talk. Bnt he says he beliNlgs to tome Mews or other. 
)'ed. Oh, then / know who he fii. We exjj^ him right enough. 
8 a partner in a crack firm of Vets, We *ve tent for him special, 
better see to him, if you don't miwd finding^ your own way 
he Housekeeper’s Boom, second door to the Im, down that 
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’oose, «iid«llMv» ain’t lik^y as she*]! 

hnvtt fftr W-t iH ■ 

Oh whiii^ te M find Icbnra to re^ 

ooUect my sxistenoe, |rul bars the (roodnem in Infom her that I 
have takm the liberty of ridmriiiiia to toim hy the next train f 
Trtd, Lor! Mr. UjrpmwmfaMn you arenH so pietied as all thaU 
are you f I know my Udy woiuaii^ liks^ you to go without seeina 
yon personaUy ; no more wonldiiH Bvpsit. And I tmderatooa 

^Vnd, (/nr^s). So did nofto Im Hke this! 

2Ved. liooikinffly]* Why, yon know what ladies are. And yon 
ooiddn’t see d>osr/>ot-^not 

Und, I haye seen enongn m thii plaoe already. 1 intend to go 
bock by the next traim I tw ymu 
TVoa. But there aiwi any next train up to-night— beiny a loon 
line— not to mentioii that l ’ve eent the fiy away, and they ean^t 
spare no one at the stables to drive you in. Ck»me oir, make the beet 


Mrs. PoupRXT and me will expect the pleasure of your company at 
supper in the ’ousekeeper’s room, 0.30 sharp. 1 *U send the Steward’s 
Room Boy to doom yon to your room, 

L^s yoM, leaving Uvdershbix tpeeoA/sss. 
r/nd. (a/inosf/oatnmy). The insolenoe of these cursed snstoorats! 
Lady OrLVRaty will see me when she has time, forsooth ! I am to be 
entertained in the swvants’ hall ! Thie is how our upper olassesl 
honour poetry ! I ifon’t stay a single hour under thetr infernal 
roof, .l^walk. Bat where /of And how about my luggage P 

[PniLLirsoK returns, 

Phill Mr. Tnxnwxtir saya yon want to go luroady I It oa)i’/ be 
true ! Without even waiting for su])per P 

Vnd, iglnomily). Why should I wait for supper in this house P 
VkilL Weli, I shall m there ; I don’t know if that ’s any induoe- 
ment. [She looks ddum, 

Vnd, {fo She is asimnilaily bewitching creature; and 

I ’m starving. Why shouldnH I stay— ii only to shame these CPL- 
VKUiNS P It will be an experience— a study in life. I can always go 
afterwards. I wilt stay. [Aloud,) You little know the sacrifice you 
ask of me, but enough ; 1 give way. We shall meet— (tm/A a gulp) 
—in the housekeeper’s room t 

PhiiL [hiahly amused). You are a eomiool little man. You ’ll ho 
the death of me if you go on like that ! [She flits awav. 

Vnd. (alfiHe), 1 feel disposed to be the death of somebody / Oh, 
Lady Ma istk Mull, to woat a bathos have you lured your poet by 
your artless fiattery— a banquet with your aunt’s butler! 


A BETTING MAN ON CRICKET. 

Cbicxet may be a gafne, hut I can’t call it sport, 

For “ the odds ” at it aren’t to be reckoned. 

There the last ’s ofidn first ere yon oome into [lort, 

While the first is quite frequently second. 

There was Buneyl^oa see, slap a-top o’ the tree, 

While Bussex was bang at the bottom. 

But, thanks to the in-and-out form of the three, 

You never know when you have got ’em I 
For when I backed Surrey with cheerful content. 

Why Kent walloped Surrey, and Sussex whipped Kent ! ! ! 


and. luce Mr, jpeter ne amuses a small oirole oi 

intimate friends ; bat bis story, ana ^mt of his sweet wile Jlgchel, as 
related by Mr. Fax^noir, will ineiieaiie ibis friendly circle to a v^ 
considerable extent. Hie Baron venttuee to think that a good deal 
(tf the dialogue and fd the dmeripCive writing is unnecessary,— but 
Mr. FAiuimn Hkes to give everi^ wt their money,— and. 
fortherv that the shnYa^mddhvfefiiiM what would 

have reduced t he thi«e voiuiaea to two. But attogaUier, the novel 
is ” reecmmend^ ” by the ioteceeted but dtshtterreted 

BAnaw DB Boon-Womm 




OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

“ Thbbr ore, melMnks,” quoth the Baton. “ two or three novds 
—one certainly I can call to mind—whercin the interior domestic life 
of Jews strict in the olserranoe of their ancient and most touching 
religious rites and ceremonies is more amply, as well as more 
minutely, described than in Mr. Fajeiison^s Aaron the Jew, trhich, be 
*it my pleasing duty to testify, is one of the best of this prolific 
author's works ; a aimple, touching story, the intereat being kept 
up, as of coarse the ” interest” should be when dealing with the true 
histo^ of one who cjpnmenced as a pawnbroker.” As to the rites above 
mentioned, no special or intimate persoinil experience is shown to be 
possessed by the author, who could very easily have obteio^ his 
materials from an interesting work entitled, as ffanoy. The Jew at 
ifome, which has. the Baron regrets to say, disappeared from its shelf 


A VOTE OP THANKS. 

By a Uard’Up Jmumaliid, 

[A strange light Idib appeared on that part of the surface of Mars not 
illuininatod by the sun. The WMtrnimter CUuette of August 2 asks the 
question, *' Is Mars signalling to us F 

Oh, men of Mars, we thank you, your behaviour ’s really kind ! 
(Forgive us if you ’ve lately slipped somewhat out of mind !) 

For now the silly season’s set in with all its "rut/’ 

Yon once more raise the question whether you exist or not. 

No doubt the good old topics will trot out yet again 
" Is Flirting on the Inorease F ” " Is Marriage on the Wane F ” 
Big gooselwrries as usual with sea-seri>ent6 will compete, 

To help the Britiieh Press man his oolumns to com^dete I 

But you, my merry Martians, have opportunely planned 
A mUd but new sensation for the holidays at hand ; 

Your planet’s " terminator,” it seems, is now ablaze— 

’Tis, lay the cognoscenti^ a rignal that yon raise ! 

What is it that yon ’re sbewing terrestrial telescopes F 
Is *t pills you ’re advertising, or booming patent soaps F 
Howon earih can one discover what by this beacon 's meant. 
Whether news cd Royal Weddings or Railway Btrikes is sent F 

haven’t mastered the transplanetic cede ; 

Your canals are yet a riddle, in vain your fires have glowed ! 

Btill, do not let your effort etnb Angust-tide abate — ■ 

Yon fundsh IIS with ” cop/,” nbieh maintsios t^ Fourth Estate I 

BisTigCFOiMafin V/hitoimi to lioujMiJsifouTH.— T1 j« lioyul Bath 
Hotel announcis "private Buites.” Is "General BilUrs" there 

also? ..'; , " ■ , ' 

SnuoitmuAX Motto. (For Mr, Actand's wic.K*" A place for 
every ebilu, and every child in its place." 
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ON A CERTAIN CONDESCENSION IN FOREIGNERS. 

]h\ "Ou, YOU ’jtK FROM AmKUIOA, AR* Y0« ? PEOPLR OfTRN 8AY TO MR, ' Don’t YOU 
DliltUKK AMKItIr'ANK Bvt 1 ALWAVN HAT ‘I IIRLIKYR TllKRR ABR SOME VRRT NIOR ORKh 
AMONO JUKM,' ” 

“Ah, I DARE HAY TIIBBE MAT RK Two OB ThHKE NIC* pKOPL* AMONWST SlXTT 
Mii.i/ionh ! 


MOWING THEM DOWN!” 

(Sir William Haeloubt) ooiifiMed that 
ho WM not onAmourml of the«o oxcoptionul 
ncMurod, and he roMortod to them with oxtrouo 
re^ot. But if hu were Hiked for a juitihcttion of 
tbji motion, he would rofor hon. Rontlomen to the 
Order Hook of thi; llouio of Coiiimonii.’*] 

Gunner Habcoubt, ^o^uitur:^ 
Eackitional measurea 1 hate, 

1 *d rathfir not always be battlins : 

The good dd ** Brown Betts ” I iweier, I j 
confess, j 

To a new (ParUamentary) Gatling. i 


, To %ht in the old-fashioned way, 

I Good temperedly, fairly, politely, 

H mow Umg mind ; but these fellows, I find. 
Will not /of a leatkr be knightly. 

If Balitoub would only fi^ht fair ; 

And imiwse that condition on Baetlbt ; 

If Job would not rayage and shriek like a 
savage ; 

Did Tom NT talk loss, and less tartly ; 

Wtsro Goscuen less oi^ for sealps. 

And kept a tight rein upon Havbubt ; 
Why then ’twere all lignt; we*d soon get 
ihroatb onr fight 

And hatiM in love’s flowing oan buy. 


mdtiTbltyikiiddani^^ 

AadiotlieiiiMUB^ . 

la Joft the fliii lldiu wiV 

Pkfid an tlian vffl try '« 

ITAsir-r-r-r.' Gmsi! kow^t*! mowing 

nieifSlmm - nMd.>-" Amandawnt* >’ 
they dab thimf. , 

They twim ti^k and tucker. The handle 
tojma anioksT I 

’Tiidreadfid; hut then we miMfdmh them. 

As Coumrinnr ao gallantly aaid, 

’11a ** drplorable ” : tronhlea f»a ao{ely. 

Bnt if Abtbuh and Joe loon'f make terms, 
why. Ton know, 

They r^y can’t blame me and Moilet ! 


AXES EESUMPTIVE. 

II.— Thb Ijkxs or Lovb. 

Mt heart is like a driver-dab, 

That heaves the pellet hard and strai^h', 
That carries everv let and rub. 

The whole perrormance really great ; 

My heart is like a bulger-head. 

That whilHes on the wily tee,— 

Because my love distinctly said 
She ’d halve the round of life with me. 

My heart- is also like a deck, 

Kesemhling must the mashie sort, 

That spanks the object, su to speak, 

Acruss the sandy bar to port ; 

And hers is like u putting green, 

The haven where [ boast to l)e, * 

For she assures me she is keen 
To halve the round of life with me. 

Some wear their hearts uiwn their sleeve, 
And others lose 'em on the links ; 

(This play of words is, by your leave, 
Bather original, one thinks ;) 

Therefori; my heart is like to some 
liost ball that nestles on the lea, 

Because my love has kindly come 
To halve the rtmnd of life with me. 

Baise me a bunker, if you oan. 

That beetles o’er a deadly ditch, 

Where any but the bogey-man 
Is praotioally bound to pitoh ; 

Plant me l>eneath a hedge of thorn, 

Or up a figurative tree, 

What matter, when my love has sworn 
To halve the round of life witji me F 


THE YELLOW AGE. 

Thb poets sing of a (J olden Age. 

Are we trying to start its fellow' ? • 

The Yellow Aeter is all the rage ; 

The Yellow Uaoes in war engage ; 

The Primrose League wBd war doth wage, 
And the much-boomed Book in cover ana page 
Like the Age itself is— Yellow. 

Well, Yellow ’s the tint of Gold— and Brass ! 
Of the Golden Calf —and the Golden Ass I 
Of the livery ” faoe a^ the faded leaf. 

But ’tis tedious, very, beyond belief. 

I own I am little inclined to smile 
On the colour of age, decay, and bile 
And mustard, and Olhem ; 

I ’m tired. I own, of it’s very look, 

And, 1 feel oompelled to cook a snook 
At the Y^w Primrose, the Yellow Book. 
Though an Age ind^ 

That runs to seed 
Is like to ran to Yellow ! 










A LITTLE HOLIDAY. 

SunfIai/,'—Uow exliaiMtiag is London, life! Up late, night and 
morning. Club. See summer number of illustrated paper. Pictures 
of pretty girls, reoUning in punts, hammocks, or deck-chairs, doing 
nothing, men helping them. True holiday for jaded Londoner. 
Perha^ better without pretty girls. Even more reposeful. Must 
get right away. Secluded place. No pretty girls. That tiny inn 
Jones told me about. Miles from everywhere. 

Mondaif»-^Ki Tiny Inn. Fine afternoon. Feel quite happy. 
With summer clothes, summer numbers, flannels, straw hat, and 
other suitable things. Seven miles from station. Beautifully clean. 
Perfectly quiet. Weather changing. Itaining. l^andlora says, 
Soon over,” Eggs and bacon for supper. To bod early, 

Tuesday , — W ake at fl ve. Up at six to enjoy morning air. Eggs and 
bacon for breakfast. Still raining. LindTcm says, Very remark- 
able, since in this place it never rains.*’ Somehow the clouds always 
pass over neighbouring village, following the oonrse of the river, 
the ridge of the hills, or something. Have noticed in all country 
places that the olouds always do this, except when / am there. Im- 
possible to lounge uflfler a tree in this ram. Stop indoors, smoke, 
and read summer numbers. Eggs and haoon for lunoh. Rain 
going on steadily. Put on flannefs, go out. Dreubhed. Eggs and 
baoon for dinner. Landlord says thi^ hope to give me some meat to- 
morrow. Butcher calls once a weric apparently. Wet evening. 
Somewhat tired of sitting on horsehair sofa with damaged springs. 
Enow all the summer numbers by heart. To bed at ten. 

IFiednesdoy.— Wake at four. Toss about till six. Then up. 
Still raining. Breakfast,- eggs aad bacon. Landlord ,sars if 1 oross 
two fieidsTthaU flnd the riveraad a jHOit. Thanks. Will wait till 
rain stops. He says it i» snreto step soon. Ask him if one eon get 
a London paM. Says Iks/ aometiineB hive one at the stationer’s, 
four miles on, but genetalfy only urbeyi ordered. Lends me a loeal 
paper of last wedc. Beduciid to attiauner nombeia again. Benn to 
with then were tome protty girls heni, after alL TW might enliven 
thiags. After eggs and baoon,— rsaotva to go out. Ask 


landlord where one can pro. Dm’t like to ask “if any girls about 
anywhere ? ’’ Aocidentally landlord f/ocs bapi>en to mention Farmer 
Mduoeridge's daughters. I pretend indiff ereno^ but inquire as to 
direction of MuoaEKino k’b farm. Lose my way. Wander helplessly. 
Steady downiiour. Ituturo, drenched. Butcher has not been. Eggs 
and baoon for dinner. 8mok(^ and read advertisements- plenty of 
them— in summer numbers. To bed at nine. 

r/*Mrfldrtv. - Wake at three. Toss about till sevon. Then break- 
fast— usual dish, llaiu not quite so heavy. With fuller directions 
as to road, start hopefully for Muookridue’h farm. Arrive there. 
Heavy rain again. MnoaBiiiDOK loafing about. Country p(x)plo 
always loaf about in rain. They seem to enjoy it. Chat with him. 
He asks me in to hare some cider. Accept. Chance of seting 
charming daughters. They enter! Now! . . . OhI awful! . . . 
Cider acid. Obliged to drink it. llurryback. Lunch. Usual dish. 
Still raining. Call in landlord, and ask eagerly about trains to 
Tx>ndon. ITi© next is to-morrow morning, at. H.20. Give way to 
despair. Refuse eggs and baoon for dinner. Bed eight. 

Friday . in landlord's curt at seven, after usual breakfast. 
Still raining steadily. Gave landlord all those summer numbers to 
amuse future weather-bound visitors with imaginary pictures of 
rural hapiiness. I/)ndon mioe more 1 Hurrah! Dinner-no^ eggs 
and baoon. Theatre. Smoke at olub. Avoid Jones. Tell Smith 
I know the sweetest place for country peace and seclusion. He 
writes dowmghe address eagerly. Those summer numbers will amuse 
him. To bed— any timej 

At the Wr snow.— J odging from the ton© of J amiss Patn*8 deliiyht- ^ 
ful NaU- Book this week, one fears that oharroiog ud oheery gossiper 
has been “laid up,’* has Wen oompelled to take his ** Notes’*^ from a 
sick-eouoh at a window— has, In fact, for the time, become a window- 
Fayn I WelJL a window is no bad coign of vantage for an obwuvant , 
penman. “The World from a Window” would make an excellent 
nocA* and JaNkh Path would ho the very man to write it. I^t Mr. 
Patk think bf It, Jfr. Punches present pupose, however, is to wi A 
his good friend and favourite writer sp^v emandpatum from the 
bonoi of sickness and compulsory window- watching. | 
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fiATiniBAT 

VBW HCBIIS. 

** Ruffncw,” who is <dMrl 5 r 
** Rusncos ExucTAiro," ww 
moved to write to the Chronicle 
on July JJlst, to My that, 
thongli not a rich man, he 
lives in a xMretty Sutrey vOlaff e 
within an eightpennv return 
railway fare of the City ; and 
has a fairly Ime and aniet 
garden, with field. &c. *^The 
trees are all at their iUiest,** 
heprooeeds, the flowers look- 
ing very gay and walking in i 
tlie garden.*’ Capital fan this, I 
when dowers actually walk 
about. But no ! it ’s “ walk- j 
ing in the garden to-day the I 
thought came to mo,” so H’sj 
a walking thought, comparable, 
doubtless, to a running com- 
ment^. Anyhow. ” Rusti- 
cus” is moved --by the thought 
of a “tired working-mfCa or 
band of City workers” who 
would find in his garden plea- 
sure on a quiet Saturday aner- 
noon— to make an offer. Here 
are his words 

“I am a baclKelor, thvrofora I 
say, men, you are welcome to my 
very Himpfe hospitality if it it of 
any uao to you. J can do with a 
limited numbor every or any 
Saturday. Any creed or cloea u 
welcome. AU I stipulate for i« 
honeat Boula. Come and smoke 
and talk under the trees and spend 
a quiet time away from the town. 
1 simply condition — no publicity 
or fuss, the riving and acceptance 
of theinvitanon qiuetlv, honestly, 
brother to brother, wotild you, 
Sir, forward any lottersonto me}'*’ 

This is of course an example 
which will be followed, and 
JITr. Punch has already had 



A TO\^N MOUSE. 

“ Well, my littlk Man, what are rou thinkimo AitotiT r' 

Lwulon Boy {who hMs never been out of WhUechu-ptl heftre], “ I *M THINK IN* 
it’s time ykh Motheu put yeu into TnoUdSH^/" 


' the following letter (amongst 
others), whiw he now prints 
with i^easttve. 

Owing to the Heath 
Dtttiei^ 1 am no longer a rich 
mam but I have a little house 
in ncoadilly, not more than 
a twopenny ’bus ride from 
Charing Cross. It has oocurred 
to me that some hungry work- 
ing-man might like to drop in 
to a quiet little dinner some 
night. I am a Duke, there- 
fore 1 say, comrades in depres- 
sion, you are welcome to my 
roof, if it ’s of any use to you. 
[ can dine a hundi^ or so of 
you any or every night. All I 
stipulate for is that there shall 
bt> no speaking, for speaking 
bores me horribly, 

D-v-mbu-rb. 

LOWERED 1 
Rates, rates, rates, 

Of an exigent L. C. C. ! 

And 1 ’m glad they can't hear 
the language 
We utter so froquentlee ! 

0 well for the excellent Chair- 
man [bit ! 

For trying to reduce them a 

0 well for those Counoillors 

wary [ments ” sit I 

Who on costly “improvo- 
And “demand-notes” still go 
on, [blfd ; 

And our i)ockotH are steadily 
But “0 (wo oft sigh) for a 
tenpenuy rate. 

And the nns of a * Board ’ 
that is dead I ” 

Hates, rates, rates I 
Thanks, men of the L. C. C. ! 
We trust the farthing now 

1 taken off 

I Will never go back to ye I 


"AFTER THE HEALTH CONGRESS IS OVER.” 

ScEXnt—A Ball ^foom at the Mansion House, 

He {resting). Good ftoor, isn’t it ? 

She, Quite. But tell me. have you been attending the Congress ? 

He, Of course ; that is why I received an invitation to-night. 

She, And you found the lectures and all that most interesting ? 

He, Yes, very ; and then there were the Opera and the theatres in 
the evening. 

She, But do let us talk about the Congress. Hid yon not discuss 
sanitation h 

He, Discussed it very much indeed. Bo fortunate too that we 
had the meeting before everybody hod loft town. 

She. Yes. But did you not inquire into microbes and all that ? 

He, Certcunly ; had a lot of talk about them, and finished them all 
up just in time not to interfere with Goodwood. 

Site, And 1 suppose you found out the way to keep everyone iu 
perfect health f 

He. That was the idea, and yet we floored Lords and the Oval. 

She, But oughtn’t every town to be in a Mtisfaotory oondition ? 

He, Why, yes. But that depends upon the teason of the year. Of 
oourse, some places are deadly dull when nothing ’s going on from a 
social point of view. 

She, I mean from a health point of view— oughtn’t everything 
nowsdays to be simply exo^lent f 

He, Yes, of coarse. That ’s the modem theory. 

• ®^iAoa yet, according to the papers, Lmidon is full of fever and 
insanity. 

He, 1 daresay ; the Press men gmerally get their flgures right. 

But if, theoretically, everything is right, why should most 
things ^practioaUy wrong# 

He, You must really ask me aiKdto. 

But you are strong upmi beuth, are you sot P 

He, very--iu the lectttfu-rDoim And now, H you are reeted, we 
will nave another turn. iJBaeouni dancing. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTBACTED FROM THE HURT OF TORT, M.P. 

House of Commons^ Monday^ July 30. — Having settled Budget 
Bill, and, iucidentally, brought Cuancelloe ov Kxoueuukii to 
Death’s Door by observations on Death Duties, Tommy Bowles has 
time to turn his attention to another social question. liOoks as if he 
were going to take the Bicycle Fiend by the scruff of the neck. 
Hereiu he has opportunity or deeptming and enlargiug his hold on 
affection and esteem of British public. lUoyole Fiend has increased, 
is increasing, and, at least, ought to be registered. Ho comes upon 
the hapless rider or pedustnau in quiet country lanes, brushing rum 
aside as if the earth were the Fiend’s and all the highways thereof. 
Bod enough in the country, where there is room to get out of the 
way. In crowded streets of metropolis, Fiend pounces round unsus- 
pected ooroeraupon elderly gentlomeu, scattering streams of poacofal 
passengers at peremptory sound of fearsome bell. 

Tommy B. got his eye on him. Not without BU8pioi<m that this 
new departure has something to do with old, now closed, oamimign 
against, the Budget. Tommy warned the Sulxbk whilst in Com- 
mittee that his Death Duties would not reap t)ie full harvest antici- 
patod. Every litUe helps. What with actual concussions and 
sudden frights, Bicycle Fiend leads in oourse of fluanoial rear to 
considerable ngoesiion of property changing on sudden death, with 
oofneorrent tolTJpaid to Treosuiy. If the Bicycle Fiend con only be 
placed on same footing as the common oorrier. or the harried 
bansom-oab driver, the death-rate would appr^hly decrease, and 
with it the flow m legacy and succession duties. Tommy may or 
may not look thus far ahead. No matter, if he only succeeds in 
restraining a nniaaaee that is a disgrace to a rivilised community. 

The Member for Base tells me he has a Short Way with the B. F., 
which makes him to considerable extent indifferent to slower action 
cd Home Secistabt, who has evidently never had his shins barked 
by this agency. Baeb says when be takes his walks abroad he 
usually carries a stick or umbrella. When, orossiDg a road, he hears 
the tinkle of the Fiend’s heli, insolently and imperatively ordering 



PUNCH, Ofi THE LONDON CHABI VABL . 


orahi^ dtt2«i4 imUt tkrowB 
atiok or umbr^lb ImiM-iriiM! aorois 
luAtov of iMt left tniL «oo(^ y 
iogr u ike Fiinui approaohee from :.y 
olie direoUoR or the other., Thua 5; , ; 

iFSk Fiend otm^^ on the traof, 
he will run with faee or oheat on % 
to the point of the mnbrella. At 
that would be ineonvenient to him, 
he^ flown ttp of ffoee on another 
took, end when he amvee home 
writef a letter to the Bicj(cling 
BlUUr^ indiitnantly demmnoing a 
ftreet fiaemutger who wouldn't get 
out of hie waf, 

Bmintim Vote on Account 

through Committee. 

Tue^laff,—*^ Pkince Authur,’* 
laid looking acrontt at the 
Front OppDoitiott Bench whilwt k| # 
CoiruTNar was fpeiiking, “ Bucceedf jf ' ^ 
in hiding oil traces of Mtorm behind ^ 
a smiling oountemanoe. Joseph, 
on the contrary, more ingenuous, 
less acute in praotioe of worldly 
wilcs^ enables one to realise, even 
at this long distance of time, what 
Balak, the son of Zippob, King of 
Moab, looktd like when he shxKl 
in the high plaoes of Baal, and lis- 
fnicd to Balaam's remarks on Die 
motion for the lime-closure to he 
applied to the Children of Israel, 'iriW. 
who hud pitched their tents in 
the plains of Hoah beyond the 



THE CAE80K BANSHEE. 


1 II* J<uru* . K7VC iiuw vuu K>’W uu bucro i 

Balaam on scene dramatically ^ J 

etfeotive. Crowded House worked up to highest pitch of excitement Tenants Bill through Committee, 
by swift encounter, in which John Mobley had followed Prince advanced. 

Arthur and Joseph, springing in from behind, had clouted the 


kmaxk -i«d- 

of 

Hen fhiow down 

S thadi^aadiliskfiwr^^ 

ooata; kaiir ahdot oorni^ al hsm 

XEZ oonld only he wweed to flkk 
short dUy pipe iiT aidB of ^nmiith 
d- (bowldcspmssiida).fa«kenal>allMr 
st«p 

below 

out el peiwlm at bar in the Leibby, 
scene voidd be ecmplfte, ^ , 

Strike cMuy piitiil^ Fully ope 
hall fbe men refiise to go out: 
ftand by the masters, tumuif deal 
ear to bilandishmenti and threats 
of pickets outiide. BtrauM tbiM 
is that, working at half strength, 
output more than doubled. Time- 
closure, with ill bande at work, 
proposed to compete Committee 
by eleven o'clock neMt* Tuesday 
night. At ten minutes wt six 
^ this afternoon the whole thing 
through. Not hurried either, 
^ Thoroughly debated, divided on, 
Jpjiy and Bill, in more than one instance, 
I amended. 

“Fact is” said the Squirb, 
beaming with chastened delight at 
turn events taken, “we are over- 
manned just as Ijondon is over- 
cahlxd. Must see if something 
*’®{J can't bo done to reduce numhers 
of tie licenses for fresh elec- 

tions when vacancies occur.” ^ 
Jtutiinesa done. •- Evicted 
ommittee. Building Societies Bill far 


CmFF ^SRTAr'‘;S; ^Vu/a//.-Back in the mud again. Strike operative only when 


E rovokini 
ad bcla 


Members, taking it for grant<Hl that he, isjssiblv with some reserva- 

tions in favour of Eviction Bill w hose second reading he had sup- ^ y^bblmj bV over the place, like a hen 

ixirted, was about to say ditto to JoKEiii one, uesto hfndmi « fCv her just at 

to move towards d(K,r. Am^stod by ( ’orKTNKY’s solemn tone, and his 

expression of rogret, evidently unfeigned, at deploroble condition in Bmineee ffone,— Hardly any. As Bartley says, ** must make up 
which the House found itself. “Woe to those through whom forlostlimewhenyesterday and day before work advanced by leaps 
offences ix)me I ” orii^ Couiitney in V(>ice which, as he said, was of and bounds.” 

one oning in the wilderness, and sixuned tor its jierfeot effect to lack - :r . -■ — 


C8Tmo«AM»Ax«T W*,^.- After » »Wn mtter.«f.f8et 
brows upon the bench where the Busy B« hive, “the offence lies P®^»'JPb m the Batlv rekgranh statang that Orevilie 

with those Members who, disrogarding the true uses, functions, leaves town to-day for Harrogate” (to undergo the ” tonic sul-phur” 
duties, and high mission of the House, abuse their powers, intent to •; of water-course), there appeared this mysterious 

destroy iwssihiTity of the right (jondtict of public business.” announcement, Lord IIowton hwea Tendon io~dau for ao^ 

Not Ministers, then, with the SQuiftKattheirhoad.rospomibleforthe I ^ courae as hia Lorfship 

deadlfxjk, as Pjiin(’k AETHuit had iwintcd the scene, imd as Joseph has quitted town for “ some weeks,” he evidently profers “rome 
had touched it up with stronger cah)ur. It was the Busy Bees. wherever it is, to London. And that is all we kndW at 

They and “ a junta of irrosponHble landlords cnfomugTheir will Strange disappearance. Weird. 

uiwu those who ought to reaidt them.” 

O Bal^m I Balaam ! M.I\ for Btoiinin. Was it hr this Joseph m n ir m, .* . „ 

led thee into the field td Zophiiu, to the t(m of Pisgah y For this did , Costar hNiaHT, — There are pictures on almost oil the 
PaiKCK Arthur build seven altars, and offer up the ^uire op Mal- hwifdings, in the suburbs especially, of the celebrated Mr. Albert 
WOOD on every one of (hem P Long time since suon a scene was Chevalier. This chevalier “sa»s pour $t ^na nproeke** is so 
wrtmghi in the House. Baunderson pished and pshawed, and hayy a man that in the best sense of the term he may well be oon- 
looked anxiously round for IiOiun, Bahtlet blushed : Hanrubt Rs Me type of an honest “ CAe»w/isr <l*Jadtt*<ri>.” 

was hush^ ; and a tear trickled down the pale cheek of Tommy ■ ' 

Bowles t an en no longer, disrated and denounced. 

Bmtneea aonc.---Time-Ciu8ure resolation carried. Query. — “ The Lancashire Kubber Oempa&y is this some- 

J huredag.^Bim larks I Yesterday time-closure came into opera- thing new in the way of Massage f or is it a Company get up for 


‘ Through whom did the 


with those MerahorB who, diBrcgarding the true uses, functions, 
duties, and high mission of the Ilou&e, abuse their powers, intent to 
destroy rwssibiJity of the right (xmduct of public business.” announoeiM 


debate on Clause 1. not finished by eleven o'clock to-night, ' 

Am^dmeuts remj^ing on paper (kail be luhmitt^ to vote witlioat 

furthtj debate. Ototruotion awtebed t wngglei helpMy, Ike^ Tai IaAtbst Haux of Honops at EiCBlca»».— Sir James W. 
lu muddy depths of nver, smitten by the spear. &LUMriRy Knight. 
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mui mam. 

i4 

iai (ten^ wt^ 
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InflnEueiiL mt ' ti*m^ biw 'iMWft' 

ii^ iho 

f^elamsi iMuLJiid jito iflSMt 
Ttuire 

of penoiu kllko vim 
but tb 0 tMihOrh*dd«iM^t^ 
they did not pMm the ele- 
fiteotarv otthtifloatioiii fas* the 
past that the CkuntoittM Mie 

seeking to iUl with h 
official • 

^' Usher/VeHed the Chair- 
man at len^ with seme im- 
patience ; ” 1 am sore yon 
mast be wrong. Let os see 
some of the ocoapaots of the 
adioinlng office.** 

The Usher bowed with a 
grace that had been acquired 
by several years study in de- 
portment in the Bosra School, 
and replied that he fancied 
that most of the applioants 
were too highljr educated for 
the coveted position. 

**Too hiffhly educated I’* 
exclaimed the representative! 
of municipal progress. '* It is | 
impossible to be too highly! 
educated I You don’t know ; 
what you *re talking about I ** | 

“ Pardon me, Sir,** returned ( 
the Ushert with another grace- j 


Why I can't read nor yet 
write!'* 

** Better and better,” said 
Committee Han ]!To. (l&e. 

** First rate,” murmured 
Oummittee Man No. Two. '* I 
think we have at length found 
our idea!.*' 

Ihen the usher nud the 


adTC^sement. 

”^tr shake the haU 
mat 1 ** cried the candidate. 
"Why I could do that litUo 
job on my bead ! ” 

So thd'o behig no other 
applicant for the jHwt, iho 
backwoods’ ignoramus was 
appointed ofllce-eweepeir at a 
couple of hundred ixiunds a 
year. 

” Bather high wages,” said 
the Chairman to himself, as 
he went home on the top of 
an omnibus; “but what ran 
one expect when we iduoate 
ollthe children at the (Hist of 
the rates, last year there was 
an additional farthing; this 
year wo have to pay five 
shlllinga, and goodness only 
knows how much it will be 
hereafter!” 

And as he thought this, llii; 
( •hainuan (in the names of t he 
rest of the ratepayers) htartily 
cursed the School Hoard. 






R£-DUKSS KEtttJIHED. 


what you ’re ^king about I ** « »*r%/ f draws 

” Pardon me. Sir,” returned RETURNED EMPTY. attention to the fact ^that the r.;- 

the Usher? with another gra^ Old iiayfiy {who had dropjwl his Fimk further dawn stream, asul has just now worn tu ordinary laditV 

lul inclination ot ^ the hOM, ^ returned to Am hy lionet Rustic), ” l)iAa mf. ! Thank voir I Trank attire.] 

tnit woiUd not impertootly j.. {Qiwshim a Shilling.) “Don’t know what I khoulii ha’ donr nn dmibt mv now 

WITHOUT IT!” {Begins to “May I okfkr you A ” 


i YOU J (iriifes mm a amtung.) ■ j^o» t nnow wma.» i hhouj.ii iia uuuk wn itmiLf mtr tinw 

«!quaintedwiththci,abjeotof fep.) -Mat I okfkr too a i. wSL T ' 

your discoiKse be more Riutir. “Wkll, thank v’, Sir, but mf and mv Matf, not Hire thn idon of the oaiie^^ntid 

polished f But. with your .HowNRRABorT WR ’vkta'rs WHAT TBRRE WRRRIHein*." 


permission, I will ob^ you. 
And then the offioial re- 


sbkin' a Hownfr about, wf 've ta’en what thkrb were inside.” 


the apron is j ust perfect, wliile 
the little bonnet suits me to a 


turned to usher in an aged*man wearing spectacles. The veteran i T, Met cousin Fhkd, who said it was * fetching, and that they 
immediately fell upon his knees and began to implore the Com- wanted some of my sort at the hospitals. I said 1 thought the 
inittee to appoint him to the vacant post. patients had good enough nurses at present ; he replied ho d}dn t 

“ I can assure you, GedUemen, that, thanks to the School Board, mean the patients— be meant the doctors. Of course I oouldn t 
I am a first-rate Latin and Greek scholar. I am intimately stand the drudgery of a nurse’s life { hut that s no reason why 1 
acquainted with the Hebrew langu^e, and have the greatest pos- shouldn’t appropnate the uniform, is it r 


cousin Fhkd, who said it was ” fetching,” and that “ they 
some of my sort at the hospitals. 1 said It nought the 
had good enough nurses at present; he replied ho didn t 


jquamted with the Hebrew language, and have the greatest pos- shoiudn t appropnate the unuorm, is it r 
I ».ble respect for the Union Jock. Iknow all that con be known Walking down street. Met another nurst^a real one, I supwise. 
about mathematics, and can play several musical instrumeuts. I am She stared, turned red, and then looked hombly offended. 1 believe 
1 also an accomplished waltser ; I know the use of the globes, and she must have made some sign to mo that I didn t imderstand. Are 
can play tlie overture to Zampa on the musical-glasses. I know the Nurses Freemasons, I wonder h (iuite a secret society, it seems, 

works of Bicakspeaks ba^wards, and ” IteaUv that sort of thing oughtn’t to be aUowed. It makes tilings 

“ Stop, stop ! ” interrupted the Chairman. ‘‘ You may do all this, so awkwaxd for the impost— the imitators, 1 mean. ^ 
and more; bat have you any koowledge of the metdus operandi of Just got home after tfreod/wf incident ! I was in a Bayswater 
the labour required of you r ** Square, when suddenly a man driving round a oomer in a cart got 

Aina n/t t MkftTt.Ma.1 4-lia aTvnIiAnvtf • " Vinf: it ■ man nt A^nna. iirtaivfi an/I waa rkit/'hon tm tn tihih nwul eloaC tO mO. A Small CFOWd 


Alas, nor* letumed the applicant; "but 


if a man of eduoa- upset, and was pitched on to the road close to me, A small crowd 
gathered immeaiately, end evidently expeotod to Kelp. One man 

I . 4-I.a wAfAMum akAnfAul ** IT. f flnm.. art.1 Klnfl nr. nia K/ta/l MimhI “ And llis }t(i!H.d 


shouted " Hi I Come and bind up his head, Miss I ” A 
was actually bleeding I I conldn^t do anything, except 
inolmed to mnt, and then the mob began to hiss pd j 


And his head 
!pt feel awfully 


tion ^’* gathered immediately, end evidently expected *““} 

" Remove him, Usher I ** cried the Chairman; and the veteran shouted "Hi I Come and bind up his head, Miss r f5^,*”** 
removed in tears. was actually ble^iog I I couldn’t do anything, except feel awfully 

A seoond, a third, and a fourth made their appearanee. and disap- inolmed to mnt, and then the mob began to hiss and jeer ! Wome- 
peai^, and mme of them would do. They were all singularly body said I must know how to render ' first «d to the injured, 
accomplished. and if I didn’t come quick the man would bleed to dwith. 1 was so 

At length a rough man, who had been lounging down the street, frightened I ran away, wd the mob ran after me, and 1 had to take 
walked into the Council-chamber. Aater in a ahop, -and ask the shopman to explain to the crowd that 

" What mar you want. Sir f ” aiked the Chairman, indignantly. I was not tt^y a nuree at all. Hien they us^ dre^ul expressions, 
" What *8 that to you P ” was the prompt reply. " I idn’t a going and I had Wbe got out by a back way, I don t thick the costume is 


to toil everyone my busiiieM -not me— yon brt r * 

" Ungrammaticalt ” said Committee Man No. One. " Very pro- 
mising.” 

" Unoouth and vulgar ! '* mmmurfd Committee Man No. Two. 

’ Where were you educated r* qnoiied the Otairmaa. 

^ " Nowherea in partieukr. 1 was broujidit up in tbf wilds of 
Craada. There *s not mooh book cm toiire,” and the rougb 

fdlow ifidnhrid in a kwid hieario lanilfh. 

" Ah I that aoootttuie Iquyuuf jS^vinf eii|o|«d the 
tageecf the %(hoQl Bo ard, j^ve 3 ^ aien % d|radiar--luiui yeu 

"Me readl ” uiM the uftoSSh^flne; ** oh, ttut ie a tnne t 


iWbe got out by a back way. t don't think the ooslume is 
eoomiog as it seemed this morning ; I 'm going to sell it as 
dl garment .” LuAy for me it warn t a tom-off garment i 

Boott 0n the Mew Woman. 

(As ike Wisa/rd efths y^arth would haw writtrH mw.) 

New Woman I in onr houre of ease 
A iinoking rivalhord to pldtae, 

Wishing to put Man in the shade, 

CoUar his togs and take bis trade ; 

When pain and anguish wnng the brow, 

A swaggering, "spanking” Jhpeh%n thou ! 


YOL. ovn. 
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THE COW WAS THE BTAHP TO I1CPBE8S STJPEEIOE BUTTEB.' 


49VXJ.AA. 

akk a WKn *a MAI.a*R.^,_,,*A»K ; *»■ Mothm «at« will yre ruT T« Cow OK 
« ooT Company!" 


HIKT POE THE ALPINE SEASON. 

{Adni4alfr9«lyjTmn the 0!d Royal Hepartee.) 
Muidle-ayed irottld-be Mmmtumoer 
FAiNmmltl I oiimb, but,— well, my belt’s too 

SlUttll. 

Mi\ Pmth (i/i refdy)^ 

If your girth grow., Sir. rf« mo< elM 
at all * 

Your Ahien-stock jmt by, ere tlje world 
mook, 

Thiff a'T"”® J? lA.ighing..to«k. 

Ihoutfh Alps on Alps arise you stop in bed. 
And let a younger man yon glaciers tread. 

The dangers of steep didos and deep^ 
erevusses *^| 

Are wt for elderly donkey,, hut young oueo. : 
Ue Himilaf a. woo you atijl to i«nt tm P 
Weil, trMt em as you would an arch young ’ 
wanton, * ^ 


; /d your legs, the boys, the girls, the 
I Missus, 

i do not play the elderly Narcissus. 

I Xo witch the world with noble “ loemansbip" 
Is tempting, yes. but if you chance to slip, 

1 our liones a fathomless abyss may strew, 

An Alpine death,— and they’ll all pine for 


you^y 

Mon after fifty fits not the sublime, 

Si ®t«y home nor secfk a foreign climb. 

The plague of guide, and chum, and wife and 
daughter, 

Is Seuex who will climb and didn’t ongbter. 
Stick to your A pine Club, but like old foodies, 
Xftyi^stop at home, and play at whist at 
s’. 


joooaies , 

Beoliue with the old mania to bo bitten, 

And you wiU own this tip is diamond-written 
(Like Mod aueea Bess’s repartee on glass), 
And that you ’re sayed fttwn being an 
old assi 


LINES IN PLEASANT PLACES. 

VI.— Kbw OAnnsNs. 

In the gaiSens at Kew 
It were certainly sweet 
To be wind’ring with you, 

Far from city and street ; 

’Twero the one thing, dear Nbllxb, my joy 
and content to oomidete 

In the gardens at New. 

In the gardens at ]^ew, 

If mv way I might take 
Bv tne water with you, 

Oh I how merry we 'd make,— 

1 1 am sure you would dote on the dear litilu 
dtioks in the lake 

In the gardens at Kew. 

In the gardens at Kew, • 

Having tea d lafraues^ 

We would cheerfully stew 
’Neath the fierce solar rays, 

I And in “eloquent silence” you’d* meet my 
affectionate gaze 

In the gardens at Kew. 

In the gardens at Kew 
We would sit in the shade 
For an hour or two, 

Without chaperone’s aid, 

And yonr head on my shoulder (who knows V ) 
might be lovingly laid 

In the garaens at Kew. 

In the gardens at Kew, 

Far away from the crowd, 

Though 1 ’m longing for you, ‘ 

^ To stern t’ate I have bowed : 
ror It grieves me, dear Nellie, to tell loii, 

“ M dogs are allowed** 

In the gardens at Kew ! 

NOT MASTER OF HIMSELF THOUGH 
CHINA FALL. 

[“The Euiperor (of China) is atill cursed with 
the violent temper of his adoleaconce, and breaks 
things,”— “ Titnes** Correspondent at Tekin. \ 

Cn I i* this announcement i>laiii truth ? 

Or IB it mere genial mockery I' 

And does this choleric youth 
j lhu.s break^Ms it crockery P 
It does seem unfiting, you know— 

At least as we Westoniers see things— 

That the lord of Souchong and Pekoe 
Should be guilty of smashing up tea-things I 
Of emrse, it he had an idea 
Of broakiug the Jajianese bondage, 
w bffi^ing their hold on Korea,— 

A lit is a fiery and fond age, 

And old age might find an excuse 
Vor breaking the peace ; but kind wishes 
( an hardly invent an excuse 
For breaking the plates and the dishes. 

He is youthful, Uke JitUe An 8ii>, 

It would be very mean to malign a 
Mew boy ; yet a true Chinese kid t 

Should not start with the smashing of Cliiua I 

The Cry of the (Literary) Croakers. 
ilATRAcmANS may doubt if King Stork or 
T, ,, Tfoontroller: 

Be the b rog-pmd’s most suitable lord and 
But Gmb Street s unfortunate unlanded frog 
lioathes the rule of the new King Ixig- 
Rollerl 

umc. BY AN OVEEWOEJtEP OKI. 

WxTH “ brain-fdg” cur swift, feverish age i« 
nfe, 

And death is oft the mere “ fag-end” of life. 

SOMKXHING LOT A “ pAGKEP MKRTINO.” 

—The meeting of the rarious Arctic Expe- 
ditions in the Polar Ice Pack. 
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“TO BE WELL SHAKEN BEFORE TAKEN!” 


“JUSTICE AS SHE 18 SPOKEN IN FRANCE.” 

Dear Mu. Ponch,— Now that we are close upon the silly season, 
when it is most difficult to arot interestinif copy*’ for the columns 
of the daily papers, may 1 be ixinnittcd to make a suggestion ? No 
doubt you have seen an account of tlie examination of Cabkrio 
Santo by the President of tho Court on the occasion of his trial. 
Could not the idea be naturalised in London by the MctroiioUtan 
Police Magistrates P I would not, of course, propose to apply the 
method in cases of a serious character, but usckI in what are known 
as “ the night charges,” the practice would become very interest- 
ing. To hotter explain myMeaning. I will imagine that a prisoner 
who has arrested on a ^argo of being ” dru^ and incapable” is 

standing in front of his worship. i 

Maqiitrate {with mreasm). You arc sober now. 

Prinoner {in the wme foncfh As a judge. 

Mapsiraie {indignantly). Judges are always sober. 

Prttoner {with a Utugh), How should you know P— you, who are 
only a magistrate I 

Magistrate. You insult mo ! But that will not serve you. Drink 
isjhe curse of the country! 

Prisoner. You have tried it ? It has been a curse to you ! 

[ Cries of disapproval. 

Magistrate. You are young to bandy words with one old enough 
to he your father ! 

prisoner. My father 1 You my father! What an honour ! 

Magistrate. I do not envy him I Nor your mother ! 

Prisoner {excitedljA. You shall not speak of my mother. My 
mother is sacred, me shall not he referred to in me talnt^ atmo- 
sphere of a Court of J uftice. [A pplause. 

Magistrate. This hypocrisy shall not serve y«u. You never loved 
your mother ! {Prolong^ sefisation. 

Prisoner. Your worship, von are a liar ! cheers. 

Magistrate. This to the Bench from the gutter ! For you know 
you were found drunk and incapable in the gutter. M^at were you 
doing there P 

Prisoner {tearfully). I was dreaming of my mother^ my loved 
mother. [^SympiUheitc applause, 

Magistraie. You do not deserve to have a mother ! 

{Prolonged sensiOion. 

Prisoner (scornfuUy). Only a magistrate could make au<ffi a cold- 
blooded observation! [Cheers. 

Magistrsfte. For all that joii aza lined dve shUlingt aiM costs! 
Remove the wretclied prisoner! 


[TAb accused was then renwred amidst expressions of sympathy 
from the body of the Court, 

There, Sir, would not that be far better reading than paragraphs 
about gigantic gooseberries and leaders u|H)n the sea serpent P 
Perhaps my suggestion may be adopted in the proper quarter, 
Hoping that this may l>o the case, the ixilico ease, 

I remain. Yours respectfully, 

Tuk Man in the Heporter'h Box. 


NOBLESSE OBLIGE. 

{New Version,) 

” Let Art and Commerce. Laws and Learning die. 

But leave us still our Old Nobility ! ” 

Without them, in our democratic day, 

Who will the part of princely patriot play P 
Who else will keei> a splendid Family Seat, 

And claim— for its defence— a mighty Fleet P 
Who else will make Bonk Holidays a joy 
To wanderiuR workman and. to wondering boy ? 

Who else will rear big fortunes uinm Rent, 

Or palaces on Unearned Inorement P 
Monoj^lise art’s treasures and life’s pleasures. 

And throw out dangerous demooratio measures P 
Who else will keep up England’s glorious name P 
Who else preserve her prestige— and her game P 
Who else will wear the purple and the ermine. 

And proudly stamp out socialistic vermin P 
Who else in one grand ileld-day, ’midst the Peers, 
Undo the labours of ft^mohle years P 
Who else in solemn ranks, like three-tailed Turks, 
Mbnd the power of Privilege and Perks P 
And ’tie these moat majpaammous Mamelukes, 

Our jMdziot Karls and foe-defying Duke^ 

A traitimma Chancellor would dare to— 7V{.r ! / / 

Ah ! where ’s the dungeon, and oh 1 where ’s the 
axeP 

Noblesse oblige ! But sure the obligation 
Caimot involve that horror, Qradnation ! 
la’t not enough to rule, and guide, and bless, 

And soar as shining aamples of Bneoesa ? 

While with our Nohlei England’a glory waxes, 

The Proletariat ’s proud tc— pay tho Taxes ! 
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LYRE AND LANCET. 

(A in Semu^) 

PAKT VIL-IGNOTCM rKO.MlRU'ICO. 
flcRNR XII,— TAtf Amber Soudoir tit Wyvern—miMdwUl}f 
afier Lady Cantiak and her daughter hare entered^ 

Ladu Cantire {in replff to lady CuLTSUir). Tea S’ oh yet, iny dear; 
anythinflr warm! I’m poaitiTely peiuhed — that tedLooi cold 
journey and the long drive aftenrardi! 1 always tell KtrFVRT he 
would Bce mo far of tenor at Wyvern if he would only get the Com- 
I>any to brincj; the line round olose to the Park Oaiee, but it has no 
effect upon him I (A$ Takdwkix ann&uneet Spdaajsu., who eniert 

m trepuiaiion.) Mr. Javkm BmmAKlxt Who’s Mr. f Oh, to 

be sure ; that ’s (he name of my interesting yonng poet— .dttdfromede, 
you know, my dear ! Go and be pleasant to him, Albinia, he wants 
roassuriug. 

Lady: Culverin (a trifie'^neram). How do you do, Mr.— ah— 

BiotrrkllI' [7b hereelf,) I mid he 
ended in “ 'cll ” ! (Aliww/.) ' Bo pleased \ 

to see you ! We think so much <rf your , \ ^ 

Andromeda hero, you know. Quite 

delightful of you to find time to run ^ 

S/mrrell {to hinue/f). \Vhy ehe^e t 
chummy, too ! Old Brummy pulls me 
! through everything ! {Aloud!) Don't 

name it, my la-^hum— I.ady CvL- ' 

vEHiN. No trouble at all: only too , f T 

proud to get your summons ! <, i’ i i ii 

Lady (Mr. {to herself). He doesn’t j j| ^ 

s<H>m very revolutionary ! (Aloud.) JH 

'i'hat ’h bo sweet of you ; when so many 
luu St he absolutely Bghting to get you I JSBm 

Syarr. Oh, as for that, tliere ib 
rather a run on me just now, but I put 
everything else aside for you, of ooursc I 
Lady CuJr, {to her8e(f). He ’h soon 
renttMured, {Abmdt with a touch of 
frost.) I am stire we must oonsidcr 
ourselves most fortunate. (7^urnwy 

to the Countess.) You did say cream, j 

KohesiaF Sugar, M Am b dearest I' . 

>Sjwrr. (to himself). I’m all right 
iipbinow! I supiwse I'd better say 

nothing about the horse till they do. K/m^W I 11 

I feel rather out of it among these | m 

nobs, though. I’ll try and chum on ]i m 

U ) little l4uly Maisik again ; she may 

have got over her teminsr by this time, A u 

and she’s the only one 1 know. (Ife 
approaches her.) Well, l^dy Maisoc, mmW 

here 1 cm, you see. I ’d really no idea " 

your aunt would be so friendly ! I I^W ■ 

say, you know, you don’t mind speak'- ' i| 

tug to a fellow, do you ? T 've no one BH^i y J 

else I can go to— and— and it’s a bit 

strange at first, you know ! -'"" " jj j K 

Ladu Maisie (coloured with mingled 
oppreArusibn, relation ^ and pity). If ~ 

1 can be of any help to you, Mr. 

SN'KRKLL 1 Jlf/ 

Npurr, Well, if you ’d only tell me „ i . .a ^ 

what 1 ought to do ! '"^l***- do you want thm fvr 


lUIi 


Lady Mume. Surely that’s very simple; do nothing; just take 
everytliing quietly as it oomes, and you can't make any mis- 
takes. 

Sputr. (anriously). And you don’t think anybody ’ll see anything 
odd in my being hero like this }* 

A(i(/y Jl/ininb (fo heree^). I ’m only too afraid they will ! (Aloud.) 
lou really must have a little sidf-Qonlidenoe. .lust remembw that 
no one here could innduoe anything a millionth part as splendid as 
youf Andnmeda! It’s too distressing to see you so appallingly 
humble ! ( 7o fwrself.) There 's Captain To ro kn rssb gyw &ere— he 
might oomo and resoue me ; but he doesn’t seem to oare to ! 

Spun', Well, you do put some heart into me, Lady Maxsir. 1 feel 
equal to the lot of ’em now I 

Milliner (to Miss Si* RLw AHA). Is* that the POet Y Why, but I say 
—he » a /ra w/ . Where ’s his matted head ? He ’§ not a bit ragged, 
or rusty either. And why don't he dabble p Don't seem toknow 
whst to do with his hands quite, thoagh, does he ? 

Mies Speltrane {coldly). He knows how to do some very exquisite 
lyaitry with owe of them, at all events. I Ve been reading it, and X 
think It perfeoUv marvellous ! 

Pf/A r see what it is, yon ’re preparing to turn his xnattod head 
tor him ? I wtrn you you ll only waite your sweetness. That 


* pretty little Lady; Haxhijc’b annexed Atm. Can’t you oontoat your- 
I self with one victimP 

Miss Speho. Don ’t be so utterly idiotie 1 ( 7b herself.) U IfAXing 
I ifflaginee she ’i to be allowed to monopolise the only man in the room 

worm telkiw to 1 • 

Captain fhicknesse {to himself, as hewatehes Lady MA.t8XR). She is 
.lookin’ prettier than ever! Forgotten me. Used to be friendly enough 
I (moe, tHongh, till her mother warned me oil. Seems to have a goM 
deal to say to that Poet fellow ; saw her colour up from here the 
i moment he came near j he ’■ Aeptm Petrarohin’, hang him I I ’d oross 
over and speak to her if 1 oonld catch her eye. DonV know, though ; 
what ’s the use P She wouldn’t thank me for interruptin’. She 
: liket these clever chaps ; don’t signify to her if they are bounders, 

! I suppose, /’m not intolleotaal. Gad, 1 wish I ’d gone back to 
Aldershot! 

JUtdy Cant, {hy the tea~tahle). Why don’t you make that woman 
of yours send you up decent cakes, my dear P These are oiaders. 
I *m afraid you let her have too much of her own way. Kow, tell me 
— wrho are your party r Vivian Spal- 
WANE I Never nave that girl to meet 
me again, I can’t endure her; and 
,f V.. that affected little ape of a Mr. Pii- 

/ / - - ^ \ ltnkr — h’m! Do I see Captain 

< ' i ThicknessaP Now, I don’t object to 

M( -L Maisie and he used to be great 

friends. . . . Ah, how do you do, Cap- 
tain ThicinisbbP Quite pleasant 
' IJm £ k f' 7*^ here; such ages sinoewe 

' ftilfellfl j ( t nw anything of you ! Why haven’t 

jML^ r N i i ^ .J/;? ypn been near ns aU this time P . . . 

* ■) I ' [ Oh, I may have been out onoe or twice 

I J hut you might have 

tried again, you? There, Ifor- 
\\ givej'ou; you had better go and sec if 
I you can make your peace with Maihie ! 

Cant, Thwh. (to himself, as he 
obeys). Doosid odd. the Conntess cornin’ 

I roimd like this. Wish she ’d thought 

r of it before. 

^^^**^* ® whisker). He’s 

'M llu/jL m alvrays been such a favounte of mine. 

Iff Mwdw A ( They tell me his uncle, pqor dear Ijord 

mfWMW Dcndrbhkad, Is so ill— felt the loss 

if ll Hnir his only son so terribly. Of course 

U I MUI a great difference-io 

/ HHHff ^<^^7 

I f MVi Thick, (constrainedly to Lady 

I /IHf Maisia). How do you do? Afraid 

J I Hu you ’ ve foraotten me. 

P Hwl Zadu JIfatftc. Oh no, indeed ! {Ilur- 

M Df riedly.) You— yon don’t know Mr, 

I ■f/ Spobreli., I think P 

I m them.) (^tain Thicxnrshb. 

f H ( CeipL Tnick. How are you P Been 

I ( bearin’ a lot about j^ou lately. Andro- 

id 

Spurr. It ’s wonderful what a hit she 
seems to have made— not that I ’m s»r- 
prised at it, either : 1 always knew 

Lady Maisie {hastily). Oh, Mr. 
BpraRKLiy you haven’t had any tea! 
do vou want thm tor > ” ^ w®® before it ’s taken 

^ , ^away. [Spurbrli. goes. 

L ai». J hick. Been tryin' to get you to notioe me ever sinoe you 
came ; but you w^ so awfully absorbed, you know I 
Lady Marne, Wul? 8o absorbed as all that ! What with? 
fii^ih * Well, it looked like it — with talkin' to your poettoal 

Lady Maisie (Jlushing). He is not my friend in particular; I— I 
admire his poetry, of course. 


Capi. Thick, (to himself). Can’t even f^ak of him without 
a ohaime of colour. Bad sign that I {Ahud.) You always were 
keen about poetry and literature and that in the old dare V«r«n4 


you r to rag me for not readin’ enough. But I do now, I was 
readin’ a book only last week. I ’ll tell yrni the name if vou give mo 
a minute to think— h^k ev^body ’• readin’ just now— ho end of a 
clever book. [Min Spelwawa rushes across to Lady M aihr. 

Afiw ffpe/w. Mai^ dear, how are ytmP You look so tired! 
That’s Aejonraey. I suppose. (Whispering.) Do teU me-is that 


jrsef fnw^ rf his. I know. Da be a deat. and introduce him to me ! I 
I decUre the tes hm Inenis him already. Poete have 
such a wnderful at^tioa for amsaali, haven’t tiber ? 

[Lady Kamii A«s to ArtW amiEtt up smd introduee him : 
Captain Thicinamb cAeont to centner kAnsetf dismissed. 
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Mi$8 8mlw, imih »hy wbratim). Oh, Hr. SnnuqsiXi I fMl u if 
I mmt talk to pu about Anmtmma, 1 Md ao adulira t 

Spurr. (to /umfe//*}. Andthar til ^ottl They aeon unocminumly 
sweet on ** bulls in t^s houaei lAhud.) Very glad to hear you 
say so^ I ’m sure. 1 Ve seen nothing to touch her myeelf^ I 
know if you noHoed all her points---- P 

Mm Spelw. Indeed, I bc^eve none of Uiem were lost n^pon me; 
but my poor little praise must ieem so worthless and ignorant ! 

8ptirr, (indulgently), Qh, X Wouldn’t say that, I find some ladies 
very knowing about these things. I’m having a pioture done 
of her. 

Mm Speltff Are you really F Bhuf delightful I Asa InmtiiipieeeF 

Sjmrr, £h Y Oh no— full length, and sideways— so as to show her 
legs, you know. 

3/i«« Spelw. Her legs F Oh, of course— with ” her roseal toes 
cramped.’’ I thought wat such a wonderful touob ! 

Spurr, They ’re not more cramped than they ought to be ; she 
never turned them you know I 

Mies Spehc, Unget^ed), I didn’t mean that. And now tell me— if 
it’s nohan indisoroet question— when do you expect there’ll be 
another edition ? v 

Spurr, [to kmtelf). Another addition I 8he\ oadgiog for n pup 
now! (/</f>Md.) ■ Oh— or— really— couldn’t say. 

Mm Spelto, I ’m sure the first must be disposed of by this time. 

I f^hall look out for the next so eagerly ! 

Spurr, (to hinmtf),^ Time I “ off ” ed it, (Ahud,) Afraid I can’t 
{•ay anything deflaite— and, exouse me leaving you, but 1 tldnk 
laidy OuLvittiN is looking my way. 

Miss Spelw, Oh, by all means/ (To herself.) X might as well 
praise a pillar-post ! And after spending quite half an hour reading 
him up, too 1 1 wonder if BsuTMi PiLLiusn was right ; but 1 shall 
have him all to myself at dinner. 

Lady Cant. And where is Rupkbt P too busy of courts to oome 
and say a word I Well, some day he may understand what a sister 
is —when it ’s too late. Ah, here ’s our nice unassuming young poet 
coming up to talk to you. Oon’t repel him, my dead 

8pun'. [to himself ), Better mve her the ehaoce of teUing me 
what ’s wrong with the horse, I suppose. (Aloud.) Er— nice old- 
fashioned sort of house this. Lady Cat veiuk. (To hinmlf.) 1’U 
work round to the stabling presently. 

Lady Vuh\ (coldly). I bolieve it dates from the Tudors— if that is 
what you mean. 

Lady t'ant. My dear Atnwu, I quite understand him ; “old- 
fashioned ’’ is exactly the epithet. And I was bom and brought up 
hero, so iierhaps I snould know. 

[A footman enters^ and comes up to SrunBiu. mysteriously. 

Footman, Will you lot me have your keys, if you please, 8ir F 

Spurr, (in some alarm). My keys! (Suepmously.) Why, what do 
you want them for Y 

Lady Cant, (in a whisper). Isn’t ho deliciouslu unsophisticated? 
Unite a child of nature! (Aloud.) My dear Mr. Spurbell, he 
wants your keys to unlock your portmanteau and put out your 
things ; you ’ll be able toffress for dinner all the quicker. 

Spurr. Do you mean— am I to have the honour of silling down 
with all of you / 

Lady (Mr, (to herself). Oh, my goodness, what will Rupkbt 
sav 'r (Ahud.) Why, of course, Mr. tSi'UjuiKLL ; how can you 
ask? 

Spurr. (feebly). I— I didn't know, that was all. (2b Footman). 
Here you are, then. (Tb himself.) rut out my things? he’ll find 
nothing to put out except a nightgown, sponge bag, and a couple of 
bniolies 1 If I ’d only known I should be let in lor this, I ’d have 
brought dress-clothes. Bnthow row/d I ? I— I wonder if it would be i 
any gr>od telling ’em quietly how it is. I shouldn’t like ’em to think 
1 hadn’t got any. (He looks at Lady Qkmll^iS^and her sister-in-law, < 
who are talking in an undertone.) No, perhaps I’d better let it < 
alone. 1—1 can allude to it in a joky sort of way when 1 oome 
down! 


“CLUBS! CLUBSr 

r“ Fhy of Wadham,” illustrious all-round athleto of Oxford, holds that 
Golf is no bettor thah ** glorified Croquet.^’] 


Oh. Fbt nf Wadham, you - vaapanad your mouth, 

And “ put your loot in it I ’’ bSH in the South, 

Talked to death bv wild golfera, we’re likely to cry 
Hooray, to see ling^overs roasted by Fbt. 

OoH-glorifioation 'a A terrible tax ou 
The mnsoular OtinketiAg, Footballing Saxtm. 

To whom thagame saebas just a little bit poke> , 

But Fry of Wadham, Sir, “ glorified Croquet ’* ! 

Champion of Cbampiona, you ’re going to catch it ! 

Each man bves his sport, swears no other oan match it 
ChaeuH d son go&t / And he ’s rather to blame 
Who ’s prompt to make game ci another man’s Game ! 

“TO BE TAKEN AS READ/’ 

Dsib Mb. Punch,— Thanks to the action of the Circulating 
libraries, it seems that the old-fashioned tbreO-volume novel if 
doomed to become a work of the past. Most of the popular writert 
have abandoned it, and now the publishers are beginning to fight 
. shy of it. principal argument, 
I believe, in lavour of its retention 
is that it gijm a chanoe to “the 
\ Uttleroad.’^ The Cirocilating libra- 
ries are called upon to fiu boxes 
intended for the ediiloation of sub- 
scribers in the country, and in 
these reoeptocles of light literature 
I believe the unpopular authors 
have their greatest chanoe. But 
as a matter of fact, although a 
ronumoe may be sent to a ponisor, 
it is not within the scope ot civili- 
sation to cause that romance to be 
road. Aooordmg to statistics I bc- 
,, ^ llcve about sixty per cent of the 
second and third rate is only 
sampled by the reoiidents of the 
aforesaid boxes. The last couple 
of pitfes of the third volume are 
largely read, whilst the remainder 
of the work is saved from the 



TO MY BEEP TEA. 

(By Our Uyspepik Poet.) 


WuKK the doctor’s stem decree 
Ruigs the knell of libertee, 

And dismlHses from my sight 
AlH he dishes that delight ; 
VVhen uiy temi^erature is high— 
When to pastry and to pie 
l>uty bids me say lareweU, 

I Then 1 hail thy fragrant smeU ! 

When the doctor shakei Ids heal, I 
Banning wine or white Of fid, j 
And at all ipy well-lbred joints 
I)i:^approving finger prints ; 


When my iionltry too he stops. 
Then, reduced to taking “ slops,” 
L for solace and relief, 

Hy to thee, 0 Tea of Beef ! 

But— if Bunplc truth I tell— 

I con brook thee none too well ; 
Ihy delights, 0 Bovme Tea, 
Hnve no spemal charm for me ! 
Though thou oomest mping hot, | 
Oh:i£liflrveIlovethMnot! 
Weary of thy gentle rrigUT' | 
Oivemeoyvtersaad cbnmpegae ! 


Let me suppose that the country subscriber has received a novel per 
parcels post o^ed The Deed in Drab. Instead of having to out some 
nine hundred pages, he finds gummed to the inside of the cover what 
I may call 

Tki Last Chaptkb. 

And BO amidst the joy bells of the old church and the songs of the 
nightingales, and the pleasant laughter of the little children, Edwin 
and Anoklina were married. As they passed under the oaken porob 
the Duke gave them bis blessing. Need it be said they lived happily 
—like a pnnoe and a prinoess in fairy tale— for ever after ? 

Caijtain MontUorkncy Ouit.T, kicked out of Ws club and warned off 
the Turf at Newmarket, left ICngland with his ill-gotten gains for 
Cairo. Arrived in Egypt, he disappeared into the Houdan. Those 
of the Arabs who came irom the desert declare that there is a white 
ruler in Khartoum. Whether it be he, who knows ? Still, th^ Htories 
of cruelty brought Imck by the swarthy traders aye not unsuggest ivc 
of the man who brought poor Paulin B to her grave and broke the 
Bank at Monte Carlo. 

Edwahd Watts did marry Maby BsnrLiw, and they are now doing 
well at Little Pannington. The village all-sorts shop has grown into a 
“ Stores,” and those who are in the know say that at a near date it 
will be converted into a “ Company, Limited.” , Be this as it may, 
Edwabh and Mabt drive to ohapri in their osro gig. , . , , 

And what became of Paul Pbtbbuon P Overwhdm^ with the 
secret sarmm that could never be shared by another, he went ms 
way to toe wilds of Australia. And there, under the starlight 
influenoe of the Southern Cross, and amidst the glonoqe glaciCTs of 
the Boomerang Mountains, be iries to forget the terrible and half- 
forgiven deta& of the “ Deed in Dmb.” 

Thb End. 

There, Sir, you have the ending of ninety-nine novels out of 
a posiilw hundred. In the hanas of an experienced writer the 
sentences might be to adapted a« to meet the requirements of the 
booh eompleing the century. Surely the suggestion is worthy cf 
the atteutioii of a Hudie, and the oonriderstion of a W. H. Shith 
Your* faithfully, Mui-Tm iw Pabvo. 
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7E OEHTIBKXH 07 EOLLAIS. 

An Oim TO tki Dutch Cexckktkim. 

Mannen England » 

1 , 

Yk 0«itl«m«A of Hollaad 
That KUExd T(mr oative stnmpa, 

Ye oome to bat on wioketi damp, 

And block the boll that bumps. 

The ** glorious game*’ you nlay amain, 

And may you match the foe ; 

And smite Imt and right. 

While the balls for^* bouadarioi ” go ; 
While your batsmen run 'em fast andlong, 
And the balls for " boundaries" go ! 

It. 

The spirits of rour fathers 
Should watoh you from the ware 
The brine, it was their field of fame ; 

On turf you 're just as braye. 

As Van Tbomp's and Da Unma’s did 
Your manly breasts must glow 


Y'our team we’ll cheer when they depart. 
We Ml welcome their return ! 

Then, then ye willow-warriors. 

Our song and feast shall flow 
To the fame of your name. 

When to Holland book ye go : 

When the shout "How’s thatr’’ is heard 
no more, 

And to Dutohland back ye go ! 


PUTTING HIS FOOT IN IT; 

d>r, Th» WHfid Market. 

[**The House of Lords, for some reason, always 
sisuxnes special care of Ireland, a fsct which may 
account for a few of the curiosities of Irish political 
and domestic economy.**— Jfr, TuneKt JSttmet of 
Parhammt, June 3, 1861.} 

Air—" Widow Mmckrte** 


As you smite left and right. 

While the balls lor " Mundaries ’’ go ; 
Whilst the batsmen run ’em fast and long, 


undaries’’ go; 
»m fast and long 


Wilful Markee, it ’• loike thunder ye frown, 
ihhont ! Wilful JlfarAoe ! 

Faith ye’d plase yer proud Parthy by kloking 


Vhilst the batsmen run 'em fast and h 
Ana the balls fur " boundaries ’’ go ! 


Bbitaknu loyes to enoounter 
Her ancient foes— in peace. 

Our march is to the wickets green, 

Our home is at the crease. 

With yoUeys from her native wood, 

She meets the friendly foe. 

As they smite left and right. 

And the balls for " boundaries ’’ ^ ; 

While the batsmen run ’em fast ana long, 
And the bi^s for ** boundaries" go ! 

IT. 

The willows of old Fogland, 

Dutch willows shall not spurn ! 


Oehmt! Wilful Market ! 

How bauybty your air, 

As you kiok me down-stair! 

Faix, 1 wondher ye dare 
In this oisle m the free 1 
Oflh, ye aulpcrat ohuri. 

! Me poor hM ’s in a whirl. 

ikhone ! Wilful Markee ! 

Wilful Markee, Oireland’a ohanoe la now oome, 
Oekone / Wilful Markee ! 

Whin everything smoUes must the Tories 
look glum F 

Ochon* rWifM J^^rkee ! 

Sure the Gommoni, wid prayers, 

Have lint me upewrs ; 

V^o is it that oarea 

Wil me form disagrre? 


Don't haughtily pish 
At ould OirelandN last wish ! 

Oehone! Wilful Markee ! 

Wilful Morkae, whin a Bill eaters in. 

Oohme ! Wilful Markee ! 

To be kidking it out in this stoyle is a sin. 

Oehone / WilfiU Markee ! 

Surely hammer and tongs 
To bad ould days Imlona^s ; 

Far betther sing semgs 
Full of fawly glee. 

Oireland'a bad bitter cup 
Do not harshly lUl up, 

Oehone. Wilful Market! 

And do ye not know wid yer bearing so 
hould,— 

Oehone! WUftd Markee! 

How ye're kaping the poor tinants out in the 
could P I 

Ochmi! WWul Morlut! 

Wid such sina on your head, 

Sore your ];>eaoe will be lied ; 

Ooul^ou alape in your bed * 

Widout thinking to see 
My ghost or my sprite 
That will wake ye eaoh,night 

Groaniog Oehone! Wilful Markee / 

Then take ^m;|^ advioe haughty Wilful 

OehoM! MariM ! 

And bike "Compensation Bill’’ do not 
, trate me ! 

Oehtme! Wilful Markee ! 

I Of etroife we all tire. 

Then why stir the ould fire P 
Sure hope is no liar 
In whisperin’ to me, 

Hate’s ^d ghost will depirt 
When you win OirelaBd’a heart ! 

Oehone! Wilful Market! 
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THE MESSAGE FROM MARS. 

{Per favmr of Mr, Vm^h,) 

Mr, Vunrh, So jrou ’ve not been nignalling to Mother Earth, after 
all. my nobfe Warrior P 

M(tre {with a trink). What do mm think*!' Why ahould 1 dig 
canals 100 miles wide, and 2,000 miles long, or build bonfires as big 
08 Sootland, when 1 oan always oommunioate what 1 may have to say 
through you f 

B('(«u8e Mars looks spotty or misty, 

Some dreamers, with intellects twisty, 

Imagine, old horse, 

Mari is playing at Morse 
All bosh ! You ask Dyson or Chuistik. 

Mr. Punrh, Mr. MAUNDiflt “has you under his special charge,” 
hasn’t he ? 

Mare. Much obliged to Mr. Maundsh, 1 ’m sure ! Wants to take 
my photo, doesn’t he ? As if I were a mere politician, a popular 
comedian, or ’Ahribt at the seaside on a Dank Holiday I 
Mr, Punrh. Have you anv Bank Holidays in your nlanet f 
Mare, Thank Sol, Afr. Punch, we have ouUlvea the epoch of 
taking our pleasure in spasms, like your cockney ^'ict^m8 of the 
vulgar voluptuary’s 8t. Vitus's dance I 
Mr, Punch. Don’t he uppish, old man! ’Tis an ill-bred age of 
Kodaks, and Interviews, and other phases of nopnlar Paul Pryism. 
But vou ’ve had your ignominious moments, Mars. If a *’ snap- 
shot ” oould have neon taken at you when held prostrate, chained, 
and captive, at the feet of Otus and Ephialtes, or, still worse, when 
caught with Venus in the iron net of Vulcan 

All heaven beholds, imprison’d os they lie. 

And unextinguish’d laughter shakes ihe sky. 

Mars. Spate me, eioellent Eugh! Thank heaven 

piympw knew no Kodaks then, or “the gay Apollo” would yet 
longer have had the laugh of me. 

Mr, Punch. Pardon me for awaking nnnleasant memories ! But 
mu gods should not he bumptious, esneoiauy when, like the Second 
Mrs. Tanaueray, they “ have a past.*^ 

Mars. Well, anyhow I’ve been able to balfie the camera- wielders 
up to now. My ruddy coantenanoe and “blaiih rsdioaee” have 
beat^ Greenwich, and even licked the lack ! As they tbemsdvef 
admit, “ Mars up to the pre^t has defied camera! detection,” 

Mr. Punch, But what about those “ bright spots ” P 

Mars, Have you no “bright wts’’ evbtt on your dull and inggj 


“signalling” to me. I/jok, the naked eye oan see the Punchion 
jtrojeriwii lumineuse** even from hero! 

Mr. Punch, I do not have to “ signal ” my mes^a^es to “ Hellas ” 
or “Lockvkh’s Land” by (‘anals or “ten million arc lights of 
100,000 oandlc-powor apiece.” Like the Hun, I am self-luminous, 
and do not. like the finest planets, shine by refieoted light. 

Mars. True for you. And from your own intoUectual observatory, 
like Tsufjsl 81 )Bosc'K]i “ alone with the stars,” you ufttimes scan the 
heavens when, as Longkkllow says 

“ tb«* firat watch of night ii given 

I’o the red plunct Mara.” 


Mr. Punch, Precisely ! 

And earnest thoughts within mo rise 
When 1 behold afar, 

Stiinondi'd in the evening akiea 
Toe shield of that red itur. 

A star of strength ! 1 see thee stand 
And smile u(K>n my paui ; 


{^Murmurs musingly. 

Thou beckontwt with thy mailf^d hand, 
And I am strong again. 

Ihe shir of the unconquered will 
He rises in iny breast. 

Serene, and resolute and still, 

And oalm, and aelf-possessi'd. 


Mars, Ah yes ! that ’s all very pretty and poetical, and I ’m much 
obliged to Hbnbt W adbwobth and the other bards who have lyric- 
ally glorified me. But Punch, old man, pm and 1 know letter ! 
Mother Earth has ever paid, and payeth still, far too much worship 
to Mars-'the Mars of her own mihtwit fancy. To tell you the truth, 
Punch, I ’m sick of my old mHier, espedalfy sinoe Science stepried in 


old planet. P I have ofb 
and December it emits 


one it 85, Fle4 Street. In June 


and December it emits ihdiiiimisof briUimit iperks of e “ bluirii 
radiance,” too. But 1 don’t jump to the coacraikm that you ere 


Vulcan’s subterranean Cyclops than a god, a gentleman and a soldier 
like me. 

Mr, Punch, Hoho ! That ’s the way the ( Lockveh* s) land lies, eh P 

Mars, Exactly. I wasn’t signallinff to your stupid, conservative, 
bellieose old world, which, like the Bourbons, learns nothing and 
forgets nothing. Gould I write in plain Titanic capitals across a 
thousand Muare miles of my emoothest surface Marses Straight Tip 
to Mother Earth, vix. 

^ FIOHTINO ’s AW BXJ^ENSIVE BOEE, 

^ SO DOIABM Ann WAE HO MOBE I 

what effect would it have on any of you, from civilised England, 
with you to enlighten it, to the 'furious fighting dr£«ons who are 
tearing each other in the eastern seas P None I But if any of your 
quidnuncs reallvwsnt to know what I would say if I iftV/rignal. 
tell them old Mara, grown wiser, has turned up War ; han nailed 
his raven to a bam-door as a warning ; has made a pet of Peace’s 
soft-plumed dove ; and strongly advises the belligerent hoohies on 
earth who take hli did name in vain, and play bis abandoned game 

Mr, Punch, By the cestui of Venus, and so I will ! ! ! 
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ODE TO IXION. 

{By a but Svper^ 

fiM Oimrver,) 

Oh ! the hai^leiit of hearts Mnno 
oommuision mtist feel 
For that modem Ixion, the 
Man on the Wheel ! 

8ee him sotniring the roads on 
his s^indly-spoked e{nder» 
Dust-hid tul you soaroe tell 
the ** bike ” from its rider } 
His abdomen shrunken, fais 
shoulders u|^hamped,| 

With the Raping pomhed lips 
of one awfully pumped. 
C'otikl a camel condemned to 
the treadmill look worts) 

Hure those Ups, could he close 
thorn, would shape to a curse 
On his horrible d(K>m ! As I 
gaze and stand by, . 

With a i«nfr at my heart, and 
a tear in my eye. 

I think of Ixion, the Wander- 
ing Jew, 

That Cork-loggdd Dutchman 
—the Mying One, loo, 

And other poor victims <jt piti- 
less Hpood ; 

And I own, while fAeir cases 
were frightful indeed, 

The Mieyclist’s fate is the 
worser by far. 

Poor soul! I [ The small “pub,” 
and tt *‘puU” at the “bar,” 
AwKjar your best comfort. 

Tmagine the cheer 
Of a slave of the “hike” 
whose sole solace is b(»er ! 

You can’t see the prosiwct; 

your eyes are oast down 
Like Bon van’s Mwk^rah^r: 
your brows in a frown , 



CONJUGAL EGOTISM. 

“What a htupih TApaa this ik, RoimaT I Not a woiid about 
For; IN IT ! ** 


Of purposeless effort are woe- 
fully ; 

Of Nature’s best diarms you 
perceive not a hit. 

Thethedge your horizon, the 
long, dusty road 
Is your sole point of sight. 

Wretched victim, what goad 
Of Fate, or sheer foUy, thus 
urges you on P 

Old torments—Uke poor Id’s 
gadfly— are gone, 

And yet, like Orestes, the 
Fuiw-whipped, you 
Wheel on, as some comet 
wheels on through the blue 
In billion-leagued cycles less 
dreary than is 

The cycle on which round the 
wide world you whiz ! 

Eh P CuUi^ d record ? You 
nice it P The goose ! ! ! 

A task without pleasure, a toil 
without use I 

I Poor soul I You are worse than 
I Ixion, I feel, 

1 For /lewas not tied by himself 
to the wheel I 

The Plaint of the Un- 
willing Peer. 

From my M.P.’s seat I— oh, 

I the pity !— must move. 

1 am one of Itauk’s sorrowful 
heirs ; { 

For the Commons Fate bids me 
dissemble my love, 

But why did she kick mo 
upstairs P 


Oh Tick.— The Mwlem 
N«>vel is a blend of the Erotic, 
the Neurotic, and the Toinmy- 
rolic. 


WHERE TO GO. 

Aniwtrp-Af you are not tired of Exhibitions, 

Bttulogtie - \i you don’t mind the mud of the port. 

CoUigne-Ai you are not particular about the ooinfort of your nose. 

Dieppe if you like bathing in thoforcign 
fashion. 

£treiat’-it solitude has oommanding 
charms. 

Flnrene.e- it you are partial to 100“ in the 

shade. 

Oenoa^M you have no objection to mos- 
quitoes. 

Heidelherg-Al you arc not tired of the 
everlasting castle, 

infcrfockea- if the J ungfrau has the 
advantage of novelty. 

/oivi—if 3 rou wish to eat its jelly on the 
•pot* 

ArtwdaAm— if you are not afraid of Afghan trooohery. 

ZvonjT - if ymi are fond of riots and hneutes, 

Mar»e%Uef-il you are determined to do the Ch&teau D’lf. 
Art»ki»~if you aw ^ous to perform an ante-mortem duty. 
OttoAp-;il you Uke it better than Lausanne. 
i*orw -if you have not been there for at least a fortnight. 
Quebec—^ you are quaUfyinc for admission to a lunatic asylum. 
Jtome — if you have never bad the local fever and want to try it. 
Stranbourg-Ai you are hard up for an appropriate destination. 
T^nVi-if it is the only town you have not seen in Italy. 

Vig-^ xi you affect the Isle of 6kye in a thunder-storm. 

I VwiIrc— if you sixirn stings and evil odours. 

JfVeff&aden — if you can eigoy scenery minus gambling. 
IbkoAema— if you ore wiilmg to riik aswult and battery, 
if you con think of no other place to visit. 

* N.B.— The ^ve nlaoes are where to go on the keet)-moving- 

tounst plan. But when yon want to know^* Wbkbe to toaT,**— we 
reply, ‘'A t Hom».” 



THE INCONVENIENCED TllAVELLER’8 PHRASE-BOOK. 

{To be Transhded <u Required.) 

Wht have you thrown my boxes down with such violence that 
their oontents have become distributed on the platform P 
Why is it necessary to strike me on the hoBa with a slick bocauso 
I am taking my proper place at the tiolfet-office ? 

Why have you ref us^ to give me change for a 
sovereign, minus the eightoenpenoe you have the 
right to ohargo for my fare P 
Why do you close the door of oommunioationwhen 
I offer a remonstrance? 

Why can I not obtain redress upon C(>mplaint to the 
station-master P 

Why am I chased off the premises by a private 
polioemw when I am anxious to catoh the next train P 
Why is mv Inggsge being placarded with places 
that certainly do not oorrefixind with my dfesired 
destination P 

Why oiin I not have my tea cool enough to drink P 
and why I am hurried out of the relreshment-room 
before I can discuss my bread and butter P 
Why must I pay half-a-crown for oomoitibles valued on the card 
at less than a shilling ? 

Why am I forced into a carriage already^ overcrowded with aged 
females, sickly children, and snarling spaniels P 
Y^iy Mn 1 not have a seat, oonsidenng I have paid the full fare, 
and amply tipped the guard P 

Why can fnot have a window open, oonsidering that the glass 
stands at ninety in the shade P 
Why can I not smoke, having chosen a smoking carriage P 
Why should I be dictated to by a disagreeable and elderly 
stranger, who snores half the journey, and helps herself to ardent 
spurts in the tunnels P 

Vniy should I be threatened with impriaonment, and he only 
pardemed bv repaying my fare beeauae I have lost my ticket P 
^ And, lastly (for the nreiwnt), why have I been carried to little 
Peddlington-^-the-DitQh when I OMred to meh the British Coast 
#!• roti/s for Pans? 
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Am RiSUWnYL 

in.— K imi ot th* Akciwct 
Saitratii-Bbiakse. « 
(Meing a JRe^ord of the I2th.) 

It WEB an ancient poacher-man, 
I)ron 2 ed as a penny-hnn 
By thy beady eye, now tell 
me why, 

Thou offspring of a gun, 

0 tell me why Lmeath thy 
Exceeding hoary tuft[ehin’a 

Precisely huf a brace of grouse 
Hangs, admirably stuffed?*’ 

He blinked his beady eye ; bis 
voice 

Was singularly dear ; 

And as 1 listened to his tale 
1 could not choose but hear; 

Mon, ye mun ken I have not 
aye 

Been sec a feckless loon ; 

In me behold the wreck of what 
Was once The McAhoon. 

Oft have I mode a merrie bag 
Across my native heath ; 
Shot o’er iny ain ancestral 
(Itiwgs 

Or ttiblins underneath. 

Until lung syne, ainonie year— 
Ye oouldna weel bo born— 
'i'he blessed twolfth of August 
feU 

Upon a Sawbath mom. 

llraw were the birds, my gun 
was hraw. 

My bluid was pipin’ hot : 

1 thocht it prime to gie ’em | 

time- 

-Allowanoe like a yacht. 

Scarce had 1 bagged but anc 
wee bird, 

I'here was the de'il to pay : 
It’s unco deadly skaith wi’ 
Soots 

To break the Sawbath day. 



THE OBSTINACY OF THE PARENT. 


Jane. “Yhs, I’m always a-sayin* to Father ah 'e ounnTRB 

EETIRK FROM THE CrOHHIN', BUT REEF AT IT ’E WILL, THOrOH IT AIR'T 
JVHT NO MOBE 'N TUB BkOOM AS 'OLDS 'iM UPt** 


The billiia wha the nioht before 
Were fon at my earpenae, 
Thfy deavfd the meenister 
aboot 

My verra bad offenoe. 


An* a’ the Kirk declared the 
work 

Was perfeot deevUrie, 

An* hung the bird this 
absurd 

Arrangement whilk ye see. 


Twal’ month an’ mair my 
■home I bear 
Benea^ the eurse o’ noon, 

A paltry wraith of what was 
once 

The Ijiird o* MoAeooh. 


An’ aye when fa*B the blessed 
twelfth 

Upo’ the Aiwhath day, 

1 bear the bird in this absurd 
An’ aggravatin’ way.” 


The andent ceased his sorr}' 
tale, 

And craved a trifling boon. 
To wet the whistle of what 
wasonoe 

The Laird o' McAkook. 


Ditto to Mr. Courtney. 

Ab after jackdaw chatter and 
owl-hooting. 

Gratefully follows Philomers 
dulcet fluting : 

So, after HAMBVHrB gibes and 
Hbaly's jeers, 

Coubthey'b oool reason glad- 
dens patriot ears. 

0 , 9$ SIC omnes ! But though 
bis sole voice 

Sound ’‘in the wildernets,” 
yet rejoice 

To hear, ’midst blare of ve nom- 
ed wrath and vanity. 

The moTXDjg tones of brave, 
sound-hearted sanity. 


THE ELY ROUTE fo CASTLES IN THE AIR. 

(By Our Imaginary Intervmmr.) 

I FOUND the great man sutrounded by plans and models of any 
numl>er of wonderful inventions. Here was a clover scheme for 
spi nding a week's holiday in the Mountains of the Moon, there u 
recipe for removing the sixits from the 
face of the sun. It would take too long 
to give an inventory of all the marvels. 
Enough to say their name was legion. 

“ And so you have discovered the secret 
of aerial navigation?” I a^ked, after 1 
^ was comfortahly seated, 

k I The great man smiled. He evidently 

’ . had solved the diflicult problem, 

* ** I Bummse that now you and sll will be 

able to do without ships and railways? I 
presume we shall be independent of cabs 
and omnibuses ? *’ 

, Onoe more there was a smile. 1 was 

answe red. ” Of course,” I oontinued,” you will be able to take your 
atinal oontrivanoes to all the countries of toe earth ? What is there to 
prevent you from starting flying-machines from Ixmdon to Faria, or 
Berlin, or even Timbuotoo?” Again there was a pleasant smile. 
Evitotly my guess was a good one. 

* You will be able to travel thousands of miles without the assist- 
ance of rails? You will dispense with land and water P All you will 
require will be the atmosphere, and Giat is always with ut-^ways 
at our service.” 

A gain my suggestioiis remafUsd nnoentradioted. 
j It 18 truly marvelloaa,” I remarked ; ” truly manrelloua i And 
you have oommeneed ? You have been able to float through the air 
! for a dozen, a hundred feet P ” There was a amile oboe again. 

I ’ And yet, perhaps, as railway! and atoamahips are atiU ’ Arm* on 



the Stook Exchange, it may be just as well to allow our holdings in 
those seourities to remain undisturbed ? What do you think ? li 
is scarcely time to ipeoulate for a fall ? ” Onoe more he smiled, and 
as smiling is infectious, I joined him in his merriment. 


TO A VETERAN CHAMPION, 

[AlUUfton, on Aug. 9, in Oloucesterdiirev. Middlesex, Dr. W.O^BRACieoin- 
plcted his KKK) runs in first-class matches this summer. The other |ibty<Ts 
who share ibis distinction are Abel, Albset Ward, and llaticKWlLL.] 

Well hit! Jlfr. Punch chalks it up onoe more— 

Your ten-hundredth run between the ” creases” 1 
Why, this (at twenty-two yards apteoe) is 
Twelve-miles-and-a huf for ibis season's score I 
But stay ! we ’ve no business to ” notch ” each mile I 
With your oats and draws, and your drives and trick hits. 
You’ve only to stand still before the wickets, 

And straight to the boundary ” fours ” compile ! 

With Abel, WAun, Beockwxll, you hold your own, 

As ’94 orioket now nears its finish ; 

We ’Udbqpe your four figures will ne’er diminish— 

As ” Grand Old Bat” you shall ^or he known ! 


QUEER QUERIES.— The Law aed the Lai>t.— Can it really 
he trne that at a plaoe called Onehunga, in New Zealand, they have 
a lady as Mayor r Surely this is altogether ” ultra virot** as well 
as being ultra- virile I, My legal knowlcMO— which is oonsidiTable— 
oonvinoes me that there is a fatal flaw in the so-called election of a 
woman to the chief post in a munieipility, even in New Sheland— I 
mean New Zealand. It ’• quite settled law that a femme iele oann^ 
be a Coiporation ; then how. 1 should like to know, oan she .ureidde 
over a CofporatKmP Possibly some legal readers will say if thmr 
opinion ooinoides with mine. BAnniencR (vhcallid fob). 
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eoopiu^e nr dadi lAMriuT bright things to say; hut what was one speech among so numy? 

CoSENC c Or PAH LI AWI t WT . P^h his ifpeeoh, rather than the whole arrangements ST Parltamen- 

KXTKACTUD FftOM TIJK DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. tary week hT npset. So graoefully stood ande ; DiLLOW took his 

Houne of Jjmh^ Monday Night, Augu9tfh~}ihVL%\mex.'QWiUA to half hour; John Morlht followed iiF Tigorons fighting lonD, 
continue to-night that speech around the Budget he didn't oommeoee marking fresh step in steady improvement as Farliiimentary debater ; 
on second reding of the Bill. Sat mysteriouriy quiet on that and before midnif^t all was over. 

occasion. IJnexpe^ly broke out at following sittiii|(, wanting to ^uiinesi done. — Evicted Tenants Bill read third time by 199 
know what Hkrm hell meant by laying Judicial Committee of Privy votes gainst 167. 

Council hid arrived at conclusion tliat Lords had no power to amend ITedneeday.— M. d© I/)ndres— the Hangman, as blunt Britons put 

a money bill. “Where's your report?” he asked. “Prodnoeit.” it~oalled to-day. House engaged on of Equalisation | 

Lord Ckancellok didn’t hai>pen to have it in his waistcoat pocket of Kates Bill : seat found for Monsieur under Gallery, where private 
or in wig. M^axiSB gave notice that he would to^ght secretaries of ministers and heads of pnhlio otfiees sit when Bills j 

formaUymoveforixrodoction of report. Flutter of interest in Honse. affecting their departments are under disoussion. 

(Commons fio^ed in pre{>ared for some fresh blazing indisere- “ Monsieur has something to do with the Home Office, nVs^ ct 
tion.” Found the MAiuciHe sitting on woolsack chatting with Loan pas f ” I ariced Sauk. “ Lxjked in, I suppose, to help AequiTH ?” 
CnANCKLLpR./ Held book lietween them, as “No,” said the Member for Sauk. “It’s 


young ])or sons about to marry are wont to do 
when attending morning or evening service. 
Vague idea that presently they would rise and 
sing a hymn. I/Oar> Ch ANcm.OR quite equal 
to it, )>eing a big gug at the Bar Musical So- 
ciety and very fond of the Opera. Nothing 
however came of it, at least, not in that direc- 
tion. When hour for public business arrivtd 
Markish left woolsack carrying the tune hook 
with him. His motion for report of Judicial 
Committ4>e stood half way down Orders of the 
Day. When it was reached Maekiss said 
nothing. Naturally other peers were silent, 
and whilst commoners accustomed to other 
ways of transacting buriness were marvelling 
as to what had happened, and what would 
follow. House adjourned, practically for a 
week. 

“ Well.” said Sabk for once nonplussed: 
“certainly if there is a place in the world 
where ’o don’t know where ’c are, it ’s the 
House of l^rds. When a peer is expected to 
st)eak ho sits dumb. When arrangements have 
been made for a quiet sitting, the Mahkims or 
some other big gun is sure to go off unex- 
IHfctedly with alarming eonse<iuenoes.” 

JhmntM d^me. -lrish Evicteri Tenants Bill 
passed Keport Htage in Commons. 

Y'uesrfay.— -I t is t he unex peeled t hat happen s 
in the House of Commons. Befel to-night witli 
<lramatio suddenness. Third reading of Evioied 
Tenants Bill moved. At eleven o'emek JusKrii 
resumed his seat isith pleased oonseiousDOss of 
having east some balm, in the shape of vitriol, 
over Irish Question. House crowded ; 1 )bvoh- 
sifiKE, in depression and dinner dress, looked 
down from Peers’ Gallery. Over the clock sat 
Bandiktrst, presently to move first reading of 
Bill in House of Ixnds. Arranged Bill should 
finally leave Commons to-night Only one 
hour in whicdi PRtacK Arthur might s|Mrak, 
and John Morley reply, Joseph having des- 
patched his final arrow at his old friends the 
Irish Members, the shaft being barbed with 


Irish Members, the shaft being barM with .. . myself,” responds the Chief SiscBiTAaT ; « 

iHwnts composing pleasmg legend, “Violence, , vr tbe House gratafully goes off into a k 

Agitation, Dtihonesty,” Prince Arthur rose, ' ’ a ' laughter. 

with .vidmt ratmt of .hoiniiK, a. hju h»p- 'V’ ^ •• Lorely in life exolaim. Datib Pirar* 

’’*1 *;** The Macp oior propun to “ tuw the Caber hwkin* With almost equal afleotiaa on hia t 

«)rt ol thiiw may be uid with better effect in " ““*■ CStSnlSon ! right hon. friend#, ‘ Vn the Congertri Di.tri 

quite another way. ^aixi (Ireland) BUI thw are not divided,” 

bimultmieou.lr from below gangway nprose the tall figure of John Bunneu rfime.-Soot oh Local Government Bill. « 

I)iti.uN. Ommii^im nmred with deapairing indignation. Everv- PVpdeg.— Another " Nioht wi’ BnUNO.’’ Sadtoaventiuknthela 

Uuug settlod, to lost button on the gsiter ; .1 oseph nad had his hsdf- But sooner over. By eleven o’clock report stage agreed to. “81 
hour ; ARTHUR would take his, honourably leaving John we take third reading now, or would you Uke a third night with 1 

Morlkt his tlurty mmtitw. Then Division called ; BUI read third Bill?” a^ked Trrviltan. 


not that. He ’s heard House intends to sus- 
/ y Standing Orders. Wants to see how 
/ / m '4 ^ taking a wrinkle 

I / \U'/ Sr even’ from amateurs.” 

8*^*^ W. P. Jackson, throwing up his 
- JP hands with gesture of despair* “ Knew it 
would oome to this under present Government. 

^ 3 guillotine, then the gallows.” 

^ iUi Bmine»» done.''- Quite a lot. 

\ TAMrsday.— Bouthemers long heard of plea- 

surable hours spent in Committee-room up- 
^ stairs, where Sobteh Members been engaged 

H / for weeks in Grand Committee on their Local 

v" Government BUL Such badinage! such per- 

‘ siftage! not omitting refreshing influences of 

^ another kind familiar in JVbrfes ^wAro«/a«<p. 

I;. *' ’Tis said, when oonversation flagged quite usual 

Jm thing for J. B. Balfoitb and Charles Pearson i 

to strip off eoats and waistcoats, place two 
S umbrellas crosswise on floor, and go through 

9 sword-dance, Trevelyan in the chair leading 

axaJR off oolourable imitation of bagiupe aocompani- 

ment, in which Committee joined in mad 

/ about that. Absolutely no doubt 

. I) that on last day of moetiog aU the members 

® stood on chairs, with one foot on the table, and. 

holding hands, sang “ri«/d Syne. 

86^ to have exhausted all 
^ their hilarity in Committee-Toom. Parker 

SS'*! Bmith still a good deal to say; Hozier not 

JKi unoommunioative ; and Walter M’Laren 

- nijoys keen satisfaction of insisting on Division 

» ^ ^ i that presents smallest minority of the series. 

m •" the whole, House seems filled with what 

Bare tell me Edinburgh, oocasionallv suffering 
from the visitation, calls “ an easterly haar.” 

' Through the cold, wet., white fog, comes one 
A gleam of light, John Morlet brings in a Bill 
Ac ujaking further provision with respect to Irish 
^ Congested Diltriots Board. Speaker puts eus- 

SL " toraory question, ‘ ‘ Who is prepared to bring in 

this BiU?” *’Hr. Arthur Balfour and 
myself,” responds the Chief Secritart : and 
the House gratofally goes off into a lit of 
daughter. 

^ “ Lovely in life,” exclaims David Plunket, 

“ tow th« Caber hiking with almost equal affection on his two 
on I right non. friends, ’S>n the Congested Distriets 

Boaixi (lr>*land) BUI th^ are not divided.” 
Bueineee dofie,— Sooteh Local Government Hill. * 

.fVwfay.— Another ' * Nioht wi’ Burns.” Sadder even than the last, 
at sooner over. By eleven o'clock report stage WMd to, “ Shall 
B take third reading now, or would you like a thiH night with the 


time ; sent on to liords : Commons comfortably home by hi^-past 
twelve. And here was John Dtlixin claiming Che to reply to 
attacks and inuendos of the genial J oseph ! 


'Tumult rose i Dillon folded his arms and faced it. A had sign 
that gesture. Rememher it in years gone by, when all thiogs were 
tppsy-turvey ; when Forster was Chief &oretary, and, next to 
Parnell, the hope of the Irish Membm^s fighting for Home Rule 
was J osEPii Ch A m reriain. 

Dillon in that attitude evidently immoveable ; various suggestions 
offered. Evade the T^yc o’Clook Rule, and sit till ^ was over : 
amoum the Debate, Finally agreed that Debate should bo adjoumeo. 
till to-morrow— to-morrow, the day on which, at mid of last real 
fight of Session, most Members were off on the delayed luffiday. 

Out of this dilemma Prwce Arthur delivered a giateful House, 
Had prepared his speech through long sitting ; doubtleMi had many 


A shndder ran through the House ; when it was over Bill hurried 
past final stage. Buetnete done.— Winding-up rapidly. 

THE TOW NEWNESS. 

“ Trrrx is nothing sew under the sun.” 

Bo said the proverbial preacher. 

But tnr^ ’twos only hii iuH 1 
A modem and up-to-date teadier 
Would toll him that Humour, aiid Art, 

And ]paughtera, and Wivao, and Morality, 
AUaimtomskeafrashotart 
la novel (and nauaeons) reality : 

And the wall of the Wise Man vnll be, pretty soon, 

“ There ia nothing old undar tha mxl^qv the moos ! ” 
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TO A SUREET HOSTBSS. 

(J JPdavdic VdU fif ThamkBi^ a Town Matront 
who took a ffouie fn the Country.) 

Ladt Clara Serbs ss Serbs, 

Throagh me you uow shall wiu renown ; 
It nearly broke my oountry heart 
To come back to the duaw town* 

t in kindUast WBy* you bade 
me stay 

And better I de- 

But Duty with a treat big I) 
Called far too loud, and 
I retired. 

Lady ^Clara Seres ni 

I wonder if you’ll like 
your name I 

Oh ! ^ began to 

And laugh the moment 
that I came. 

Yet would 1 take more for 
the sake 

Of your dear daughter's 
girlish charms. 

A simple maiden not yet four 
Is good to take up in one's arms. 

Lady Claba Sb rrr Of Serbs, 

Some newer pu]dl ydU must find, 

Who, when you pile This plate sky-high, 
Will meekly say he does not mind. 

You sought to beat my power to eat, 

An empty plate was my reply. 

The oat you left in Grosvenor Sqiuare 
Is not more hungry now than 1 . 

Lady Clara Shebr dr Sekre, 

You .sometimes took a mother's view, 
And feared lest winsome Borotet 
Should learn too much from me— or 3 ou. 
Indeed 1 heard one bitter word 
That scarce were lit for her to hoar ; 

Our language bad not that repose 
Which rightly fits a Sekbk dk Serbs, 


the demooraoy-^wiU allow me a few lines 
apaoe in which to eiprets my sentiments. 

Mv good Sir, 1 am oonsiderably past 
middle age, and yet, man and boy, have 
been in the House of I’eers quite half-a- 
doxen yeara. Z cannot say that I was added 
to the numbar of my colleagues beoauae I 
was an eminent lawyer, or a aueoesiful 
gener^, or n great atateamaa. X beliefve 
my claim to the diiHnotion that waa con- 
ferred upon me,— -now many aummera since, 
—was the very considerable servioea I was 
able to aiford that most useful industry the 
paper decoration of what may be aptly 
termed ’’the wooden walls of London.” 
Whm mllod uron to select an appropriate 
territmial title,! selected, without nesitntion, 
the Barony of Savon de Soapleigh. Savon 
is a word of French extraction, and denotes 
the Norman origin of my illustrious race. 
Not only was I able to assist at the regenera- 
tion of the ” great unwashed,” but also to do 
oonsiderable service to the grand cause with 
which my party in politics is honourably 
assooiateo. 1 was able to contribute a very 
large sum to the election purse, and having 
fought and lost several important consti- 
tuencies, was amply rewarded by the coronet 
that becomes me so well, the more especially 


Lady Claba SerRb dr Serbk. 

The marriage bells rang for the Hall. 

The fiags were flying at your door ; 

You spoke of them wkh curious gall. 
How you decried the pretty bride 
Ana swore her dresses weren’t by Worth , 
And gaily went to church to stare 
At her of far top noble birth. 

Trust me, Clara Surer dr Sheer, 

The man I saw who 's rather bent, 

The grand old gardener at your bouse 
Prefers the Imde of high desoent . 
Howe’er that be, it seems to me 
’Tis all imimr^t what one eats. 

Milk pudding ’s more than caviare, 

And simile food than coloured sweets. 

Clara, Clara Sekrr pr Sheer, 

* If time be heavy on your handsy 
And there are none within your reach 
To play at tennis on your lands, 

Oh ! see the tennis^Bo^ is marked. 

And take care that it doesn’t rein, 

Then stay at Shese another month 
And tsK me down to stay again. 

A VOICE FROM “TIK SWa SSOKIflS.” 

Ht GOOD Mr. Perch,— I notiee that in 
spite of all London being out of town, a 
number of persons have htm hdidhotg, or uro- 

S m holding, a meeting oundimnalM of the 
ouse of Lords. I fsnoy, mgsxdUiss of the 
dose of the season, the «te citos^ been 
or will be Hyde Park. Perhaps, under 
rireumstanees, you, as the nprsMntaMve^ of 
nation— equally of the aristooncy and 


You will ask me, no doubt (for this is an 
age of questions), what 1 have done since I 
entered the Upper Chamber? I will reply 
that 1 have seeing a page in Burke, abstained 
from voting, except to oblige the party whips, 
and, before all and above ail, pleased my lady 
wife. And yet there are those who would 
wish to abolish the House of Peers I There 
are those who would do away with our ancient 
nobility 1 Perish the thought! for in the 
House of Peers I see the reflection of the 
nation’s greatness. 

J But you may ask 
me, ’’Would I do 
anything to improve 
that Chamber?” 
And 1 would answer, 
” Yes,” I wonla 
say, “ Do not in- 
crease its numbers; 
it is already Urge 
enough.” ^ 

ledge that a gentle- 
man of semi-medi- 
cinal reputation, who 
has been as beneficial, 
or nearly as beneficial, 
to the proprietors 01 , 
(V hoardings as myself, 
withes to be created 
Viscount Cough of Mixture. Yet another 
of the same class desires to be known to 
generations yet unborn as Lord Tobaooo of 
CHgarettes; whilst a third, on account of 
the attention he has paid to the ’’under- 
standings” (psrdon the phtieantorie) of the 
pe(q)le, l 8 anxious to figure on the roll of 
honour as ” Baron de Boots.” 

My good Mr. PimcA, luoh Bn extension 
of the House of Peers merely for the satis- 
faction of the vanity of a number of vulgar 
sad puffing men would be a scandal to our 
civiluation. No, my good Sir,*ffii(mr noble 
Older if large enough. 1 am satisfied that 
itriieuld not be extended, and when 1 am 
satisfied the opmions of every one else are 
land here I take a simile from an Industry 
that has given me my wealth) ” merely 
bubbles— bnbbtes of soa>” 

And now I sign wseu, not as of (dd, plain 
JotB Brooks, but vejry faithfully, 

' ^ ^ CUiVdR- . 

P.S,— I am sure my Im line of anrns^ 
wmUd agree wltk me. When that long line 
it dUoovM yon shall bear the result, 


BYGONES. 

Tei: midsummer twilight is dying, 

Tlie golden is turning to gray, 

And luy troublesome thoughts arc a-flying 
To the days that have vanishwl away, 
Wbentifehadno 
msres for me, 

of them I 

How we laughed at the dusty old doctors, 

And the Vice with bia gorgeous gold gown, [ 
And you thought it n shame that the Proelors 
Were constantly sending mo down. 

We danced and we dined and we boated, 

Did the lions all quite comma it /nut, * 

And 1 felt a strange thriU when you \ ol ed . 

Old Joerrik’s the best of the show. 

I remember your eager delight, love, 

With our garden and chapel and hull— i 
And oh, for that glffiious night, love, 

When we went to the Balliol ball I 

There is very iwor pleasure in dancing 
In a stuffy hoi bml-room in J une 
And the Balliol lawn looked entraneing 
In the silvery light of the moon. 

I fancy the thought had occurred, love, 

To somebody else besides me, 

For 1 managed, with scarcely a word. Ion c, 

To get you to smile and sgree. 

We sat on the Balliol lawn, love, 

And the hours flew as fast as you please, 
Till the rosy-tipped fingers of dawn, love, 
Oept over the Trinity trees. 

A stranger might say he had never 
Heard trash in a vapider key ; 

But no conversation has over 
Been half m delicious to me. 

I seemed to be walking on air, love ; 

And oh, how 1 ouivefed when you 
Bnipped off a wee lock of your hair, love, 

And said you were fond of me too. 

I clasped it again and again, love, 

To my breast with a passionate vow. 

There ever since it has lain, love, 

And there it is lying just now. 

— But my heart gives a horrible thump, love, 
1 find myself gaspina for air, 

For mv threat is choked up witli a lump, 


' For you are another man’s wife, love, 
Afld 1 am a bachelor etill 

Otnomon, (Gka) Xetre. 

” Ltoht metres ” there are many, 
The lightest of the lot 
Is what IS called ” the Pmny- 
-in-the-Slotl” 


TQU evil. 







AvocBt SS, 1894.] 


87 


£MMBMS DU MCHISSES. 

Bank Beturn ahovi eotudderabl« addi- 
tiona to Uie rMorre and the atoek of bullion/’*** 
** jimu** im “ Mmty Mqfket,**] 

KiCBifR Old Ladv you *11 not meet. 

Than this one, of Threadneedle St^. 

Nicer Old Lady none, nor neater, 

But, like the wy in Siruwwelpeterf 
That whilom ohubbv, ruddy lad, 

The dear old dame looiu aonr and sad ; 

Nay, long tinm hath she aeemed dejected, 
And her once lanoied fare related. 

She sereama out—’’ Take toe gold away 1 
Oh, take the nasty stuff awayl 
I won’t have .any gold to-day.” 

This Dame, like Dana^ of old 

Has long been wooed in showers of gold, 

By Jnpiteri of high finanoe ; 

But, sick of that cold sustenance. 

Or surfeited, or cross, orill. 

The dear Old Lady cries out still— 

” Not any gold for me, 1 say ! 

Oh, take the nasty stuff away I ! 

I won't have any mow to-day ! ! I ” 

And on my word it is small wonder, 
iMir in her spacious house, and under. 

Of bullion she hath boundless store. 

And soaroedy can find room for mr re. 

Filled every pocket, purse, safe, coffer. 

And still the crowds crush round and offer 
Tluir useless, troublesome deposits, 

To rram her cupboards, choke her eloscls. 
What marvel then that she should say— 

“ Oh, take the nasty stuff away ! 

I won’t have any more to-day ! I ” 

The I oor Old Lady once felt pride as 
A sort of modern Afrs. Midan : 

For all she touches turns to gold 
Within her all-emhraoing hold ; 

Gold solid as the golden leg 
Of opulent MiHH Kiimansepge^ 

But, like that lady, poor- rich, luckless, 

She values now the yellow muck 1 ch4, 

Though once ecra])ea up with assiduity, 
Because of its sheer su^rfiuity. 

It blocks her way, it checks the breath of her; 
She dreads lost it should be the death of her. 
With bullion she could build a Babel, 

So Borcams, os loud as she is able,— 

Not any more, good friends, I say ! 

For goodness gracious gaaway ! ! 

1 nmi't take any more to day ! ! ! ” 

They beg, they pray, they strive to wlmdle 
The Old Indy oi the Street Thrtadneedie. 
The cry is still they come! they come ! 

Men worth a “ million ” or a “ plum,” 

The “ goblin,” or the “ merry monk ” ; 
Constantly chinkelh, chink-chaiik-ohuuk ! 

In Gladstone” or in canvas hag ; 

But sourly she doth oye the “ swag, ’ 
Pettishly gathers round her skirt, 

As though the gold were yellow dirt. 
Crying,^* Oh, get away now, do! 

1 ’m really getting sick of yon. 

The proffer^ ‘ stuff ’ I must refuse ; 
rhave far more than 1 can use. 

I Ve no more need or wish for money 
Than a surfeited bee for honey. 

Money ’s a drug, a nauseous dose. 

At cash the Market cooks its nose. 

’Tis useless as the buried talent, 

Or the half-crown to a poor pal lent ; 

As gilded oats to hungry nag. 

Away with bulging purse and bag 1 
They are a bother and a pest. 

I tm// not store, 1 can't invest. 

With your * old stocking * be content, 

I can’t afford yon One per Cent. 

Bullion ’s a burden and a bore. 

I cannot do with any morel 
Not any more for me, 1 aay 
Oh, take the nasty stuff away 
I wmH have any gold to-day HI” 


THE NEW AIR. 

{To an Old Tuw.) 

0 IUtlkioh now, this raellj strange is 
lliis New Nitrogen ! 

Air that into water changes 
Seem not new to men, 

(All our atmosphere this summ^ 

Has been ** heavy wet,”) 

But sheer solid air seems nimmor, 

More Munohausenish yet ! 

New things now are awfully conimon ; 

And it seems but fair, 

With Now Humour, Art. and Woman, 
We should have New Air. 

” Lasy air,” one calls it gaily ; 

Seasonable, T«ry ! 

Will it quiet us. dear Batlkioh, 
SooUte ua, make us merry 1^ 


Still the flurry, cool the fever. 
Calm the nervous stress ? 

If it be 80 , you for ever 

»> t. :ii j 


Life to a now tune ? 

Lead us to a IjOtos-Land, Sir, 

Always afternoon ? 

One per cent, seems rather little ! 

■W Can’t you make it more ? 

AVhen ’tis solid is it britUe ? 

Liquid, docs it pour f 
liATi.BioH Y No r You don’t say so ! 
What lots of funny things you know ! 


The Diffkbekce betweek a tup Geemak 
Bakp abp a beaten Ceicket Team.— One 
fails to play in time and the other to *' play 
out time.” 


PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHABIVAEI, 



ON THE SAFE SIDE. 


Brown , “By (Ikoiwe, Joneh, that ’h a HANPaOMi Umbbeuu! Wbkbe pid YOU oet itI” 
JonM. “ I DECLINK TO ANMWRK UNTIL 1 'VK CONSULTEO MV LAWVER 1" 
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LYRE AND LANCET. 

( A Story in Sceiuut,) 

l‘AKT VMr.-SrRI’UISRS-AGRKKABLE AND OTHERWISE. 
8 (.tok xni.-27ui Amier SouJoif. Bii Rvnn hat jiul mlertd. 

Sir A’liprrt. Ila, Mamie, my dear, lUd toeeoyou. ^ 

HER (A, h»w ttrt) you, ohP You ’re Utoking unootniuoiuy wrtll .H 

idea you wwt i x n.- 

Sfmrreil {to hinuelf). Sir Rupebt! He’ll hate me out of thi 
pretty.0,..., I Mf*-'*!. ^ v„. 


Sir Sup. No lm*am,,eh? WolL it’ool MimaitpeiMe. 
(ut 1 ’U aak abont iw dMeaty it ’• want . _ t A fOM out 


•^ppoae m Ve a imiid ahore ^erry and bifterfl, though f 

..i. i.!.,:.. Tlnf TM oAAn mv ba. 


. rtnok un-not half a bad sort, if he f> a bit of a bounder. {Ahud,) 

S;S.i,r K;.V-e«i). Wehave been ia the houw (he bert Anythm^n to oremn’ wiy f 
part,/ an boiir, llumi-aa you might have dieeovered by mqui^ Smit. Notbmg much. I aee there a an objeetu* to Monlup. 
fair - h'»t no douit yon preferred your oomfort to welooming agueit fncj* for ttie Orami Nationi^ „ .* 

who wuHmeroly your eistor! . . a, Capt. Th^kAtnterej^^d).^,^^ Hope they won t carry it 

Sir Hup. (to Amiffiff). Beginning already! Very ^ aK t irnntir 

aorry-got rather wet riding-3ittd to change everjrthing. And i I wouldnt back 

knew Af.nrNfA was here. safe to wm. bar accidents— a dead cert, Sir I Got the tip straight 

Ladt/ Cant (magnanmomly), Well, we won’t begin to au^rrel from the stables. You just take my adnoe, and pile all you can on 
the moment we meet; and you are forgetting your other guest. Jumping Jnan, , ji- n • / 

{in an underloits.) Mr. SnrEHEL^“*the Poet— wrote Andromeda, \ Vapt. Thick, [later ^ to himBtlf, after a hng mid highlg iMenetmg 
iAAmd,) Mr. HpuuKELt. oorae and let me present ron/ier#o<»on). Ihundenn oleTeroJiap- never knew 


i.Umd,) Mr. HpuuKELt, oorae and let me present ron/wso^ion). Ihundenn olevw^tmap- never knew 

you t» my brother. poets were such clever ohaps. Might oe a bookie,” 

Sir Hup, Ah, how d’ye do? [To hmtelf as he ] by Gad! No wonder Maisib thinks snoh a lot of 

shakes hands,) What the deuce am 1 to say to this mr « 

fellow? {Aloud,) Glad to see you here, Mr. Sri-K. WIllS/ . AVr Rup, [returning), Ur, SpnaBBLL, if 

RKLL- heard all about you— .d/mrowwrfn, dhP Hope \ you’ll come upstairs with me, 1^ show you your 

you ’ll manage to amuse yourself while you ’re with J quarters. By the way, I ’ve made inguiriv about 

us ; afraid there ’s not much you oau do noin though. i. your luggage, and I think you U find it ’s all right. 

o/)Mr/\ {to hitwelf). Horse in a bad way; time [As he leads the way up the staircase.) Rather 

they lot mo sec it. [Aloud.) Well, we must see, awkward for you if you d had to come down to 

Sir ; 1 *11 do all / can. dinner just as you are, eh P 

Sir Jiup. Yon see, the shooting ’• done now. Spurr. [to himself). Oh, lor, my beastly bair has 

Spurr, [to himself, professionally piqued). They come after all! Now they ’ll Anoir 1 didn't bring a 

might have waited till I ’d seen the horse before they dress suit. What an owl I was to tell him I [Aloud, 

shot him ! After calling me in like this I [/ihud,) M feebly.) Oh— er— very awkward indeed. Sir Rupkht ! 

Oh, I’m sorry to hear that. Sir IUtpebit. 1 wdbh I Sir Jiup. [stopping at a bedroom door), Verney 

oould luivo got here earlier, 1 ’m sure. Chamber— here you are. Ah, my wife forgot to have 

Sir Jiup. Wish we’d asked you a month ago, if your name put up on the door— better do it now, eb ? 

you ’re fond of shooting. Thought you might look ( He writes it on the card in the door-plate,) There 

down ou Swrt, perhaps. —well, hope you ’ll find it all comfortable— we dine 

Spurr. [to hnmdf). Sport? Why, he ’stalking of at eight, you know. You ’ve plenty of time for all 

not the horse* [Aloud,] Me, Sir RupebtP you 've got to do ! 

Not mmh ! I 'm as keen on a day’s gunning as any Spurr, [to himself). If I only knew what to do ! I 

man, tliough 1 don’t often get the ohanoe now. shall never have the jriieek to come down as I am ! 

Sir Jiup. [to Aimse^', pUasedU C!ome, he don’t seem [JJe enters the Verney Chamber dejectedly, 

strong against the Game Laws ! [Aloud,) Thought cs vr»r ^ 

S a didn’t look aa if you aai over your desk all day ! ockme a I v.— xln Vpper Corridor \n the East Wing, 

ore *8 hunting still, of oours#* Don’t know whether Steward's Room Boy (^oUNDEiienKLL). This is your 

you ride P wMmAWiMOX room, Sir -you ’ll find a fire Ut and all. 

Snurr, Rather so, Sir! Why, I was born and UndersheU [scathingly), Formal I scarcely 

bred in a spiting ^unty, and as long as my old WMIl wf//' / expected such an indufgenoe. You ntt sure there’s 

uncle wu aliVe. 1 oould go down to bis farm and get Wgr/j I wm; / I no mistake P 

* *2? the hounds now aura wain. i' W/ ■ I Rou, This is the room I eras told, Sir. You ’ll find 

Sir Rup, [delighted). Capital I \\ ell, our next iW/// I it / oandfes on the mantelpiece, and matches, 

meet is on Tuesday— best part of the country ; nearly If f y Und. Kvery luxury indeed! I am pampered- 

all grass, and nioc clean post and rails. Younmst f / pampered! 

stay over for it. Got a maim that will carry your / ' Boy. Yos, Sir. And I was to aay as supper’s at 

weight porfeotlv, and I think 1 can promiae you a «!«„ vou know that ’* rutw ar-past nine, but Mrs. Pohfbet would be’appy tosee 
run-eh, what do P . „ . , ^ ' smart eh ? ” Toil in the Pugi’ Parlour whenever you plSised to 

Spurr, (to himself in surprise). He ts a chummy ’ come down and set there, 

old cock ! 1 *11 wire old Spavin that 1 ’m detained on biz ; and I *11 Cnd. The Pugs’ Parlour ? 

toll em to send my riding-lweeobM down ! [Aloud,) It ’s unoom- Boy, What we call the ’Ousekeeiier's Room, among ourselves. Sir. 

monly kind of you, Sir, and 1 think I can manage to stop on a bit. Und. Mrs. PoitVBKT does me too much h^our. And shall I have 

Zady Culrenn (to herself ). RtrpKHT must be out of his senses I It’s the satisfaction of aeoing your intelligent countenance at the festive 
bad enough to have him here till Monday I [Aloud.) We mustn’t board, my lad P 

forget, RjritHT, bow valuable Mr. SpVBKKLL’e time is ; it would Bay [giggling). Lor, Sir, I don’t set down to meals along with the 

be too selnsh of us to detain him hero a day longer t han upper servants. Sir 1 

J.ady Omt. My dear, Mr. Spijbrbll has already said he can i/nd. And I— a mere man of genius— do These diatinctions mndt 

; so we may wl enjoy his society with a clear oonscionoe. strike you as most arbitrary ; but restrain anv natural enw, my 
(Lady i,vx.y KM'S Mneeals her sentim fits with diffieuUy.) And now, young friend. I asiure you I am not puffed up by this promotion I 
Albinta, if you 11 exenso me, I think I’ll go to my room and rest Boy. No, sir. (To himself, as he goes omL) w I believe he ’s a bit 
n little, as 1 in rather fatigued, and you have all these tiresome dottv, Ido. I don't understand a word he’s o^ntiJiciDg of! 
jieople coming to dtnnw to-night t/nd, [aione, surveying the surroundings), A cockloft, with a 

LAAif rises and Imrts the room ; (he other ladiet^Uow her painted inm b^stesd, a smoky chimney, no hell, and a text over 

T * . the mantelpiece ! Thank Heaven, that fellow Bbtsdali: can’t see 

Lady ( nlv. RrrKBT, I’m going up now with RoHXtUA. You me here ! But I will not sleep in this place, my pride will only just 
know where wo ve put Mr. BFrug^Ui, don’t you P The Verney bear jkhe strain of atnying to supper— no mote. And I 'm handed if I 
unarabAt. ....... goes out, go do^ to the Housekeeper’s Rwim til] hunger drives me. It ’s not 

iVr /^ip. Take you up now, if you like, Mr. Spurbbll— it ’s only eight y4“'how shi^ I pass the time P Ha, I see they *vo favoured me 
just seven, though. Bn^>se jtiu don’t take nn hour to dress, eh P psh and ink. I will invoke the Muse. Indignation should 

Spurr, Oh dear no, Mr, nothing like it ! (2b Aimse^O Won’t make verses, as it did for Jcvekai; and Ae was never seMownto 
take me two minutes as I am now! I’d better tell him-1 ean aav inp with alavual [M writes. 

my bag h^n t come. 1 don t beuweit any way, it*t aguod Scawa TV The VernMu Chamher 

MOUB. (Ahud.) Ih»-to tot k, at itoid W Boik* XV.— r»« C*«mter. 

myluggagohubemuntotnnjitdylefthduBd. (Is toiMjf). MTtroid, wlwt •nwnt Cnprtdlwrwto 


you ride P 

Snurr. Rather so, Sir! Why, I was born and 
bred in a sg^ting county, pnd as long as my old 
uncle was aliVe. 1 oould go down to bis farm and get 
a run with the hounds now aim again. 

Sir Rup, [delighted). Capital! Well, our next 
meet is on Tuesday— best part of the country ; nevly 
all gratiH, and nice clean post and rails. You nmst 
stay over for it. Got a mare that will carry your 
weight perfeotlv, and 1 think 1 can promiae you a 
run— eh, what do you say P 


(Lady Culvkkist tmnceals her sentiments feith diJheuUy,) And now, ! young triend. I asiure ’ 
Albinta, if you’ll excuso me, I think I’ll go to my room and rest Boy, No, sir. [Tohii 
a little, as^ 1 ro rather fatigued, and you have all these tiresome | dottv, I do. I don't und 


jieople tjoming to dinner to-night 


I iVr /^ip. Take you^up now, if you like, Mr. Svurbbll— it ’s only eight y4“'how shall I pass the time P Ha, I see they *vo favou 
just seven, though. Bn^>8e jtiu don’t take an hour to dress, eh P pah and ink. I will invoke the Muse. Indignation 

Spurr. 0), dm no, Mr, nothinf lik. it I (7b himutf.) Won’t nuto TOtwi, u it ^ to Jvtbk.l ; lod <in» ttorer >«Mi 
(okome twomuutoMl omuml I’d botto toU hin-1 on otr rapwith ibvool [Ot 

my bag h^n t come. 1 don t beuervait Aa#,j|^, any way, it*t aguod Sckwk TV The VernMu Chamher 

exouse. [Ahud.) The-tim fizit fe, fiir WiS; I »m afridd W Boikb XV.— ZAe Femey CAamAer. 


(to Aimstf^}. My word, what a room t Carpet aU over the 
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wills, bir fourpoetor, oimd odUsjr, fifepSb^ with Hudof i 
; lofps,— if this is how thw do i t’sf hero, whit piioe lAo o^r fellowr i 
rooms? And tothinklshiUhiivotodowilhottiaiiuim^Jnitwhoi i 
wiB gettinir on with ^em iH so iwloailttiiiidT I I Md. I oi&% lor ' 
the credit of the piofeBsioff<<^to of ih» Aiim'*H»um 

monkey jacket and tweed hagi, and ^Vt aU J*v^ got exowt a i 
nightgown! ... It’s all totS^ wdl lor i 

ereryuing as it comes,*’ but if ihe was ^ ^ ^ Aud it 

isn’t as if 1 hadn't got dr^ things either^ Winlg X*d hronght ’am 
down, 1 ’d have mardhed th to dinner as d(Kd a«a~r (As Iwiw 
(jf candles,) Hollo ! What *s that an the bed P (iiks^gihmcAsiir iL] 
i^rt! white tied socks! eoat, waiateimti trouser»->4iey^^^^^ 
clothes I . . » And here’s i iwr of biiriias on the tahlel I’ll swear 
they ’re not oiins-^theia ’s ahaonogrimi^^^ U« Q.” Whnt doss 

it ail mean P Why, of oonrse 1 regnlar old trnmp. Sir Extpvbt. and 
naturally he wants me to do him oredii He saw how it was* and he ’s 
gone and rigged me ont ! In a house like this, thw *fe teedy lor 
emergenoies^keen aU sixes in stodc, I daresay. ... It isn’t ” IT. G.” 
(mfhebruthes-iPs ^‘0. H.’;-*’Ooest’^ W’ell.thisis what I 
oalldomg the thing in atj^ef Omdsrftfu’s nothing to it! Onlyhope 
they ’re a decant tit. (LiStsr, as he dresses.} Gome, the shirt’s all 
right ; trousers a trifle sh<a;t— hut they ’ll let down ; wiistooat— whew, 
must undo the huekle^hsing it, it It undone ! 1 feel like a hocmed 
barrel in it ! How the ooat-~easy does it. Wellj it's on ; but I shall 
have to be peeled like a walnut to get it off again. . . . Shoes f ah, 
here thev are— pair of pumps. Phew— must have oome from the 
Torture plxhibition in Leicester Sqnnrei glass slippers nothing to 
’em! But they’ll have to do at a pindh; and they do pinch like 
blazes! Ha, ha, that ’s good ! Imust tell that to the Captain, (ffe 
looks at httnselfm a mirror.) WTell, I oan’t saj they ’re np to mine 
for out and general style : bat they ’re passable. And now I ’ll go 


-if this IS how th^ 00 a vet here, what pnee the oiAer feUowf could help a great m 
P And to think I shall have to do without dnuter. Just wheni right uadentSAii^ 
itting on with ’em aH so swlsaimiiiily I ^ I miMf. I ean’t, lor the rdiigion of hnma 


mme than he could hob, and he could assure the meeting that he 
could help a great dsal; yes, he could help his fellow-creatures to a 
right naaentsadmt cl the value of patchwork and jerka That was 
tlm religion of humahity. 

Mr, K^bx-v 0%tB said he wasn't much good speaking, but he 
could do something in the dairy and ordhard style. He then gave 
the foBowiag oxmi^ 

Imtar Oju.iA, mbed k wUi^^ 

Caua ’f hum a-mPkiag. 

I CXLU daUy dom Imtite 

Piulim to me PiU-king. 

Gkua’s Cocks sad CatxA’s herds 


(Only she osa issdh ’em) 

Au prodaoo ihdh oroiim and ourdi, | 

Holpod by Mr. B-on-u. 

A loud cheer greeted the rseital of this charming pastoral, and one 
editor, who is not oCtin a victim to mere sentiment, said It reminded 
him <n his hagfiyHCliHdfaodd, when ho used to take Dr. OaEuoKr’s 
powders after a cLay gpent in the neighbouring farmer's orchard. 

Ha next speaker wsa G-oboie Eq-bt»k. All women, she said, 
musthe OxoBoxs. Gxoxox Savi) and Oeobok Eliot were women 
she believed. Gboxob HxBXnxTE was an exception, but that only 
proved her mis* Women were a miserable lot: it was their own 
wnlt Why mangrt (** Hear, hear,’* from Mrs. Mona Gazed.) Why 
be bom at all P tmsjmussd for a reply. 

At this point Mr. W. T* St-ad entered the room and offered to talk 
about ” luUA. in diioagd,” but the meeting broke up in confusion, 
without the customary vote of thanks to the Chair. 


for out and general style ; but they ’re 
down to the Drawing Boom and get on i 


le ; bat they ’re passable. And now I ’ll go 
M>m and get on tanas with all the smarties I 
[jQe taun^srs out with restored eomplacetwg. 


SOCIETY FOR THE ADYAHOEMEHT OF LITERATITBE. 

Tbk first annual meeting of this society, which, as our readers will 
remember, has been in process of formation for some years pMt, was 
held yesterday. We cannot oongratalate the sooioty on its deoision 

to exolude reporters. It 
^ is true that our represen- 

tative, on seeking admii- 
eh)n, was informed that 

^h**^"^^** membcrs^<rf 

some time past done their 
^ own^re^i^ng, intend^ 

themselves. The p^o, 
\ however, whose eager in- 

\%w]!ljl|||3HfeK terest in literature is 

sutiicim^ 

of democratic news- 


papers, hut by the columns which even reaotionair journals devote | 
to higher, oritioism and literary snippets— the puhlio, we say, will 
not brook this absurd plea, and wul refuse to ^ept any but an 
impartial report of a gathenng such as was held yesterday. This 
we have ohtmed, and we now proceed to puhiish it for the benefit 
of the world. 

The meeting opened with a prayer of two thousand words specially 
written for the occasion by Mr. Ricrabd L- G-uj-nnx in coUabora- 
tion with Mr. Robrbt B-ch-n-n. As this is shortly to be published 
in the form of a joint letter to the Daily Chronicle it is oi^y 
uecessarv to say at present that it oombines vigour of expression 
wfbh delicacy of sentiment and grace of style in the very highest 
degree. By the way, we may mention that the new Prayer-book of 
the Society is to be published by Messrs. E-k-n M-WH-ws and J-bn 
L- xx, at tbs Bodiey Head,” before the end el the year. It will be 


HOW IT WILL BE BONE HEREAFTER. 

(A Serene JOiml Momanes of the Future. ) 

His Highnees was smoking a pipe at tho close of the day in the 
fair realm of Utopia. He had finished dinner, and was disoussing 
^/a^eM)^Wntoh 

l ied the Duke. ^ ^ V > 

” For doing your duty, my liege. Not that that is a novelty, for, 
as a matter of fact,’ you are always doing it.” 

” I am pleased to near you say so,” observed His Highness ; " as 1 
was under the impression mat I had rather shirked my engagements.” 

*’ Not at all, Sir— not at all. If yon consult your memory, you 
will find you carried out to-day’s programme to the letter.” 

’* Hadlnot to lay afoundation stone, or something, this morning P” 
*’ Assuredly ; and you touched a ooid as you were getting up, and 


immediately the machinery was set in motion, and the stone was duly 
laid. Much bettor than driving miles to have to stand in a drofty 
marquee.” 

" And had I not to open an exhibition P ” 


meeting. 

After harmony had been restored, Mr. W-lx-b B-s-bt admd leave 
to ssy a few words. His remarks, in whudx he was understood to 
advocate the compulsory eimropriation el puhlishers, were at first 
listened to with mvour. Happeolng ineautiondy to say a word or 
two in praise of a Mr. Dzcxjens and a Hr. Tsacxxbat he was groaned 
down after a sturty struggle^ Mr. DtoxXNi and Mr. Tea€KXBAT 
were n 0 |L we understand, piesent m the ronm at the time. 

Mr. H-b-bt (hi-cB-inEiMUm^^ and d e aouaoed the previous 
he dislimd^ .Bruit he vague. What was the 
weirs driving at P What was the use 
hg f Fersimally he didn’t flwin to know 


*' But was I not missed P” 

” You wo^ have been, Sir,” returned the Fremter, ** had we not 
hadthefoillhought to send down the lantern that gives you in a 
thousand different attitudes. By revolving the disc rapidly the 
most life-like presentment was offered immediately.” 

” Excellent ! and did I do anything else P ” 

*' YThy your Highness has been hard at work sU day attending 
reviews, opening canals, and even presiding at public dinners. 
Thanks to sstonto we can reproduce yoBr perm your speech, your 
Terr nresenee at a Bioment’s notiee. ' 

^^£ceSto|ly otenr! ” exolaimid His Highnesa "Ah, bow much 
bettor Is tJto toiantietli omituxy than itsjtredeoesior I ” 

Aud noAoubt the senthnent of JE& Highness will be spprov 
poeterity* 
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HOLIDAY 


COUNTING THE CATCH. 

ji fFaltonian Fra-gmunt, 

First Piscalor, li-B-n-HT. Second Piscaior, H-llC-UX. 

First Piscator, Oh ni«, look you, master, a ftsh, a fish I [ T.ose$ U, 
Second Piscator, Aye, marry, Sir, that was a good fish : if i had 
had the luck to hatidlo that rod, ’tis twenty to one he should 
not have broken my line a« yon suffered him : 1 would have held 
him, as you will learn to do hereafter ; for I tell you, soholer, fishing 
is an art, or at least it is on aft to eatoh fish, V^erily that is the 
8eor)nd brave Salmon you have lost in that pool I 
First Piscaior* Oh me. he has broke all ‘there half a line and a 
g(Kid fiie lost, I have no fortune, and that Peers’ Fool is fatal fishing. 

Second Piscaior, Marry, brother, so it seemes— to you at least I 
Wei, wel, ’Us as small use crying over lost fish as spilt milk; the 
sunne hath sunk, the daye draweth anigh its ende ; let us up tackle, 
and au'ay ! 

First Piscaior, I»ok also how it begins to rain, and by Uie clouds 
(if I mistake not) wo shal presenUy have a smoaktng showre. Truly 
it has been a long, ro^h day, and but poorish sport. 

Second Piscaior, Humph 1 1 am fairly oonUnt with wy oatoh. 
and had all boon landed that have been bookt—but no matter! 
Fishers must not rangle,” as the Angler’s song hath it, 

P'irst Piscaior. Marry, no indeed ! {Staffs,) 

0 Iho brsve fisihsr's life i We hsvj* hooks about our hat. 


It is the hest of any ! 

Hr who *d mar it with mere strife 


We havo hooks about our hat, 

W e have rod and gaff U»o ; 

W‘r can east and wo can ohat, 
burr roust he a xany. Play our fish and ehaff too. 

1 Other men. None do hew^ 

! Now and then, Use to swea" 

Have their wart, Oathes do fray 

And tholr jars; . Fish away. 

Our rule stil ' Our rule atil 

Is goodwill Is goodwill. 

As we gaily angle. Fishers must not rangle. 

Second Piscaior. Well sung, brother! Oh me, but even at our 
peaceful and vertuous pastime, there bee oertain oontenUona and 
obstructive speiUsports now. These abide not good old Anglers’ 
Law, but bob and splosh in other people’s swims, fny away the fish 


Law, but bob and splosh in other people’s swims, my away the fish 
they oannot oatoh, and desiro not that exporter anglers shonld, do 
muddy the stream and block its course, do net and poach and foul- 


hook in such noisy, oonsoienoeless, unmannerly sort, that even honest 
anffling booometh a bitter labour and aggravation. 

>Yrff Pwcafor. Marry, yes brother ! the Contemplative Man’s Re- 
creation is verily not what it once was. What would the sweet singer, 

I Mr, WiLUAH Basse, say to the busv B’s of our day ; Dubartah to 
B-etl-t, or Mr. Thom AS Ba BKEK, of pleasant report) to Toum T B- w 1 .- s P 
Second Piscaior, Or worthy old Cotton to the cocky Macullum 
MoubP 

i-Yrsf Piscaior. Or the equally cooky ^omiAaBM Bot ? 

Sccottd Piscaior. Or Dame J uliana BKaifXBs to B-lk.ur ? 

First Piscaior. Or Sir Huiiraiusi Dayt to the haughty autocrat 
of n-TF-L»P 

Second Piscaior, Wei, wel, I hate contention and obstruction and 
all unsportsmanlike doiioes-'when I am fishing. 

/iV«f Ptscofor, And so say I, {Sings.) 

Till? Peers are full of prejudice, 

As hath too oft been tn’d ; 

High Irolollie lollie loe, 
high trololUe lee ! 

Second Piscaior. The Commons full of opulence, 

And both are full of pride. 

2'hen care awag 

and Jish along with me ! ^ 

First Piscaior. Marry, brother, and would that I could always do 
so. But doomed as we often are to angle in different swims, 1 may 

not always land the ^ fish that you hook, oyeven 

Second Piscaior. Wel, honest seholer, say no more about it, but 
let us count ond weigh onr day's catch. By Jove, but that bigge 
one 1 landed after soe long a fignt^ and which you were so luokie as 
to gaff in that verie snaggy and swirly i)ool itselfe. maketh a right 
brave show on the grasiM hank ! And harkye, schoier. ’tis a for finer 
and rarer fish than minie woole suppose at first sight ! 

\Chuckleth intcardlu. 

First Piscaior. Yon say true, master. And indeed the other fish, 
thoogh of lesser bigness, bee by no manner of meanes to be sneezed 
at. Marry, Master, ’tis none so poor a day's mrt after all--oon- 
sidering the weather and the much obstmotion, di P 
Second Pieeator, May bee not, may bee not ! BtiL 1 could fain 
wishj honest soholer, you had safely Unded those two bigge ones you 
lost in Peers’ Pool, out of which awkward bit of water, indeed, 1 
oonld fain desire we might keep all oar fieh ! 
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rO A WOamp AUTHORESS. 

TROtroE, Haud« I four ambition, 

I fear, to be brataUy plain, 

No proud and exalted portion 
Tour rtoriea are likely to grain ; 



And, frankly, 1 1 'uuual nrrtend I 
Hefir^ird mih. the snidest delight 
The vile varoethvs scribt^udi 
Which led you to write. 

\'our talk is most charming, 1 know it, 
You readily fascinate all, 

Hut j et us a serioua jKiet 
Your worth, .1 ’m afraid, is b\it small ; 
Your fcatui'es, though well-iiigh perfection, 
Of the obstacle hardly dispose 
That YOU haven’t the faintest conception 
Of how to write i)rose I 

You think it w’ould be so delightful 
'I'o see your productions in print ‘i 
Well, do not consider me spiteful 
For daring disowetly to hint 
That in this too-crowded profession. 

Where prizes are fewer than blanks, 

Ymi ’ll find the laconic expression, 

“ Rejected — with thanks.” 

And so, since you do me the nleasurc 
To ask for my candid adviib, 

Allow for your moinentH of leisure 
fciome other pursuit to stiificH; ; 

And, if you would really befriend me, 

One wish I will humlHy confess, - 
O^do not continue to send me 
Those reams of MS. ! 


A MODERN TRAGEDY, 

OuB hostess told us off in pairs^ 

I hod not caught my partner s name, 

But learned, when half way down the stairs, 
Sh^long had been a Primrose Dame ; 

And, ere the soup was out of sight, 

She ’d found, and left behind, her text on 
A 8i)eech, if I remember right, 

Attributed to Mr. Sextos, 

And I~I sat and gasx)ed awhile, j 

And only when we reaeht^d the i^heasant, | 
Assuming my politest smile, i 

And with an air distinctly pleasant, ! 

Attempted firmly to direct 
Her flow of talk to other channels, 

Ik^s— shops—tbe latest stage^ect*-* i 

Ihe newest ways of poxnti^ panels. I 

I in vain. ” Ah, y^,” she said, 

^ And that reiiiutds 
Am Ihar^poD began, instoadt 
Disensssing DisesiaMudiment 1 


Th« ease was eleaiiy hopeless, so 
I hastttdod no more suggestions. 

But merely answered Tes or Ko 
At random, to her froquent questions. 

Yet, wMW that guihing torrent ran, 

I made a sdiem private vow 
That, though no araent partisan, 

X hoeO jliSdstsrs I ’ll vote for now 
who ’R mtroduee a drastic hill 
^ To bring about her abolitian, 

To banish utterly, or kill 
The modem lady-oolitioian I 


ute oyster m the oparrow. 

ji Pemtnisiie Tale. 

At AVhitstable one summer day, 

An oyster gave his fancy wings ; 

He very indolently lay 
In hm, and thought of many things ; 

Of what his life had been ; of weeks 
All spent in having forty winks - 
You know' an oyster never sneaks. 

But lies awake in bed, and thinks. 

He thought, with pardonable pride, 
That he hod never vvorked— a plan 
Which showed, it cannot be denied. 
That he W'as quite a gentleman. 

He lived more calmly in his sea 
ITiBn any Bishop ; never cjrossed 
In any sort of wdsnes, ho 
Had never loved, and never lost. 

No cruel maid harl ever spumed 
His heart, such grief no oyster knows 
Nor hatred e^’e^ in him burned 
KEso Against the rival whom she chose. 



The bird was knooked upon the head — 
A crook no gluing oould repair ; 

The oyster niaely dragged from bed, 
Died finm exposure to tlie air. 

They heliied in one grrat w^>rk, at lca«t, 
To make wmie greedy k^ings fat ; 
VTl^oystov a (’ity tWi, 

The bird was t>aten by the cut. 




Thus, though they led siuii different lives, 
One fat irtiin sloth, fiDiu work one 
thinner, 

1'hdr end >vas that fc»r which man strives, 
A ml mostly ends his days with— diniicr ! 


Yet, when considered, all appeared 
Too softly calm, too free from strife ; 

He thought, and, sighing, stroked his 


” There does not seem much use in life,” 

By chanoe, upon this very day 
A I/mdon sparrow, for a minute, 

Was thinking somewhat in this way 
Of life, and W'hat the deuce was in it. 

And how he fluttered w and down, 

Like Berthas, Doras, Trunks, or Y' ankwfs— 
His nest was far above the town, 

U[xjn the buildings known as Hankey’s. 

He thought, with t>ardonable pride, 

Unlike a papered, gay oanary, % 

He worked —it cannot he denied 
That ” Zohoi'are eat orare.** 

Re worked with all his might and main, 
Yet now he chirped with some misgiving, 
” gaoot me if I know what I gain, 

There does not seem much use in living.” 

^oon alter this the laid aiid^ ^ 

Were skin by old, releatlCBs foes, 

When death was near, each seemed to wish 
To keep Ms life— why, no wic knows* 


VERSES TO THE WEATHER MAIOIN. 

Ladv, the best and brightest of the sex, 
Whose smile we value, and whose frown 
we fear, 

Let IDO proclaim the miseries that ve.x 
The numerous throng who all esteem you 
dear : 

’Tis not that you hehiiuany appear 
Hercncly contemplating the Atl intic 
In raiment which, it faHiiin iblo here, 
Would greatly shook the properly yiedanfic, 
Make Glasgow green with rage, and Mrn. 
Gbundy frantic ; 

Your olassioal oostume a true delight is 
To all who study you from day to day, 
And even if it hastens on bronohitis 
It serves your graceful figure to dihplay : 
But now your thousand fond admirers 
pray 

Amid the tumult of the I,ondon traffic 
And in each rural unfreejuented way— 

” 0 weather-goddess, look with smile 
seraphic 

.Vnd prophesy ‘ Set Fair ' within the Dailu 
Oraphic!" 

Too long, too long, each worshipper relates, 
You've told of woe with melancholy 
glance, 

Prediottid new “depresions” from the 
States, 

Or “ V-shaped oyolonos” nearing us from 
France ; 

Our summer flies, oh, herald the advance 
Of decent weather ere its course ho ended, 
Put your umbrella down, and if by 
E^anoe 

PifiOATOE grumble, let him go unfriended. 
Heed not bis selfish moan, but give us 
sunshine splendid ! 

Our confidence towards you never ilinehes, 
Let others be unceasingly emphtyed 
In working out the barometric inches, 

Of tapping at the fickle aneroid, 

Wei Boib tad dvp we equally avoid, 
Injrou, and you alone, our hopes remain, 
Ihen he not by our forwardness annoyed, 
Nor let our luppueations rise in vain,— 

Oh, Dat^ OVopinV maid, smile, smile on us 
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[Anotm* iSM, 


TNE YELLOW nOMCI-iiABIT. 

OHANfl, he hoda vellow jaoket 
Fitting mthernloo and slick ; 
When too frarment got the 
Hook, it [«ck ; 

Mode him limjply deathly 
And he swore, with objurga- 
tions, [hung— 

It was due — or he be 
To tlie tiendish maehiaationii 
Of a man who rhymed with 
Hung. 

Hut his lord in mild, oelei^al, 
Manner moralieed and naid— 
** I'hore are other really bestial 
Things I might have done 
instead; [lied you 

Might, in point of fact, have 
To u iK>»lar with a spuce, 


'f'o u iK>plar with a spuce, 

And explicitly denied you 
Every oUdm to Paradise. 

Nay, I even wondered whether 
1 should play another card, 
And reduce your dorsal tether 
Ity a matter of a yard ; 

Or curtail your nether raiment, 
(This I waived as rather 
(•oarse,) 

Or appropriate 3"our pavment 
Asa marshal of the force. 

But I gave you just a gentle. 

If humiliating, shock. 

M uch UH any Oceidontal 
( 'astigates the erring jock, 
Who in place of freely plug- 

I At a reasonable rate, 

By irregularlv lugging 
Lets a rival lake the plate. I 



Thus 1 delieately hinted 
It was time to jog your gte; 
And the proper view is printed, 
Intiieiw«uii>. itf. (?., 
Namely, that you might be 
ehaiy 

Of a deal of sultry dirt, 

And do better in an airy 
Waistcoat with a cotton 
shirt. 

Doubtless habits have a lot to 
Do with (haraoter as such, 
Vet the prophet warns us 
not to 

Trust in oolour very much ; 
And indeed your yellow cus- 
tard 

Came to smaek of rotten 
diieese, 

Since they took to .making 
mustard 

Books and Astersoyer-seas.’' 


PEARLS BEFORE SWINE. 

TK^ Fiear, “What do toh think op that Burgundy t It's thk 


Noble Half Hundred!!! 

** We mean to keep our Empire 
in the East ! “ 

So sang the music halls with 
noisy nous, 

Well, one thing now is very 
clear at least, 

Our Empire in the Esat can’t 
keep-a House ! 

Is our Indian Government 
fairly cheap ? men ask 

Are Anglo - Indian rulers 
wise and thrifty ? 


LAKI’ Bottlk ok 8om« THE DEAR BiHHOP GAVE ME. It COST HIM EiQiiTEMK Tho Commons meet to tackle 
SHiLU/faa A liOTTLK / ” that big task 

TheMcfJor. “ Vbht nicrI But I should just like you to try some And Fowler’s speech is 
I QAVM Twelvk SatiLiNOB A DoAKS Fou!** listened to by — ' 


ROBERT AT GRINNIDQE. 

ITow worry pirtioklar sum p^ple is in having it adwertised where 
they have gone to to sfHjnd their summer holliday. I wunoe saw it 1 
Htated, Hiim years ago, that the Markis of SoKLSitKitnr had gone with ' 
the Marehunoss to Deep, I think it was, and then follered the 
Mtaggenng annownoement that Mr. Deputy Muggins 
N E X and Mrs. Muggins was a si>ending a hole week at 
Gravesend I I ’m a having mine at Grinnidge, and 
had the honuer last wm4 of waiting upon the 
Ministerial Gents from Westminster, and a werry 
jowial lot of Gents they suitenly seems to be. 

1 likes Grinnidge somehow ; it brings back to fond 
roemmory tho appy days when I fust preposed to my 
J Misses lionSRT in Grinnidge Park, and won from her 
H B blushing lips a^fond awowol of her loving detachment 

Ah! them was appy days, them was, and 
never oums more than wunoe to us ; no, not ewon 
in Grinnidge Park. 

I ’m told as how as Api>y Amsted Is not at all a bad place for this 
sort of thing; hut I cannot speak from werry much pussonal 
xiYorienoe there myself, 

Ka\ing a nour or two to spare before Ibe Westminster Dinner, I 
took a strol in the butiful Park. Xot quite the place for adwenteri, 
but 1 had a little one there on that werry partioklar day as I ahant 
soon forget. 

1 was a sotGng down werry oumferal on a nice oumferal seat, when 
a nioe looking Lady oame un to me. and setting herself down beside 
me asked me wery quietly u I ooud lend her such a thing as horf a 
Grown! 1 was that estonished that I ardly knew what to say, 
when to my great sutvrise she bust out a orying(laiid told me as 
how as she had bin robbed, and had not a penny to take her home 
to Ijondon ! Whet on airth ooud I do P I oouan’t say as 1 hadn’t 
no liarf crown oos I had one, and I oamt werry well tell a hun- 
blushing lie cox 1 oilers blushes If T tries one, «> I said as how as it 
was the only one as I had, and so 1 hoped as she woud return it to 
me to-morrow, and I tedd her my adress, when she suddenly threw 
her arms round my neok and acahally kist me, and then got up 
and ran away ! and 1 have lived ever sinoe in a dredfol state c3 
do^ and uni^tonty for fear as she ahead call when I was out 
and tell Mrs. Hobkkt the hole partiokleri ! and ewen expeet her to 
believe it 1 Robhm, 


THE NEXT WAR. 

{Fragment from a Jimmnee of tha Future.) 

Thb successful General, after winning the great victory, acted 
with decision. He out all the telegraph wires with his own bands, 
until there was but one left in the camp— that which had its outlet 
in his own tent. Ho called for the special cor- 
respondents. They came reluctantly, writing 
in their note-hooks as they opproaohM him. 

“ Gentlemen.” said he, with politt, severity, 

“I have no wish to deal harshly with the Press. ^ 

I am fully aware of the sorv'ioes it does to the 
country. But, gentlemen, I have a duty to 
perform. 1 oannot allow you to oommunioate 
to your respective editors tho glorious result of 
this day’s lighting. For a couple of hours you 
must be satisfied to rostmin your impatience.” 

“ It will yet be in time for the nve o’clock ^ 
edition,” murmured one of the soribes. .• ' 

“And I shall be able to get it into the 
Special,” murmured another. y m ^ 

Then the Gtmernl bowed and retired to his j Cr M 
own tent. At last he was alone. Over the re- 
oeiver to the telephone was a board inscribed JF mM 

with various numbers, with names attaohed 
thereto. He saw that 114 stood for “Wife,” 12,017 for “ Mother- 
in-law ” and 10 for “Junior United Service Club.’’ But he selected 
none of these. « 

“ No. 7,” ho cried, suddenly applying his lips to the receiver and 
ringing up, “ are you there P ” 

“ Wny, oertainfy ; whet shall I do P ” 


ringing up, “ are you there P ” 

“ Wny, oertainfy ; whet shall I do P ” 

“ Why, buy 110,000 Consols for me,” was the prompt reply. And 
then the General a few minutes later added, “ Have you done it P ” 

“ I have— for the next aooount.” 

And then the warrior smiled and released the Press-men. Nay, 
more, he ordered the telegn^h wires to be repaired. All was joy 
and satisfaction. The glorious news was dashed in a thousand 
different directions. The name of the general received immediate 
immortality. 

And the mat commander was more than satisfied. His fortune 
! was assured* Before allowing the news to be spread abroad he had 
! taken the precaution to do a preliminary deal with his stockbroker ! 
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AVA 1 .FIVSBAILWAT. 

ADO]rrKABX.x work of nan, 
Defaoioff nature where he txn 
With en^ueering ; 

On plain or hill he never fails 
To run his execrable rails ; 
Coals, dirt, smoke, passengers 
and mails, 

At once appearing. 

To Alpine summit daily go 
The looomotiyes to and iro. 

What desecration I 
Where plavful kids once 
blithely skipped. 

Where rnstic goatherds gaily 
tripped, 

Where clumsy climbers some- 
times slipped. 

He builds a station. 

Up there, where once upon a 
time [would climb 
Detemiined mountaineers 
To some far chdlet ; 

Up there, above the carted 
wood*toy8, [boys 

Above the beggars, and the 
Who play the Ihmz aei Vaches 
—such noise 
Down in the J/w/, eh Y 

Up there at sunset, rosy red, 
And sunrise— if you *ro out of 
bed- 

You see the summit. 
Majestic, high above the vale, 
it 18 not dilKoult to scale — 
Tho fattest folk can go by rail 
To overcome it. 

For notluDg, one may often 
hear, 

Is sacred to the engineer ; 

lie’s much ttx) clever. 
Well, I must hurry on again, 
That mountain summit to at- 
tain. [train. 

Oood-bvo. I’m going by the 
I climb it? Never 1 



Touristf from London (to young local Minister). How QuntT and praceftl 
IT 8KF.M8 IfKUK I ” 

Minuter, "Elf, Friknd, it asEMs peackfu’, Wha wad think >vk 
WKRK WITHIN SrVEN MiLE8 o' PkKBLKSI” 


AK AireLoatTrssiAH 

XCfiO. 

[At Baku, on the Caspian, a 
Society has Wen formed to 
aiioUsh bond-shaking and kiwing, 
on the ground that hacUli arc 
propagate by sucii penoniil 
contact. Tl»o ladic«, however, 
have protested against this to 
the Ouvcrnor-Ovnoral. 

lio'ily Tfkgraph.) 


Baku is a place that is pretty 
well Cmindyiled, 

Where the good folk.s have all 
frolic and fun defied, 
Where I ’d he shunned, if 

rd 


Play at Whit-Mondayfled 
Games such as ’’Catch-can” 
and Kiss-in-the-ring I 


For the gr^heards, it seems, 
of this naptha-metro- 
Dolis 

(Really, their reason about to 
o’ertopple is) 

All o’er the shop ’ll hiss, 
iioUering. ’’ 8t«m ! Police ! 

Hi, there! hanu-shakiug the 
mischief will bring ! ” 


And kissing, they think, only 
leads to diphtheria 
Well, I should say, such a 
dread of baotena 
(luLto beyond <inery, a- 
-mounts to hysteria 1 
No, it won’t "wash”' they 
don’t either, 1 fear I 


But Soma and Olga and Vtux 
are mutinous, 

Rightly, 1 think, at such non- 
sense o’ersemtinous. 

" Thie rot take root in us !* 
No, keep salutin’ us I ” 

Echo our Mahkls and Maudh 
over here I 


► 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTBACTED FROM THE DIART OF TOBY, M.P. 

Iloune of Lords, Monday^ August 13.— Sorry I didn’t hear the 
Duke of Aho yll. Have been told he is one of finest orators in House ; 
a type of the antique ; something to be cherished and honoured. 

Were you ever,” Sakk asked, ” at Oban when the games were 
going on ? Very well then, you would see the contest among the 
pil)erB. Toil have watched them strutting up and down wi^ head 
thrown back, toes t^ed out, cheeks extended, and high notes thrill- 
ing through the shrinking air. There you have Duke of Abotll— 
God bless him I— addressing House of Dords, He is not one piper, 
but many. As he proceeds, intoxicated with sound of bis own voice, 
mtatio in clearness of his own vision, he competes with himself as 
the pipers stniggle with each other until at last he has, in a Parlia- 
mentiuT sense of course, swollen to such a size that there is no room 
m th^tately chamber for other Peers. Nothing and nobody left but 
nis Grace the Duke of Akotll. Towards end of sixty minutes 
spectaole pgins to pall on wearied senses ; hut to begin with, it is 
alinost sublime. For thirty-two years, he told Boshbest just now, 
M had nt on the opposite Denches, a Member of the Liberal Party. 
He Mt elsewhere now, but why f Because he was the Liberal Party ; 

like ihm had gone astray. Pretty to see the Mabxibs 
bluafaiiw head downoest when Abgtlx. tamed round to him and, 
with patronittng tone apd mtnner, hailed him atid his friends as the 
<mlypa:^wi^%hom a trim Liberal ipight In some olr- 

oumstanoes, this bearing would be inmpportahly btunpHons. In the 
puke, with &e time limit ktoted at, it u deUghcM. He rmUy nn- 
feigne^y briWes it aUL Sometimes in the dead nnhai^ irigKt, 
When the rain is on the root Omt an tmoommon thing in Inverary) he 
in sorrow rather than m anMof mnltitudeB of men hopriMy 
m^e wrong ; that is to say, who diHer fhxm his view on particular 
■lyecto at given times.” 

<2ons.— Beoond Beading of Evieted Tananti Bill mored In 


Tuesday,--YoT awhile last night, whilst Lanbdowxe (^»eakiug, 
Clakimcaede sat on rear Cross Bench immediately in front of Bar 
whore mere Commoners are permitted to stand. Amongst them at 
(his moment were Tim Hkalt, O’Bhikn, and Sexton, leaning over 
rail to catch Lansdowne’s remarks. Before them, almost within 
band reach, certainly approachable at arm’s length iiith a g<xd 
shillalegh, was the bald pate of the man who, from some points of 
view, is The Irish Uuestion. Clankicahdb sat long unconscious of 
the proximity. Sauk, not usually a squeamish person, after breath- 
lessly watching this strange suggestive contiguity, moved hastily 
away. This is a land of law and order* Differences, if they exist., 
are settled by judicial processes. But human nature, espeoially 
Celtic nature, is weak. The bald pate rested so ounvenienily on the 
edge of the benrii. It was so near ; it had schemed so much for the 
uidoing of hapless friends in Ireland. What if * * * 

To-night Clanricaede instinctively moved away from this 
! locality. Discovered on bacdr bench below gangway, from which safe 
I quarter he delivered speech, showing how hlessed is the lot of the 
ught-hearted peasant on what he ouled ’* my campaign estates.” 

The Hauxiss and Clavricasdx rose together. It was ten o’clock, 

! the hour appointed for Leader of Oppoaitm to interpose; in anticipa- 
tion of that event the House crowds from door to side gaUcries gar- 
landed with faiiildiei. Privy Coonolllors Jostled each other on steps of 
Throne ; at the Bar stood the Commons closely pecked ; Tnc Hxalt, 
anxious not again to be led into temptation, deserted this quarter ; 
surveyed scene from end of Gallery over the Bar. The XUuiss 
stood for a moment at the table manuestiy surprised that any should 
question his right to spesk. According to Plan of Campaign prepared 
Dcforriiand by Whips now was Ms time ; Bousbeet to foUow ; and 
Division taken so as to dear House before midnight* CiANniCARDE 
reeks little of Plans of Campaign: stood his ground and finally 
•rioted the HAEiiie ; cast him out by the roaoiide with no other 
oompensation than the sympathy of Haieburt and of Butland, who 
sat on either side of him. 

When epportunity oame the Hareiss rose to it. Speech delightful 
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to hear; every aentenoe a lehNoo in style. 
Hard task for yotiog Vremier to follow so old 
and HO i>erfect a Parliamentary hand. M a uk ism 
• p3ke to enthMaiastioally fnendly audience. 
UosenKfiY reco^rniaed in himtielf the represent 
tative of raiiierablo minority of thirty ; un- 
daunted, iindtHmayed, he played lightly with 
the iwnderouH perHonalifies of AburLt. and 
looking beyond the heoda of the crowd of idly 
indifferent Peers before him, aeeined to see 
the multitude in the street, and to hear the 
murmur of angry voices. 

Buiinns tiana, Ixirdt throw out Evicted 

Tenants Hill by 249 votes against 

Thnr$riaj/, AfiWnipA^—Hpent restful eveu- 
ing with Indian Budget. There is nothing 
exceeds indignation with which MomWrs re- 
sent postiioncment of opportunity to consider 
Indian Inidget, except the unanimity with 
which they stop away when it is presented. 
Number present during FowtEH's masterly 
exponiiion not eiiutl to one per ten million ot 
the impnlation oonoerned. Later, CuAin.iN 
endeavoured to raise drooping spirits by few 
remarks on bi-metallism. Hnccots only par- 
tial. Oi/iiiiK did much better. Genially 
began evening by accusing Suuikk oi' MaL- 
w()f)i) of humbugging House. That worth at 
least a dozen votes Ui Government in Division 
that followed. Tm Hkaly, who can’t abear 
strong language, was one who meant to vote 
against pnttKisal to take remaining time of 
Hession for Ministtrs. After CiiAUK’s speech, 
voted with and for the Souise. 

(Jlauk closed pleasant ovening by insisting 
on Division upon Statute Law Kevision Bill 
running through Committee. 

" Will the hon. Member name a teller,” 
said Chairman, blandly. 

" Mr. CoNYiu’.AKK,” rofliKmdcd Cr.utK, in- 
siinclively thinking of Member for Camborne 
as most likely to help in the job he had in 
hand. 

But CoiTYnKAiiK is a reformed character. 
Even at his worst must draw line Moiaowhere, 
Drew it sharjily at CusK. Apimared as if 

f ame was up. On the contrary it was W eir. 
hdilierately fixing a pair of oantunkorous 
pinoe-neg that seem to he in chronic condition 
of strike; Wei K gazed round angered Ooro- 
mittec. With slowest enuncuation in pro- 
foundest chest notes he said, " I will tell with 
the hon. Member,” 

Committee roared with aDgui^hed despair : 
but, since prooediire in case of frivolous ana 
vexatious Diviuon scem.s forgotten by Chiur, 
no help for it. If there are two Members to 
"tell,” House must be "told.” But there 
tyranny of two oeasos. You may take horse 
to water but (umnot make nim drink. 
Similiarly you may divide House, but cannot 
compel Members to vote with you. Thus it 
came to iioss that after Division CtARK and 
Wrir mardied up to table with confession 
that they had not taken a single man into the 
lAibby with them. They had told, but they 
had nothing to tell. 

" They ’re worse ofT by a moiety than the 
Squire in the Catiterhurj^ 7’o/es,” said Sahk— 
Him whs left half told 
The story of Canibuiiriui bold.” 

" Yes, poor needy Knife-grinders,” said the 
other Squibe ; " if they *d only thought of it 
when asked by the Cle», * How ma^ P ’ they 
might have answered, * Members, U-cd bless 
you, we have none to tell.’ ” * 

BmiHitMt Indian Budget through 

Committee. 

B Wap.— Homething notable in question 
1 addressed by Buyu Konimia to Homs Secrx- 
j TAHT. Wants to know " whether he is aware 
that theMr. WiLiUMS, the recently appomted 
assistant inspector, who is said to have worked 
at an open quarry, never worked at the rook 
but simply, when a young man, used to pick 


up slabs cast aside by the regular quarrymen, 
and split them into slates; and that, ever 
nincet engaged as a pupil teacher 

and a schoolmtusterr 

8hall put notice on paper to ask Brtr 
lloBEKiB whether the sequence therein set 
forth is usual in Wales, and whether picking 
up slabs and siditting mma into elates is the 
customary mthway to pupil teaohership. 

liong ni^t in Cknnmit^ of Supply; fair 
progress in spite d Wkir and Cljlrx:. Tim 
Healt sprang ambuMi on House of Lords: 
moved to stop suroBeB lor meetiog their house- 
hold expenses. Nearly carried propossl, too. 
Vote sanctioned by majority of nine, and these 
drawn from Opposition. 

Jiueihess rfone.— Supply. 


A HAWAEDEN PASTORAL; 

Or, The Omnd Old Oeorgic. 

[‘‘The whole care of poultry, the production of 
f-ggt, care of bees, and the manufacture of butter 
—of itflelf a niost important branch of commerce — 
are really included within the purpost«« of thin 
little inHiitiition.”-”Jfr. (Uadstmt m ** fSmall 
OtiUitre,** at the JImrardm jigrieidtural and 
JlovtwHltfiral Ff.tr, Augnnt 14, 1891,] 



G. O. Melihirm sings:-- 
What am I piping about to-day ? 

It tutor, and eggs, and the care of bees ! 
What shall I prsisc in my pastoral way 
BtUler, and eggs, and the rare of lofts ! 
Here I am, smiling, afar from strife, 
(Indifferent substitute, tnie, for my wife !] 
Discussing, as though they ’d absorM my life : 
liatier, and eggs, and the rare of bees I 


The ladies have taken to speeches of late, 
Butter^ and eggs, and the care of bees ! 
Serious matter, dear friends,— for the State ! 

Butter, and eg^s, and the care of bees! 

On Female Suffrage I hardly dote. 

But ladies may speak, while they have not 
the vote.— 

Beg pardon I That’s hardly the pastoral 
note I 

Butter, and eggs, and the care of bees J 

Not only to flowers we lool? but fruits ; 

Butter, and eggs, and the care of bees ! 
Nay, not to them only, but also to roots. 

Butter, and eggs, and the care of bees ! 
The root of the matter, in Irish affairs. 

Of oourie is Home Rule— but there, nobody 
cores 

For such subjects here ! Let’s sing poultiy, 
and pears, * 

Butter, and eggs, and fAe care if bees ! 

This " little culture ” ’s the theme I ’d touch, 
Butter, and eggs, and the care of bees ! 
(Tories pooh-pooh it !— they’ve none too 
much ! ) 

Butter, and eggs, and the care^of bees I 
But " mickles ” soon merge into " muokles ” 
you know. 

And from "little cultures” big aggregatej 
grow. 

I Just as smaJl majorities - Woa, there, woa!— 
j Bullet, and eggs, and the care of bees ! 

I HawOrden’s example will do much good,— 

I JSti4/ter, and eggs, and the care of bees ! 

I Nay, friends, 1 am not in a militant mood,— 
Butter, and eggs^ and the care of bees ! 

1 S> 1 don’t mean mine, but your own example. 
The powers of the soil are abundant and 
ample ; 

lot* *11 teach men to furnish— and up to 
sample— 

Butter, and eggs, and the care of bees ! 

I’m a Kttle bit tired— in a physical sense— 
Butter, and eggs, and the care of bees ! 
But my pleasure m pastoral things is immense, 
Butter, and eggs, and the rare of bees ! 

My Goorgio to-day I must out short, I fear, 
But— if you desire— and we ’re all of us here, 
I may give^you a much longer Eclogue— next 

Buder, an% eggs, and the care of bees 


RHYME TO ROSEBERY. 


A Georgio, my lads, is my task this time. 
Butter, and eggs, and the care of bees I 
Horac’R 1 ’ve Englished in so-so rhyme, 
Butter, and eggs, and the. care of bees! 
To-day 1 am in a Virgilian vein, 

My mstoral ardour 1 cannot restrain ; 

Ana so 1 will sing, like some Hantaan swsin. 
Butter, and eggs, and the care of bees ! 

Home Hole P Dear me, no ! Not at all in the 
mood! 

Butter, and eggs, and the care of bees! 
(Though Irish butter, you know, U good.) 

Butter, and eggs, and the care of bees ! 

I hear they’re yci wrangling down West- 
minster way ; 

ThoM* Busy B's ” there are stiR having their 

Now the care of those B’»— but that isnot 
Butter, and eggs, and ihe care of bees ! 


” The frugal bee,” (as the Mantuan sings), 
Buiitr, and eggs, and the care efhees ! 

Is valued for honey, and not for tungt, 
BsUter, and eggs, and the care qfbees ! 
Poor HARcoxnrr’e hive has a good man' 
droaesj [that groans 

And mote sUng than honey. £h! Who’s 
Well, well, let me sing, in mellifluoni tones, 
BuUar, fifid eggs, and the care qfbees ! 


{On his Bevu'xd of the Ministerial Whilehait 
Dinner at the "ifhip,'* Greenwich, If'ed- 
nesday, August 15, 1894.) 

Good. Primrose I If not a fanatical ' ‘ Saint,” 
At least you’re a genial " Sinner.” 

At ihe thought of a Race— and a Win— you 
won’t iaint, 

Nor squirm at a loss— with a Dinner ! 

Pluck, patieuoe. and cheer make good States- 
manlike form. • 

We trust that you relished the trip, Sir I 

If not— yef— " the Pilot who weathend the 
Storm,” , 

You’re the Skipper who stuck by the 
"Ship,”SiTr 


The Old (Parlinmentaxy) ikdaxa. 

{On the Bre of J*reregatim.) 

Would-he AbdM {M.P.) hquitur 
WiTM rest-thirst and holiday-yearning to 
grapple 

I strive, but in Aujnist begin to despair. 

1 pity poor Eve with the thirst at her tlmpple, 
Though what tempted her was aanake and 4n 
apple. 

My lures are " a brace ” and a " pair.” 
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li“ CONTRIBUTIONS THANKFULLY RECEIVED.” 

Lardy J)ardy Swdl {who ig mceriain as to the age of hngime he is 
addressing), “ Yoh’rk ooiso TO olVK A Ball. Will toxj permit 
MK TO SEND YOU A BOUQUET ? A»D IS THERE AWPTHINO ELSE YOU 
WOULD LIKE ? ’* 

Ivginue. “0, THAi^KS I The Bouquet would be vEimaTFUi.! 
and” — [hetntatitig, then after some considerationy^**! *u sure Mamma 
WOULD LIKE THE lOlS AND SpONOE CaKES I " 


THE TALE OP TWO TELEGBAMS. 

ANOTHER DOLLY DULOCUE. 

{By 8t, Anthony Hope CcarUr.) 

The rcKleemiog feature of the morning hatch of letters was a short 
note from lAidy Mickleham. Her ladyship (and A Bcvn) had oome 
back to town, and the note was to say that 1 might call, in fact that 
I teas to call, that afternoon. It so happened that I had two engage- 
ments, which seemed to make that immssible. but I spent a shilling 
in telegrams, and at 4.30 (the hour Dolly had named) was duly 
ringing at the Micklefaam town mansion. 

“ I ’m delighted you were able to come,” was Dotxi’s greeting. ^ 

• “ 1 wasn’t able,” I said ; but I ’ve no doubt that what I said in 
the two telegrams which brought me here will be put down to your 
account.” 

” No one eziiects truth in a telegram. The Post-Office people 
themselves wouldn’t Iuds 

Dolly was certainly looking at her very best. Her dimples 
(everybody has heard o* Dcnu[.f ’s Dimples— or is it Dolly Dimple ; 
but after all it doesn^t matter) were as d^ighlful as ever. _ I was 



was, after all. only one prcdiihged tel^giMun. Just at that momoot I 
notioed for the tirst time that we were net aloiiie. ^ 

Now that was distinctly exaspcqmtixig, and an 
breach of an implied contract. 

” Two ’s company,” 1 aaid, hi * tone of voice that was meant to 
indicate something of whatl felt. 

“ So ’a three,” said DoLLt, laughing, “ if the third doemH count." 

** Quod est denumatrandnm,** 

” Well, it ’s like this, t observed that you ’vh ghnmdy published 


twenty or so * DoUy Dialogues.* ” (The dimples at this i>eriod were 
absolutely bewitcbuig, but 1 controlled myself.) ” So it (H'curred to 
me that it was my turn to earn an honest penny. Allow me 
introduce you. Mr. Brown, Mr. Carter— Mr. Carter, Mr. Brown.” 

1 murmur^ that any friend of La^ Miceleham's was a friend 
of mine, whereat Mr. Brown smiled aifably and bonded me his card, 
from which 1 gathered that he was a shorthand 
writer at some address in Chancery X.iane. Then 
1 understood it all I had exploited Dolly. 

Dolly was now engaged in the process of ex- 
ploiting me. 

” I hcjie,” I observed rather idly, ‘‘ that you 
wiU^hoose a respectable paper.” 

“Tott don’t mean that.” 

“Perhaps not But if wo ore to have a 
Dialogue, perhaps we might begin. 1 have on 
engagement at six.” 

“ Telegraph, and put the contents down to 
myaooounO’ 

1 notioed now that Dolly had a pile of pa- 
pers on her talde, and that she was jdaying 
with a blue pencil. 

“Yes, Daily Mjcklkham,” I said, in the 
provisional way in which judges iudioate to 
counsel that they are ready to proceed. 

“ Well, I’vo been reading some of the Press Notices (*f the Dia- 
logues, Mr. Carter.” 

1 trembled. I remembered some of the things that had been saiil 
alK>ut Dolly and myself, which hardly lent themselves, it appeared 
to me, to this third i>artv procedure. 

“ 1 thought,” pursued DOLI.Y, “we might spend the time in dis- 
cussing the critics.” 

“1 dball be delighted, if in doing that we sliall dismiss the 
Tcporfor.” 

Have you seen this ? It ’s from a Scotch paper - Scottish ? you 
suggest— well, Scottish. * The sketches are both lively and I'h gaut, 
and their lightness is just what people want in the warm weather.’ ” 

“ It 'a a satisfaction to think that even our little hreezes are a 
source of cool comfort to our fellow -oreatures.” 



‘It’s a book which temyds the 


ou said.” 
le reader to penise from end to 


“ Here ’a another oriticism. 
reader — -”* 

“ It must have been somi 

a hook whiffh tempts 
end when once he picks it up.' ” 

“ ‘ Read at a Sitting : A Study in Colour.* ” 

“ I*iease, Mr. Brown, don’t take that down.” 

“ Thank you, Lady Mickleham,” said 1, “ Litera ecripta wand.” 
“ You are not the’fJhanoellor of the Excheipier, Mr. (Jarthu, and 
you must break yourself of the habit,” 

“ The next outting P ” 

“ The next says, * For Mr. Carter, the hero or reporter * ” 

“ It ’s a calumny. 1 don’t know a single shorthand symbid.” 
“Let me go on. ‘Reporter of these yjolite oonvorsathms, wo 
confess we have no particular liking.’ ” 

“ If you assure me you did not write this yourself. Lady Micki.e- 
r, 1 core not who did.” 


EAM, 


ek«i|A ttvv naav 

**That, Mr. Buown/’ said Dolly^ in a most becoming frown, 
“ must on no account go dowTi.” 

“Wlicn von have finished intimidating the Press, perhaps you 
will ftnish the extract.” 

“ * His cycicisni,’ ” she read, “ ‘ is too strained to commend him to 
ordinary mortals ’ ” 

“ No one would ever accuse you of being in that category.” 

« * his wit is undeniable, and his impudence delicious.’ 

Well, Mr. Carter?” 

“ I should like the extract concluded.” I knew the next sentence 
commenced— “ As for Dolly, lAuiy Micxleium, she outdoes all the 
revolterl daughters of feminine fietjon.” 

Then an annoying thing happened. Archie’s, voice was heard, 
sEyiz^, “Dolly, haven’t you finished that Dialogue yet? Wc 
nttffLf ^ 4 ) dress for dinner, it ’ll take us an hour to drive there.” 

had been aU oriang d, and Archie knew for what 1 hod been 


summoned^ 

Yet there are compensations. Dolly cent fhe Dialogue to the only 
paper which I hapM to edit. I regretfully declined it. But the 
fact that she sent it may posfihly explain why I have found it w» 
easy to give th» aoooiint of what happened on that afternoon when 
I sent the two telegrams. 


The Cry of GhnoE. 


ViVM V Anarchic f ’’—Fools I Chios shrieks in that orj' ! 
Did Anarohy live soon would Anarchists die. 

One truth lights all history, well understood,— 

Disorder— like Haturn— devours its own brood. 


TOL. CVZL 





'‘ROOM FOR A BiQ ONE!” 

CromtcelL ‘*Xow thex, Torx Majesties, I hope I don’t inteude ! ” 
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^'JiOOM FOR A BIG ONE!^^ 

[“ Mr. llBBBiiBT Gladstowb, m First Cornmis- 
sioner of Works, informed the House that ‘no 
nericB of historiual peisonages could bo complete 
without the inolusion of Cbomwbll,* and though 
he had no sum at his disposal for defraying the 
cost of a statue this year,^ir William Hae- 
coiTRT, as Chaneellor of the Exchequer, had pro- 
mised to make the necessary provision in the 
kislimates for next year.”— /S/wfa^or.] 

Room for the llegidde amengst our Kings? 
Horrible thought, to set some bosoms 
fluttering I 

The whirligig of time does bring some things 
To set the very Muse of Histoi 7 muttering. 
Well may the brewer*B son, uncouth and 
rude, 

Murmur— in seam— ‘ ‘ I hope I don’t intrude ! ” 

Boom, between Chaulbs the fair and un* 
veracious,— 

X Martyrandliar,madeoomelyby Vandyke,— 
nd Chakles the hireling, callous and 
salacious P 

Strange for the sturdy Hontingdonian tyke 
To stand between Court spaniel and sleek 
hound! 

Surely that whirligig hath run full round ! 

Exhumed, oast out!— among our Kings set 
high ! 

(Which were the true dishonour Koli, 
might question.) 

The sleek false Stuakxs well might ahni| 
and sigh 

Make room— for him t A monatroua, mad 
soggeatieo! 

0 Right Divine, moat piotoreaque qnaint 
ertxe, 

How art thou fallen upon evil dayal 


What will White Rose fanatics say to this P 
Stuartomaniaos will ye not come wailing ; 

Or All these aisles with one gregarious hiss 
Of anm soom, one howl of bitter railing P 

To think that Ghables the trickster, Ouaulks 
the droll, 

Should thus be h«b-a-nobbed by red-nosed 
Noll ! 

Metbinks I hear the black-a- vised one sneer 
” Ods bobs, Sire, this is what 1 've long 
expected ! 

If they bad Atwi, and not his statue, here 
Some other * baubles ’ might be soon 

i ejected. 

Dark STRAmKD— I mean Salibbukt— 
loose 

More than bis Veto, did be play the goose. 

"He’d And perobanoe that Huntingdon was 
stronger 

Than Leeds with all its Programmes. N oll 
might vow 

That Measure-murder should go on no 
longer ; 

And that Obstruction he would oheok and 
cow. 

Which, would disturb Macallum Mouk’s 
O omposuro ; ^ 

The Axo is yet more summer* than the 
Closure ! 

" As for the Commons— both with the Rad 
* Rump ’ 

And Tory *Tail’ alike be might deal 
tartly. 

He ’d have small meroy upon prig or pump ; 

I wonder what he ’d Ihmk of B-^wi-s and 
B-BTIc»T P 

Depend upon it, Noll would purge the plane I 

Of much Beside Sir Habxt and the Maoe.” 


Your Majesties make room there— for a Man! ! 
Yes, after several oenturies of waiting, 

It seems that Smug OfHoialism’s plan 
A change from the next Session may be 
dating. 

You tell us, genial Herbekt Gladstone, 
that you 

Mat/ And uie funds, next year, for Crom- 
well's Statue I 

Room for a Big One ! Well the Stuart pair 
May ga/e on that stout shu])e as on a 
Bi>eotre. 

Subject for England's sculptors it is rare 
To And like that of England’s Great Pro- 
tector ; 

And he with bigot folly is imbued, 

Who deems that Cromwell’s Statute can 
intrude ! 


"OH, YOU WICKED STORY!” 

(Cry ofth* Coeknty Street Child.) 

Spbaiing of our Neo-Nourotic and " Per- 
•onal” Novelists, James Payn says: "None 
of the authors of these works are stow- 
tcUers.” No, not in bis own honest, whole- 
some, stirring sense, certainly. But, like 
other naughty— and nast 3 r-minacd— children, 
they " toll stories ” in their own way ; " great 


other naughty— and nast 3 r-mindcd— children, 
they " toll stories ” in their own way ; " great 
big stories,” too, and " tales out of school ” 
into th4 bargain. Having, like the Needy 
Knife-grinder, no story (in the true sense) to 
tell, they tell— well, let us say, tara- diddles ! 
Truth is stranger than even their Action, but 
it is not always so " smart ” or so " risky ” as 
a loose, long-winded, Aippwt, oynieal and 
personal literary " lie which is half a truth.” 
in three sloppy, alengy, but "smart”— oh, 
yes, deoidedly smart "—volumes ! 
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LYRE AND LANCET. 

(A Story in SeenM.) 

PART IX.-THE MAUVArS QUART D’MEUHE. 

Bc!K1ie XVl*— Chmoifi Drawing Itoom at fTyreru, 
TmK^7M. Ivtdj CuLTKRix is ahtu, glaneimf or or a writfsn liU, 


Lady CanL {with even more honhonne). Don’t be too fure of that^ 
Bishop. I Ve several crows to pluck with you, and we are to go b 
to dinner together, you know ! 

The Buhrp, Ind^ ? I had no conception that such a pleasure 
was in store for me! {To himself.) Thisenust be the penance for 
breaking my rule of never dining out on ^turday ! Mvere—but 
merited! 


Lady Canfire {entering), l^wn alreadv, Ai.binia P 1 if I j Lady Cant. I wonder. Bishop, if you have seen this wonderful 

made hast^^ I should get a quiet (^at with you before anybody else j volume of poetry that everyone is talking about— .dndromeda f 

The Bishop {conscientiously), I chanced only this morning, by 


May 1 see P {As Lady CirtVKiiiJ? 
not going to iufUot that mincing lit! 
That really wonH do. At least let 


WhynotCapt4unTracK»R«s«P He s an old friend, and she ’snot seen felicity of expression, but a noticeable la^ of the--ah“-retioenoe, 
him fur months. Imustalterthat, if you’ve no objection. {She does,) the discipline, the — the scholarly touch which a training at one of 
And then you *ve given my poor Poet our great Public Schools (I forbear to 


to that Spia:,wAKis girl ! Now, why f 

Lady Culrerin, I thought she 
wouldn’t mind putting up with him 
just for one evening. 

Lofly Cant. Wouldn’t mind ! Pot- 
ting up with him ! And,^is that how 
you sT)oak of a celebrity when you are 
m fortunate as to have one to entertain P 
Really, Atjunia ! 

Lady Calv. Hut, my dear llouKsu, 
you must allow that, whatever his 
talents may be, be is not— well, not 
quite one of Us. Now. is be P 

Lady Cant, {blandly). My dear^ I 
never htjard he had any rjonneotion 
with tho manufacture of ohomioal 
manures, in which your worthy Papa 
so greatly distinguished himseU-if 
thni is what you mean. 

Lady Cute, {with some increase of 
colour). That is not what I meant, 
Ho I IKS I A— as you know tKjrfe<5tly well. 
And I do say that this Mr. 
manner is most obj^tionable ; when he’s 
not obsequious, he ’s horribly familiar ! 

JiOdy Cant, Uharply). 1 have not 
observiMl it. lie strikes me as well 
enough— for that class of person. And 
it if intelleot, soul, all that kind of 
thing that I value. I look below the 
surface, and 1 tlnd a great deal that is 
very original and charming in this 
young man. And surely, my dear, if 
1 tincl myself able to aasooiuto with 
him, you need not be so fastidious! 
1 consider him my proUg^\ and 1 won't 
have him alighted. He is far too gmsl 
for V I VIKN Si'KI.WAK K ! 

Lady Cule, {with just a suspicion of 
tmliee). Perhaps, Kohesu, you would 
like him to take you in P 

Lady Cant. Twt, of <K)urse, is quite 
out of the qU(>stion. I see you nave 
given me the Bishoji— he ’s a poor, dry 
stick of a man— never forgets he was 
the Headmaster of Swisham-' but he ’s 
always glad to meet me, 1 freshen 
him up so. 

Lady Vale. I really don't know whom 
1 can give Mr. BrnuttEiJ.. There’s 
Rhoda Ookavnk, but she’s not poe- 


AW. 

/>*'t 



' I M rsthcr a job to get these things on ; but they 
wonderful fit, (considering ! ” 


're really a 


our great Public Schools (I forbear to 
partioalarise), and at a University, 
can alone impart. I was also painM 
to observe a crude discontent with the 
existing Social System — a system 
which, if not absolutely perfect, cannot 
be upset or even modified without the 
gravest danger. But 1 was siiU more 
distressed to note in several passages a 
deoided taint of the morbid sensuous- 
ness which renders so much of our 
modem literature sickly and unwhole- 
some. 

Lady Cant, All prejudice, my dear 
Bishop; why^ou haven’t even read 
the hook ! However, the author is 
staying here now, and I feel oonvinced 
that if you only knew him, you’d 
alter your opinion. Such an unas- 
suming, inofiensive creature ! There, 
he ’s just come in. 1 ’ll oall him over 
here. . . . Goodness, why does he shufile 
along in that way 1 

Spurred {meeting Sir IIdpebt). Hm>e 
I ’ve kept nobody waiting for me, Sir 
RtTPEKT, {Confidentially.) I’d rather 
a job to get these things on; but 
they’re really a wonderful fit, con- 
sidering ! 

[//(? passes on, leaving his host 
^eechless. 

'Lady Cant, That’s right, Mr, SruB- 
1UET.L. Come here, and let me present 
you to the Bishop of Bibchebteb. The 
Bishop has just been telling me he 
considers your Andromeda sickly, or 
unhealthy, or something. I’m sure 
you’ll he able to oonvinoe him it’s 
nothing of tUe sort, 

leaves him with the. Bishop, 
trAc is visibly annoyed. 

Smrr. {to himself, overawed). Oh, 
Lori Wish I knew tho right way to 
talk to a Bishop. Can’t call him no- 
thing->Bo doosid familiar. {Aloud.) 
Andromeda sickly, jont-Hteniatirely) 
—your Right R^erence P Not a hit 
of it— sound as a roach ! 

The Bishop. If I had thought my 
— ah~critieisms were to he repeated— 
1 might say misrepresented, as the 
(buntess has thought proper to do, 
have ventured to make them. At the 


I Aucuik pEABryiK. Oh, Mr. SpFBBBht, I should not have ventured to make Siem. At the 

^ s suio to to/A, at all events, wme time, you must be conscious yourself, I think, of oertaifi 

^he corrects the hst). A lively agreeable woman— blemishes which would justify the terms I employed. 

^ I in Andromeda myM, your-your Holi- 

rtw(/ Mr. SnoBTitoBN areuHnoimcedut iHtenmh;O lufations, The Bishop, I did not refer to the setting of the tale, and the 

/^«7S j P<>^<>B»Iohj«)ttoarow»<»lytriflM. Button me if I prefer to 

( ant. (wufo — <(» /Af Bishop, gematly). Ah. mv dear end a dismiNMnn thAf ubmAorhat. tmnmgfaKlA «.> a.. 


l)r Roo/k y ^ Ah, ny dw end a discussion that is somewhat unprotltafie. (Zo as he 

illiat Jit tK HI ^**'^*^ A most arrogant, self-satUtied, and conceited 

fHth« throwing open the PubUc^BohooU young man-a truly lamentable product of this half-^iuoatod age ! 


1 V Hu*"'- 'if Countess). I -J^— fear LaduCulv, {approaching him). Oh, Mr. Spctbeeia, Lord Lcuiwo- 

m ^ CABitRE. TOK I%ies to ^OW you. K you wiA come with me. {To herself, 

^ tTutt, |k>w. OS sAe Isa^ hm tv to Lewd L.) I do wish Roeisu woWbi’t foi;^ 
may ah— agree to suspend hostilities on this occssum P ms to do this sort of thing 1 [5Ae presents kisn. 
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IN TOREE VOLUEIEE. 

your next prodootionT Soon, I h(m , j ® wm oone,^ Bslcnda, alter a year's hard writinsr, 

Spurr, {io himself). ///?'■ after a pup nowl Never aaet suoh a {)*5®®®Pt®tea her 8«lf->appotnted task. the Doomed One 

doggy lot in my liie I (Aloud.) my loiii, I Ve piomieed i °y dej^g mto its present proportions. First the initial 

so many as it is, that I hardly aee my »ay to— volume . 'to completed ; then too i^nd ^ 

Zor(f Zull. ipal^ally}: Take my ad'i^, my dear young man. 
leave yourself as free as possible. 


Lord Lull, (palemaliy). Take w ad'rioe, my dear young finish^ ; and now the third was 

leave yourself as free as possihle. you to give nsyow best, 

you know.. ^ ^ ^ . [JTe iufZ td^ilinus a eonvsrsuiion. L 

Spurr. (1 himself). Oivs HV He won’t get it under a live-pound PS * « 
note, I can tell him. (JTe mo^t Am leav to Miss Spkiwakk.) 1 say, How could she 

what do you think the old Bishop’s Men up tof Pitching into 
Andromeda like the very dooce-’says she *s sicMy I Sjrlu!!! ^ 

Miss Spelwane (to herself). He brings his Uteiary disappointments untned titot. 

to 7 ne. not Haisie I (Aloud^ with the sweetest sympaU^ How mtorestang pen<^Ml 

dreadfully upjusti Oh, I’ve diropped my fan—no, pray don’t • wk* 

trouble; I can pick it up. My arms are so long, you know-like a 

kangasoo’s— no, what is that animal which has such long arms? a? ^ 

You ’re so clever, you ought to know ! ^ 

?e«"xi*“P5“«y°um>Mi.goriikf_ . 


or else you ’ll nna nothing to sa 
you know. I hope you fern privi] 
X might make you too canceitedl 
Spyrr, Oh, no, you wouldn’t. 


' • B - ‘jI a eMi\?mmaos jl. gwLjiSJ. uou ivuviTUU egoivt’i WII/U 

c, r) i xr Lw IvUPBiiT ypro^Aes iTil A Mr. BHOBTHOWr. courtesy. They did not require to read jOowgtos /Ae 7>r>r>m«d Ortr;, 
Sir Rupert, Vivien, my dear, let me mtroduoe Mr. Shobthobn— They had disooverod that it was sufHoiently long to make the rogula- 
mbSpelwak*. ^me .ee-h«-ya.. TOttti*em tiM l-bBt wiu nil that wa»i»«»«ary. Tlioy would 

r«. CiiATTEKW. Don’tlcnowherf Come Aw way, and I H find her aooeptU. They would Iw happy to puhliA it. 

„ ^ Sphbrbxx off* And about terms ? ” murmured Belinda. 


Miss Spelwanjt. (To Spdrhell.) Let me see— ha—yes, yontakoin 
Mrs, Cii ATTKK 18 . Don’t know her P Come this way, and I find her 
for you. {He inarches Spitbbeix off. 

Mr. Shorthorn (to Miss Bpelwane). Good thing getting this ram 
at last ; a little more of this dry weather and we shoidd have hsd no 
grass to speak of ! 

Miss Spelw, (who has not quite recovered from her disappoint- 


. Lady Maisie [to herself). Vlhni a feajM suggestion -but I maker^'s OddrterlfMagaziniJ' M 

simply dtfrewi snub him 1 (Ahmd.) I’m afraid, Mr. Spdkbeil. ' we “And In the Crosnng Sweeper* s Annual,** replied Mr. rRiNT. 

TViy,a 4 KAd-h n.id- ..n wmik d'k.a nnwd-mAwM tiowrA . «maw 4 - «an'f 1.1 a«. _ a . ^ .1 w* _ a aI .. 1^' ! 


—but I maker* s Quarterh 


mnef* said Mr. Binder. 


that*^ pleasant! I knew I’d better have gone to Aldershot! _ ___ „ , . , 

(Aloud.) I ’ve been told off to take you in, I^idy Maisie, not my . Volume III.— 

fault, don’t you know. The poor patient at Slocum-on-Slush moaned. He had been proo- 

Lady Maisie. There’s no need to he so apologetic atNmt it. (To tioal^ awake for a month, and nothing oould send him to sleep. 
herself.) Oh. I hope he didn’t hear what 1 said to that wrotoh. Tho Dootor held hit wrist, and as he felt the rapid heats of his pulse 


Capt. Thick. Well, Imither thought there might be, i^rhaps. 
Lady Maisie (to herself). He diV/ hear it. If he’s going to he so 
stupid as to migunderstand, 1 ’m sure I shan’t explain. 



UDEEE aUERlES.- A auEOTiON of Tkbms.— I am sometimes And Mem. Bitoino and Frint. 
allowed, by the kindness of a warder, to see a newspaper, and I have mark, would have agreed with him ! 
just read that some soientifid oove says that man’s nainral life is 105 
years. Now is this true? I want to know, beeanse I am in here 
for what toe Judge called ” the term of my natural life,” and, if it 


for what toe Judge called ” the term of my natural life,” and, if it 
is to last for 105 years, 1 eoais&dier I haiabesii badly awinidded. 1 say 
it quite respectfully, and 1 ilo#a thelaovinnior aBcw the ex- 
preeiion to pm Pleaae direet aaawers to Her Mideity’s Frlson, 
rrinoetown, i)evoii.---N’o, 67. 


All the.IHfferenoe. 

“ The Sfeakeb then called Mr. Little to order.” 
Qmtb right in our wise and most vigilant warder. 
Ho ealls us to order I Oh that, without fuss, 

The Bpbaver oould only ooll Order to us ! 


Bindino and Print? ^e made up her mind. Bho set her face 
hard, and muttered, ** Yes, they shali do it I Douglas the Doomed 
One shall appear with the assistanoe of Messrs. Btndjnu and 
Print ! ” And when Belinda made up her mind to do anything, 
not wild omnibus-horses would turn her from her purpose. 

Volume II. — Wide Awake. 

Messrs. Bxndino and Print had received their visitor with 


acoept It. Ihey would Iw happy to puluish it, 

” And about terms ? ” murmured Belinda. 

” Half profits,” returned Mr, Bindino, with animation. 

" When wo have paid for tho outlay we shall divide the residue,” I 
cried Mr. Print. 


"And do you think I shall soon get a cheque?” asked tho 
meni). And now you will have some grass to speak of r How anxious authoress. I 

fortunate! % -r » » “Well, that is a question not easy to answer. You see, we 

Spurr. (o« dinner is annmneed, to Lady Maisie). I aay, Lady usually spend any money we make in advertising. It does the w'ork 
Maisie, I ve just hwn told I ve got to take m a rnwri^ lady, 1 goo^ iu toe long run, although at first it rather chocks the prolits.” 
don t know what to talk to her about. 1 should feel a lot more at Belinda was satisfied, and tooY her depi^ure. 
home with you. Couldn’t we mwage it somehow P ^ “We must advertise Douglas the Doomed One in the «/,;ato- 


TAiVA;. Well, I mither thought there be, perhaps, beoune graver and graver. 

Maisie (to herself). He did hear it. If he *8 going to he so " And you have no friends, no relatives P ” , . , 

n to misunderstand, 1 ’m sure / shan’t explain. No. My only visitor was the man who brought that box of 

[They take their place in the procession to the. Dining Hall, books ^m a metropolitan libraiT.’’ , _ 

. A box of books ! ” exclaimed the the Dootor. There may yet ho 

^ I f» 


li s. Tin V A r 11 n 17 ( 4.4 The man of soienoe rose abruptly, and approaching the casket oon- 

KAllUN Ali DllEB. . taining the current literature of toe day, roughly foro^ it open. He | 

(A Uefoimei''s Note to a Vurrmt Controversy.) hurriedly inspected its eontents. He turned over the volumes im- 

Oh, ungttllant must be the man indeed pati^tly until he r^hed a set. ^ t. a a^. a 

Who calls " nine women out of ten ” “ knock- The very thing I ” he murmured. If I can hut get him to read 

kne^” ! this he will oe saved.” Then turning to his patient he oontinutd. 

And he should not remain in i.)ca<;e fur " You should peruse this novel. It is one that 1 rt»oominend in casea 
long, ®ttoh as yours.” 

Who says “ the nether limbs of women ” are " I am afraid I am past reading,” returned the invalid. ” How- 
“ all wrong.” I will do my best.” 

Su<di are toe arguments designed to prove An hour later the Dootor (who had had to make some calls) re- 
IVt Woman ’s ill-advised to make a move tamed and found that his patient was sleepieg peaoef nily. The first 
To muTiniMR clothcs. Thosc arguments are volume of Douglas the Doomed One had the desired result, 

such " Excellent, excellent,” murmured the medioo. ” It had the same 

As to he of the kind that prove too much. effect upon another of my patients. The crisis is over ! lie will now 

If Woman’s limbs in truth unshapely grow, recover Me the other. Insomnia has been conquered for the second 
The present.etyleof dress just niakes them so! time by 9>uglas the Doomed One, and who now shall say that the 

■ ' toree-volume novel of the amateur is not a means of spreading 

civilisation P It mnet be a mine of wealth to somebody.” 

-A QiUEaTiON OF Terms.— I am sometimes And Messrs. Bindino and Print, had they heard the Doctor’s re- 




"A LITTLE TOO PEEVIOUS!” 

( ** 1 di’urc to Hubmit that thU in a V(*ry great qucition, whieh will hare to 
be detcrminiHl. but upon a very dift'orent ground from tliut of the aalariee of 
the otlifUTH of tlio lIouM! of lionla. ... If there la to be a oonteat between 
the llouae of l/)rila and the House of Onimona, let u» take it upon higher 
ground than this,”— fiii" Willuim Harnm't,] 

TiiKiiK waa a litUa urohin, and he had an old home-inatol. 

Which he rammed with powder damp and shots of lead, lead, 
lead ; 

And he cried ** I know not fear I 1 ’ll go stalking of the deer ! ” 
h'or this little cove was slightly off his head, head, head. 

This ambitious little lad was a Paddy and a lUd, 

And himself he rather fancied as a shot, shot, shot ; 

And he held the rules of sport, and close season, and, in short, 

The “ regulation rubbish ” was all rot, rot, rot. 

He held a ” bird ” a thing to oe potted on the wing, 

Or ])erohcd umn a hedge, or up a tree, tree, tree • 

And, says he, If a foine stag I can add to m\ small bag, 

A pistol or a liaxim will suit me, me, me ! ’’ 

And so u])on all fours he would crawl about tbe moors. 

To tbe detriment of elbows, knees, and slock, slack, slack ; 

And be says, What use a-talking r If 1 choose to coll this * stalk- 
ing,’ ' 

And I Itag my ynwe, who’s going to hould me back, back, back ? ” 

SiivM ho, “ I scoff at raisons, and stale talk of toim^^ and saisons ; 

1 'ni game to sh<K)t n fox, or sj^u'ar a stsg, stag, stag ; 

Nay, I ’<1 net, or club, a salmon ; }'our old rules of sport are gammmi, 
For wid me it ’s just a question of the bag, bag, bag I 

There are omadhauns, 1 know, who would let a foine buck go 
Just bekase *twaa out of toime, or they ’d uo gun, gun, gun ; 

Hut if oi can hit, and hurt, wid a pistol—or a squirt - 
liy jabers, it is all the betther fuu, fun, fan 

So he Bourryfunged around with his stomach on the ground 
(For stalkina seems of orawling a mere braabh, branoh, hraaeh). 
And he spied a stag of ton,” and be oried, *' Hunoo ! Now then, 

1 fancy I can hit htm -ii the haunch, haunch hmuuoh! 


Fail ! I ’ll bag that foine Stag Eoyol, or at any rate oi ’ll troy all 
The devoioes of a sportshman from the Oisic, Oisle, Oisle. 

One who ’s used to shoot osprawl from behoind a hedge or wall, 

At the risks of rook and heather well may smoile, smoile, smoilc ! ” 

But our sportsman bold, though silly, by a stalwart Highland gillie, 
Was right suddenly arrested ere he iired, fired, fired,— 

’’Hoots! If you’ll excuse the hint, that old thing, with look of 
Hint, 

As a weapon for (hit sport can’t be admir^, mired, mired ! 

“ It will not bring down that quarry, your horse-pistol ! Don’t f/ou 
worry ! 

That Hoyal Stag tee ’ll stalk, boy, in good time, time, time ; 

But to pop at it just now, and kick up an awful row, 

Scare, and mm it were a folly, nay a crime, crime, crime ! 

“ Be you sure * Our Party ’ will this fine (luorry track and kill ; 

Our guns need not your )ioor toy blunderbuss, buss. buss. 

This is not the time or place for a-following up this chase ; 

8o just clear out and leavo this game to us, us, us ! ” 


IN MXKORIAK. 

[Baron Hunot, the founder of the valusblo Vienna Voluntary Sanitary*' 
Auibulanct) Sooiotv, mighty foe of disease and munificent dtaponsi^r of ohurity, 
shot himself on Thur^ay, August 2:), on the banks of the Dunubo, at the 
advanced age of 72.] n 

Orkat sanitary leader and reformer, 

Disease’s scourge and potent pest-house stormcr ; 

Huoocssfnl foe of cholera aforetime, 

Perfeoter of field-ambulance in war-time ; 

Dispenser of a fortune in large charity ; 

Vale ! Such heroes are in sooth a rarity. 

Alas, that you in death should shook Dame GkCNUY ! 

That we slmuld sigh ” Sic transit gloria Muvnr ! ” 


A Glothir DiTiaxoN (or Opiriov).— It is said that Woman can- 
not afford to alter her styled dress, siuee her limbs are ” all wrong.’’ 
Clear, therefore, that however much Woman’s Wrongs need re- 
dressing, All- Wrong Women don’t! 
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“AirmiART A8BISTAVCB” IN 
TEE PKOYINCES. 

[A lljjfviffedy-Fam in several painful iScencft^ 
with many unpleasant Sitmilions . ) 

i-oOALlTY The Interior of Country Plan 

taken for the Skitotirifi Season. Pre^ 
pa rations for a feast in all Hirevtious. 
It is Six 0^ Clocks and the household are 
eagerly traiting the appearance o/Mox- 
TAOU MAHMADrKE, thc Auxilian^ IJutltT, 
sent in hy Contract. Enter MONTAor 
Marhadi'Ki:, in comie vrening dress. 

Master [loftking at MoxTAcnr with an ex- 
pression of dhapjiointment on his face), WUttt 
you tno man they have nent me ? 

Ye«fiir. And I ann wen to Mon* 
XAou Marmapuke, or some ffcaticmeii prefers 
to ^11 me bv my real name BDf». 

*Ma«ter. Oh, MoNTAHUwiU dp. 1 hope yon 
know your duties f 


I 3 /(>//.VWhich I was in servict*. Sir, with 
Sir Barnabv Jinks, for twenty *six years, 
and 

Muster, Very well, I daresay yon will do. 
I sui)iH)se;^’ou know about the wine ? 

Mon. \essir. Incour^, I ’v© been a tee- 
totaler ever sinoe I left; Sir Barnaby’s. 

Muster {retiring). And mind, <h» not 
mnnler the names of the piests. [Exit. 
[J'he time goes o«, and Cotnpany i^ire. 
Montagu ushers (hem upstairs^ am^an- 
nounces them under various aliases. Sir 
ic^ Henry Eisterfopp is mtrodneed as i^ir 
* ’KnebyEasterego, A*©.* After small 

talk, the guests find their wag to the 
dining-room. 

Mon. (to Princinal Gnes^. I)o you take 
sherry, claret, or Vk, my Lady ? 
hs Principal Guest {inUrrupied in a conver- 
sation), Claret, please. 

[HoNltAOU promptly pours the required liquid 
mt^theio6e-cbih. 


I Master, I must niM>l(»^(i«K), but our Butler, 
who is on trial, is very saoi't-sitflitwl, 

P. Quest. Evidently. 

[The wine is brought round: Montagu in- 
terrunfing the conversation with his hos- 
pitable suggeslume, and jmuring clarvt 
info champagne glasses, and champagne 
into shernes. 

Nervous Guest {in an undertone to Mon- 
tagu). Do you thmk you could ^et me, by- 
and-by, a piece of bread ? 

Mon. Bread, Sir, yessir! t/w stentorian 
tones.) Here, Nisbet, bring tbi.s gent, some 
bread ! 

[The ynfortumte guest, who is overromr 
with confusum at lumng attrartvd so 
much attention, is waited upon hg Nisbei'. 

Master {saragclg), (3an’t you go about 
more quietly ? 

Mon. {hurt). Cortaiuly, Sir, When 1 was 
with Sir Barn a by — ~ (Disappears murmur- 
ing to himself, and returns with vntrrr, 
which he lets fall on dress of j^riueipol (iuest ). 
Bejy pai'don, my Lady, but it w'as my sttul, 
which would (x>mo undone, Very sorry, 

indcwl. Mum, but if you will allow me 

[Produces a soiled dinner-napkin with a 
fiourish, 

P. Guest {in much alarm). No thankR ! 
[deneral commiseration, and, a little later, 
disappearanee of ladies. After this, 
Montagu (lews not reappear except to 
call obirnsirelg for carriages, ana tout 
for tips. 

V. (imst [on bidding her host good-night). 
1 can assure you my gown was not injured 
in the least. 1 am quite sure it was only 
an aoeident . 

Master {bowing). You arc most kind. 
( fFifh great severity.) As a matter of fael, 
the man only came to us Ibis aft»‘rnoon, but, 
after w'bat has haimened, he Khali not remain 
in niy serv’ice anotuor hour ! 1 shall dismiss 
him to-night ! 

[Exit Prineipal Guest. Master pays Mon- 
; TAfiU the. agreed fee for his serviees for 
the evening. Vurtain. 


TO A PHILANTHKOPIST. 

You ask me, Madam, if by ehaneo wi^ imx't, 
For Tnotn*y just to keep upon its feet 
That hospital, that sebool, or that retreat, 
Tliat bomi*. 

1 help that hospital ? My <lo(stor’s fee 
Absorbs too much. Alas I I oannot be 
An inmate there myself ; he comes to im; 

At home. 

Do not su|)]H)se I have to<j close a fist. 

Itent, rates, bills, taxes, make u fearful list ; 

1 .should be liomeless if 1 did assist 
[ That home. 

I must -it is mv impecunious lot — 

I'lconomiae the little I have got ; 

So if I see you coming I am not 

At home.” 

My clothes arc shabby. How 1 should b(.^ 
dmmed 

By tailor, hatter, hosier, whom I ’vo shunned, 
If 1 BupiJortiHl that school clothing fund. 

That homo ! 

I ’d help if folks wore nothing but their skins ; 
This hat, this coat, at which tlm str(*et-lK>y 
grins, 

Kemind me still that “ Charity k'gins 
• At home.” 


XiiR veriut Kiaa. 

On 1h© cold oaomm'a mouth the Kiss of Poaeo 
Should fall like flowers, and Md its bellow- 
inga cease 1— 

But ah ! that Kist of Peace seems very far 
From bemg as strong as the IlatcKkiss of War! 
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QUALIFIED ADMIRATION. 

Cunntrij Vmr. “Wkli., .Iohm, WHAT DO Tou THiVK OK London?” 

Yvkd. *‘TaiU* ULEKM YKK, SiK, it ’Ll. UK A KiNR I'l.ACR WOMU /T ’S FtSISBEn!* 


perohanoe fomvo me. To^dav my hone runs 
at Epsom. With luok his chance is a cer- 
tainty. So farewell.” Then the two old 
friends grasped hands and parted. One went 
to fight on the hlood-stained field of battle, 
and the other to see the race for the Derby. 

ON A CLDM8Y CRICKETER. 

At Timbkrtoeb his Captain rails 
As one in doleful dumps ; 

Oft given “ leg before^— the bails, 

Not bat before— the stumps. 

The Genevese Professor Yuno 


PAGE FROM ''ROSEBERrS HISTORY OF; 
THE GOMMOHWEALTH.” | 

( With Mr. PwneK* CompfirntnUto fht OfMimn 
who trill have ft) design “ tkitf. statur. ) 

“ You realW must join the Army,” said 
the stern old Puritan to the lAird Protector. 
“The fate of this fair realm of England 
ch pends utwn the promptness with which 
you assume command.” 

pnvRE CnoMWRLL paused. He had laid 
aside his buff doublet, and had donned a coat 
of a thinner material. His sword also was 
gone, and hanging by his side was a pair of 
double spy-glasses-* new in those days— new 
in very need. 

** I cannot go.” cried the Lord Protector at 
last, “ it would be too great a sacrifice.” 


” You said not that,” pursued InxTON— for 
it was he— “ when you called upon Chablis 
to lose Ms head.” 

“But in this case, good sooth, I would 
wish a head to be won, or the victory to be 
by a head ; ” and then the Unorownea King 
laughed loug and heartily, as was Ms wont 
whmi some jest tiolcled Mm. 

[ “ This is no matter for merriment,” ex- 

claimed iBSTON sternly. ” Olivicr. you are i 
playing the fool. You are saorifimng for | 
I pleasure, business, duty.” 

I ” Well, I cannot help it,” was the response. 
“ But mind you, Ibbton, it shall be the last 
time.” 

” What is it that attracts you so strongly f 
What is the pleasure tiiat lurei iron away 
from the path of duty F ” 

” 1 willtdl you, and then you wOl pity, 


When man will lose his legs, ill-sluna, 
Through trams, cars, cabs, and ooaones; 

Or that those nether limbs will he 
Hie merest of survivals. 

The thought fills Tihbertobs with glee. 
No more he *11 fear his rivals. 

” Without these bulky, blundering pegs 
I shall not fail to score. 

For if a man has got no legs. 

He can't get *leg-hcfore.’ ’* 

SITTING ON OUR SENATE. 

Sm,— It struck me that the host and sim- 
plest way of finding out what were the inten- 
tions of the Government with regard to the 
veto of the Peers was to write and ask each 
individufld Member his opinion on the sub- 
jeot. Accordingly I have done so, and it 
seems to me that there is a vast amount ol 
signifioanoe in the nature of the replies 1 have 
reotived, to anyone capable of reading 
between the lines ; or, os most of the cum- 
munications only extended to a single line, 
let us say to anyone capable of reading 
beyond the full-stop. Lord Roskueby’h 
S ocrotary, for example, writes that “ the j 
Prime Minister is at present out of town”— 
at. present, you see, but obviously on the 
point of coming back, in order to grapple 
with my letter and the question generally. 
Sir William llARCoritT, his Secretary, 
writes, “is at Wiesbaden, but upon his 
return your oommunioation will no doubt 
receive his attention ”— Im attention ^ 
an ominous phrase for the Peers, who seem 
hardly to realise that between them and 
ruin there ('s only the distance from 
Wiesbaden to Downing Street. Then Mr. 
Moelby “ sees no reason to alter his published 
opinion on the subject”— c///#;r, how readily, 
by the prefixing of a single letter, that word 
becomes halter I 1 was tinable to effect per- 
sonal service of my letter on the Attobney- 
Ornehal, pombly because I colled at his 
chambers during the Long Vacation ; but the 
fact that a card ehould have been attached to 
Ms door bearing the words “ Back at 2 p.m.” 
surely indicates that Bir John Rio by will 
hack up his leaders in any approaching attack 
on the fortress of feudalism 1 Then surely 
the oiroumstanee that the other Ministers to 
^ whom my letters were addressed have^tot as 
yet eetit any answer shows how seriously they 
I regard the situation, and how disinclined they 
[ are to commit themselves to a too hobty rei>ly ! 
In fact, the outlook for the House of Lords, 
judging from these MiolsteTial communica- 
tions. is deridedly gloomy, and I am inclined 
to think that an Autumn Session devoted to 
' aboliriiing it is a most probable eventuality, 

* Y'OUrS, FpssY-COSB ExSPiCTAKH. 

Sir,— The real way of dealing with the 
. liords is as follows. The next time that 
t they want to meet, cut off their gas and 
water! Tell the butcher and baker nnt to, 
F oall at the Houae for orders, and dismiss the 
f eharwomem who dust their Moated beodhes. 
If ikit doean’t bring them to reason, nothing 
, wiB, Hion-ifiNi>En Democrat. 
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IN PRAISE OP BOYS. 

{By an Old One,”) ^ 
['• A Mother of Boy*/’ anm- 
with Mr. Jambs Payn for hi* 
dealing* with “that barbarous 
ra(?t>/* HUggesU that as aa ammd* 
honorable Tie should write a book 
ill praise of boy*.] 

In praise of boyi^ In praise 
of boys P 

Who mess the house, nnd 
make a noise, 

And break the peace, anl 
smash their toys,^ 

And dissipate domestic jeys, 

Do eyerything that must 
annoys, 

The Dobs andLBiLLTS, Ralphs 
and Roys ?— 

Just as well praise a hurricane, 
The buzzing fly on the wiu- 
dow-pme, [pig! 

An earthquake or a rooiiug 
No, young or old, or small or 
big, H. fsoourge, 

A iKiy’s a pest, a plague, a 
A dread domestic demiurge 
Who brings the home to chaos* 
verge. 

The only reason I can see 
For nrai sing him is— -well, that 
ne, [turn ran — 

As Wordsworth— so his dic- 
Docbircd, is “father to the 
man.” 

And even then the better plan 
Would be that he, calm, suoer, j 
sage, [_age! 

WfTc— /jor« at true paternal 
Did all boys start at twenty- 
live 

I were the happiest **Boy” 
alive! 



He. “ What a hhamb it is that Men mat ask Women to Marry i 


TiiRM, AND Women mayn’t ask Mbk r* j 

Hke, “Ou, WELL, you know, I BurrosE they can Ai.WA\n give a sort I 
OF Hint!” He. “What do you mean by a Hintv* i 

A7«. “Will -they can always say, *Oh, I do Loyk you hoI‘” 


THE PULLMAN CAR. 
(Air— “ The tmeAwked Car.”) 
I rather like that Car, Sir. 
’Tis easy for a ride. 

But gold galore 
May moan strife and gore. 
If 'tis stained with greed 
and pride, [lightful, 
Though its omiforts are de- 
And its cushions made with 
taste, [mo 

There's a spectre site beside 
That I 'd gladly fly in haste - 
As I ride in the Fiillniau Car ; 
And echoes of wrath and war, 
And of Labour's mad cheer*, 
Seem to sound in my oars 
As 1 ride in the Pullman Car ! 


UUEEll aUERrES.~“8cj. 
HNCK Falskly So Called.” 
—What is this talk at the 
British Assooiation about u 
“ new gas ” P Isn 't the old 
good enough P My oonneotion 
—as a shareholder— with one 
of our leading gas oompanies, 
enables me to state authorita- 
tively that no now gas is re- 
quire by the public. I am 
surprised that a nobleman like 
liord Rayleigh should oven 
attempt to make such a tho- 
roughly useless, and, indeed, 
revoluiionary discovery. It is 
enough to turn anyone into a 
democrat at once. And what 
was Lord SALtemiRT, as a Con- 
servative. doing, in allowing 
Huoh a subject to be mooted at 
DxWd P Why did ho not at 
I onoo turn the new gas off at 
1 the meter P Indionant. 


OUR BOOKING-OmCE. 

From Henry Sothrran & Co. (so a worthy 
Iliirunito re| ort*) comes a second edition of 
(iamv Birth and Shooting Sketchee^ by 
.louN OuiLLK M illais. Every snortsman who 
is something more than a me» bird-killer 
ought to buy this 
beautiful book. Mr. 
Millais' drawings 
are wonderfully de- 
licate, and, so far 
as I oan judge, re- 
markably accurate. 
Me has a floe touoh 
for plumage, and 
renders with extra- 
ordinary success the 
bold and resolute 
C bearing of the 
. . ‘ Britii^ game-bird 

in the'pnvaey of hi^ own peculiar haunts. 
1 ^ glad the public have i^own themselves 
Humoiently appreciative to warrant Mr. Mil- 
lais m putUng forth a second editbn of a 
i^k which is the beautiful and artistic result 
ot very many days of patient and careful 
obsmTation. By the way, there is an illus- 
tration of a Blackcock Tournament, whidbi ia. 
tor knook-about primitive humour, as good 
as a pantomime rally. One more hy-we- 
way^. Are we in future to apell Oapencaikie 
with an extra 1 in jdaoe of tike a, as Mr. MiL- 
uia spella itP Surely it is rather wanton 
thus to annihilate the pride of the sporteiiian 
^ho knew what was what, and woo never 
pronounced the s. If you take away the c 
m^e away all merit from MhiL Feriim 
V. Millais will oonaider the matter in his 
third edition. Thi Baioh pa B.-W. 



WET-WILLOVV. 

A Soso OF a Sloppy Season. 

{By a ff’aahcd-Out fVilloW’Wielder.) 
Air- “ TiUriUow” 

In the dull, damp paviHon a popular “ Bat ” 
Sang “ Willow, wet-willow, wet-willow ! ” 
And 1 said “ Oh ! great slogger, pray what 
ore you at. 

Binging ' Willow, wet- willow, wet-willow’ P 
Is it lowness of average, batsman,” I cried ; 

“ Or a bad ' brace of ducks' that has lowered 
your pride ? ” 

With a low-muttered swear-word or two he 
replied, 

“ Oh willow, wet-willow, wet-willow ! ” 

He said “ In the mud one can't score, anyhow, 
Singing willow, wet- willow, wet-willow I 
The pecmle are raising a deuoe of a row, 

Oh wulow, wet-wiflow, wet-willow I 
I 've been waiting all day in these fiannele— 
they 're damp I— 

The speotatoxjk impatiently shout, shriek, and 
stamp, [Oamp, 

But a batsman, you see, cannot play wkh a 
Oh willow, wet-wiUow, wet-wiUow I ^ 

How I fed just as sure as 1 sm that my name 
Isn't wiUow, wet-wiltow, wet-willow, 

Ths psople will swear that I don’t play the 
game, 

Oh willow, wet-willow, wet-willow I 
My spirits are low and my scores sre not 

But ds^^ter day we’ve soaked turf and 

And I^iSSmR^ve a chaaoe till the 
Oh wiBow, wet-willow, wet-wiUow t !! ” 


INVALIDED! 


Beplorahle Result of the Fcreeaet of Aug. 'ill on 
the It. Q.» Weather (krl. ' 



Fobbgabt.— Fai^armer. Wauninos.— None 
ittaed. ActuIl Wbather.— Kaining cats and 
doga. MoraL—Weax a maekiatoih over your 
olaaaioal costumo. 


A aueaUon of << Bank;.” 

“Hzs Majesty EingGhxmie, noblest of game! ” 
So toasted Host. llepliM the Guest, with 
dryness,— 

*' 1 thi^ that in ihia honse the fltter name 
Would be His Royal Highnese I " 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDO N CHAEIVABI. L WH 


ESSENCE or PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBT, M.P. 


Wednegilat/.— The SttuiBK or Malwood at last got off for his well- 
eamed holiday. Carries with him oonsdousnMS of hayi^ done 
supremely well amid difficulties of peculiar oompUcatioii. As jossph 
in flush of unexi^ted and still unexplained frankness testifled, the 


House of Commonn, Mondat/, August 20 .— Ashmbad-Babmtt Session will in its accomplished work boat the rewrd of any in 
(Kiiiffht) is the Casabukca of Front Opposition Bench. All but he modem times. The h^n admirably backed by a mre team 

have fled. Now hie opportunity; will show jealous colleagues, of colleagues : but in House of Commons every wng depends on the 
watchful ilousc, and interested country, how a party should bo led. Leader. Had the Session been a failure, upon bis nead would have 
Had an innings on Saturday, when, in favourite oharaeter of fallen obloqny. As it has been a success, his be the praise. 

Dorojiter of British and other Lions, he worried Under Secretaries “ Well, good bye,*' said Johh Moelkt, tears^ standing in his 
for Foreign Affairs and the CdonJes. Didn’t get much out of them, tender eyas as he wrong the hand of the almost I^st Leader. ** But 
111 fact what hapiiened seems to oonflrm quaint theory Saex you know it’s not all over yet There’s the Appropriation Bill, 
arlvanoes. What shall we do if WfiE comes Up on Second Heading 

Says he believes those two astute young men, Edward Gr«t and “ Oh, dam Wrir,** said the Squirs. 

Bydnkt Buxton, '’contMl” the Sheffield Knight They are active Jonir Morlbt inexpressibly shocked. For a moment thought a 
and ambitious. Still only juniors. Moreover, things are managed usually equable temper had been ruffied by the almost ooutinnous 
HO Will both at Foreign Office and Colonial Office that they have no work of twenty months, culminating in an all-night sitting. On 
opiiurtuoity of distinguishing themselves. The r^uUr rraresenta- reflection he saw tlmt the Squire was merely adapting an ongineer- 
tivcM on tlie Front Op)K>sition Bench of Foreign Affairs and Colonies ing phrase, describing a proceeding common enough omriver courses. 


say nothing ; patriotically aci^uiesoent in manimement of concerns in The only point on which remark open to oritioiam is that it is 
rcHpect of which it is the high tradition of English statesmanship tautologioal. 

that the political'game shall not be played. In such oiroumstanoes ifusi/tess doNs.— Appropriation Bill brought in. 

no oiHming for able young mcm. But, suppose they oould induce TAuraday.— G koroe Newnes looked in just now; much the same 
some blatant, irrespf>D<»ible |j«raon, persistently to put groundless as ever; the same preoccupied, almost pensive look ; a mind weighed 
quediouH, and make insiimations derogatory to the charaoter of down by ever-multiplying circulation. Troubled with consideration 
British statesmen at home and of proiiOBal made tah.im to pub- 

British officials abroad? Then special edition of Strand 

they step in, and, amid applause W Magazine in tongue under- 

on iKith sides of House, knock K gd ^ standed of the mwority of the 

over the intruder. Sort of game peoples of India. Has conquered 

of HouMe of Commons nine-pins. the English-speaking race from 

Nino- pin doi^an’t care so that { JnJKBKUh Chatham to Chattanooga, from 

it’s noticed; admirable practice Southampton to Sydney. Now 

for yoni^t Parliamentary Hands. lo ! the poor ^dian brings bis 

This is Sark's suggestion of annas, and begs a boon, 

explanation of phenomenon. WmBSHni Meanwhile one of the condi- 

Fancy much simpler one might ^or vacant Poet Laureate- 

be found, lo-night Baiitt.e'I'T- f,hip has broken out into elegiac 

Ei^is m bettor luc^^^ verse. *’Nbwni:s,’^’ he exolaim^^^^ 

might, an’ thc^' would, disclose wjm SU - r. That sort of thing would 

some intoresting particulars. ||| ■W make some men vain. There 
Rio BY, who, when he bends IliH - is no couplet to parallel it since 

his step towards Huuso of Com- rnmydr" the famous one written by Pore 

mons, seems to leave all his On a place frequented by a 

shrewdness and knowledge of .-s^' SovereJkn whose death is noto- 

Iho world in his ohambers, rose / i rious, a place whore 

to the fly ; plnvid BashukaI)- jupKitu^L SifF.FPiaLi> XiNi?.riN Anna, whom three realms 

AliTLKrr'^s obvious game .by i if kr al oumfirli >iNa i in. [sometimes tea. 

getting angry, and delivering Inralitabk to Bnodwg Statmnen. Did sometimes counsel take and 


of proiioBal made taKim to pub- 
lish special ^ edition of Strand 
Magasine in tongue under- 
standed of the m^ority of the 
peoples of India. Has conquered 
the English-speaking race from 
Chatham to Chattanooga, from 
Southampton to Sydney. Now 
lo! the poor Indian brings bis 
annas, and begs a boon. 

Meanwhile one of the candi- 
dates for vacant Poet Laureate- 
ship has broken out into elegiac 
verse. “Newnks,” he exclaims, 
" Nkwnbh, noble hearted, shine, 
for ever shine ; 

Though not of royal, yet of hal- 
lowed Hue.” 

That sort of thing would 
make some men vain. There 
is no couplet to parallel it since 
the famous one written by Pore 
(>n a place frequented by a 
Sovereign whose death is noto- 
rious, a phice where 
Great Anna, whom three realms 


M obey, [sometimes tea. 

Did sometimes counsel take and 


u) iiu iijr , play I u DAHiiUKAU- jupKitij^L SiiFFPiRLD XiNn-FiN ^*’®**^ Anna, whom three realms 

AktiWh obviou, wno by i. ir .m bk al [KimetimM t... 

getting angry, and dtdiveriiig Inralitabk to Bnddwg istatmnen. Did sometimes counsel take and 

long speech whilst nrogress of votes, hitherto going on swimmingly. The poet, whose volume bears the proudly humble pseudouynm “ A 
was arrestf d for fully an hour. VillogePeasant,” should look in at tiie House of Commons and continue 

liuwms i/o/ie.- Supply voted wirh both hands, his studies. There are a good many of us here worth a poet’s 

yw«r/rt//.— A precious sight, one worthy of the painter’s or attention. Sarx says the thing is easy enough. “ Toss ’em off in 
sculptors ait, to sec majestic figure of Squirb of Malwood no time,*’ says he. “There’s the Squire now, who has not lately 
standing between House of J.ords and imminent destruction. Irish j referred to his Plantagenet parentage. Apostrophising him in Com- 
rarmbers and Radicals opimsite have sworn to have blood of the Peers, j miltee on Evicted Tenants Bill one might nave said 
Sauk of UuRp Arne'h (Utk is taking the waters elsewhere. In his « Sqvirk, noble hewtod, shine, forever shine; 

absenof do the bi^st wo can. Sat up all last night, the Radicals Though not of hallowed yet of royal line.” 

«nt™noei S«bm. ii,,,;,,,,, rfo»«.-Appropriation Bill read ueood time. Wbtk 
wiihstandmgjhem ml four o doolr in the morning. Begpagamto- turned up. Sir Wilfrid Law'Hon and other* said “ Dam.” 
night, hauoation Vote on, invtilving expenditure of six milhons «* j J a • i- -n-n a At.* • - 

and welfare of iumnueTable children. Aitorwards the Post Office i « NoiMrday.— Appropriatiou Bill read third time this morning. 
Vote, upon which the I’oitmaster-General, St. Arnold-lk-Grand, ! ™'JJ*'JF»tion wJ'vi'd with ® , . .u . . 

endcaviiurs to rmdy to Hrnnikrh-Hraton without betraying con* * , PwleymentI ” saidoneofthe HouMof Commons waitarsloitoring 
soiousneas of bodUy existence of such a imrson. These mattwa of fJ ffateway of Palace \ ard and replying to inquiring visitor from 
great and abiding interest. ; but only few members present to discuss 1"® Parleyment s horff. am 1. 

them. The rest w^ai ting outside tiu the lists ere olear^ and battle donf.^ AlI. 

rages onoo more roimd citadel of the Lords Bullenly sentineled by 

detachini nt from the Treasury Bench. ^ TO DOROTHY. 

When eng^fment Squire gone for'his holiday trip, (Vy Four-gear-oid Sweetheart.) 

postjxmed by the all-night sitting, John Morley on guanl. Breaks ^ j a ^ j 

forw^ of assault by i»n>te*t that the time is inopportune. By-and-by To make sweet hay I wm ama*^ to find 

the liords shall he handed over to tender mercies of gentlemen briow ou ab^lutely ibd not kuow^e way, 

gangway. Not just now, and not in this particular way. Ciwkf Though when yoii did, it seemed much to your mmd 

Skcrktary remembers famous case of ahaentM landlord not to be in- ' make sweet hey. 

timidated by the shixiting of his agent. So Lords, ho urg®a« not to ' We wandered out. It was a perfect day. 

be properly punished lor thrpw'iug out Evicted Tendnts Bill by I asked if I might teach you. You were kind • 

having the smariM of the (^arwomen docked, and Black Rod; Enough to answer, “ Why, qf course, you may,” 

turned out to beg hit breid. , . I kissed yOur ur^ty face with hay entwined., i 

Radicals at least not to be denied aatisfaotion cl division. Salaries We made sweet nay. But wbat will Mother say 

of House of Ixifds staff secured for another year by narrow mejocity . If in a doaen years we ’re still inolined 

of ai. ffuimoAs <fonr.— Nearly all. < To make sweet hay F 


TO DOROTHY. 

{kty JPow^-gear-oId Sweetheart.) 

To make sweet hay I was amased to find 
You absolutely did not know the way, 

Though when you did, it seemed much to your mind 
To make sweet hay. 

We wandered out. It was a perfect day. 

I asked if I might teach you. You were kind 
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IS THE BAR A PROflTABLe PROFESSIONI 

{A Query ioU an$m^dviriHg Ihe Long FaaUim,) 

I AM always reluctant t^obtruda Miyparmaallty upon the British 
Public. All the world know ray addles in the Temple, and so Iona 
as mr learned friends who am; as intmediaries between myself and 
the I'itigation-lovinfr publie bear me in mind, I require no farther 
advertisement. However, 1 cannot 
close my eyes to Bixty, and Duty points 
to ^e paMB of a paper that may be 
aptly mm. the organ of the Bmch. 
the Jot, and the Bar. Ifeeloompelled 
to pnhush the loUowing short story in 
ihe columns of that organ as a proof of 
the deaeneracy of the profession to 
which 1 have the honour to bdong. 1 
shall be only too pleased if my Spartan* 

. like conduct proves of benefit to my 
? fellow*ooansel. I write in their servioe, 
VW and without an eye— yes, I venture to 
1 *say half an eye— to the main chance. 
My narrative will prove that ignorance, 
and, if I may be permitted to tay so, 

, unpardonable ignorance exists at the 
Law C.iurts. I have kept ^ent until the Long Vacation has com- 
menced. My reason fur this reiioenoe is not difficult to discover. 
Had I taken the public into my confidence at an earlier date, it would 
be obvious ibat I mi^ht have suffered in professional status. Kow 
that the Long Vacation has been reached, there is ample time for the 
process known as ** living it down.*’ But I wdU not anticipate. 

I must confess that 1 was not a little pleased the other day tolesm 
from my excellent clerk, PonTTNGTON, that a representative of the 
firm of Clogs, Judas, and Fhiaiis, were anxious to see me on a 
matter of business. 

“Have I had them as clients before P” 1 asked my worthy 
assistant. 

“Oh, no, Sir,” returned PoBTisroToy. “Yon see, for the last 
five rears you have only had ’’ 

“Yes, yes,” I interrupted, for my excellent rierk is sometimes 
inclined to become a trifie prosy. “ I will see him at once. Is he in 
my room P ” 

“Well, no, Sir ; as you said that Mr. IirKURTOK might use it for 
the soda-water ca<3es, 1 thought it would be better to show him into 
Mr. Block’s room. You see, Sir, it is tidier than your room; for 
since we have had the lawn-t^is nets ’’ 

But here I again interrupted my worthy assistant, who, I am 
forced to admit, ii sometimes a trifie disoursive. I interrupted him, 
and, entering Block’s room, made the acquaintance of my new 
client. . 

“ I think, Sir,^’ said my visitor, “that you are of opinion that 
there is no custom concerning the dismissal of office messengers P ’’ 

I never like to commit myself without referring to my books, so I 
was silent for a moment. • 

“ At least,’’ continued my client, ** you have not heard of any P ** 

“Well, no,’’ I returned; “so far as my experience goes, 1 have 
not come across the oustom.” 

“That's quite enough for us, Sir, Tf you will swear that,. we 
shall want nothinp; further.” 

Rather to my disgust my visitor suddenly placed a euhpaena in my 
hand, and tola me that the case would most likely be in the list on 
the following day. Annoyed at his brusqueness 1 told him I had been 
ready to accept him gratuitouJy as a cuent. I added that as I now 
found I was only in request as a witness 1 should require a guinea. 

“ Oh, of course,” said my visitor, producing the oau. “ We looked 
you out, and your name is in the Law L%st ; and I see, too, you 
have painted ii on the door of Mr. Block's chambers.” 

Disdaining to smile at what I considered to be rather a clumsy 
attAnpt at pktUanietie^ I bowed, and rang the bell. 

“ Perhaps we had better have your private address, Sir,” oontinued 
my visitor. “ It would be safer, for then we oould wire to you when 
it came on, and you would be sure to get our telegram.” 

“ 1 am always here while the Courts are rittiog.” I returned, in a 
tone of hauteur : “ so you must please wire to me here.” 

“ Just as you like, S&.” 

And a few minutes later my clerk saw my visitor safely off the 
premises. I admit that I was riightly annoyM at the term “ wire.” 
It is true that his firm's name had not appeared*^t any rate, 
recently— in my fee-book, hut that was no reason why he should 
suggest that 1 was oonstantly kbsetit from my ohambers. I really 
pitied Messrs. Clogs, Judas ajid FaiAUS for havint a dexk with so 
little tact, and fuoh a small stock of ea^etienee. 

On the following momingi, irheri Ima standing at the door of tho 
Carey Street Robing Boom. eottsHer^ Wdiether^ T assume my 
forensic oostume, or Onter m Is a layman,-! m aooositod by 
the mme individual, who told nm “ that we were AM on the liat” 

“ So you will be wanted almoet at enee, Sir,” rnddlbe. 


Well, I shall U able to oome,’’ I replM, “as, strange to say, 
I no burtuesa before Aeir Lordsb^ to-day.” 

“Qmto so,” I returned, booking him steadUy in the face. “I 
mean to-day,” 

I had to hang about Ae 
^urt until Ae mterval for lummeon, and longer. I will hurry to 

- when I entered Ae wiAess-box. To my surprise and secret 
quite a stir when my name was colled out. 

Buks in the Irtmt row smiled, and my colleagues the juniors 
titter^ Even his Lordddp lodted up wiA an expression of pleasant 
anfa^tiOT. I WM dulymronii and gave my name. 

“ Now, Sir.” said the Counsel for our side, “ t»ll me. How long 
have you known anything about offioe messeagers f ” 

I Mnsidered for a moment. As a Member of Ao Bar (olAougU 
I had not been asked for my profession— no doubt that was suffi- 
mratly known) I desired to set an example. I wished to show 
what a wiAess should be. I desired to appear as a model worthy of 
dose and universal imitation. 

“ I have seen offioe messeng^s in offices for many years— as long 
as I can remember.” 

I spoke wiA abmluto gravity. To my astonishment there was a 
titter whiA grew into a roar of laughter ; even his Lordship found 
it diffioolt to control his oaohinnation, 

“ Yes,” said Ae counsel, when ho had partially recovered his 
gravity. “ But, tdl me, do you know any custom in oonneotion 
with their dismiss^ P ” 

Again 1 considered the matter for a few seconds, and made a second 

I am unaware of any special custom inoonnectionwiA their 
dismissal.” 

This time there was no titter. My answer was received at once 
with the wildest merriment. The .fudge laughed as much as anyone, 
and the UAer had to wipe his head with his handkerchief, fco 
greatly moved was he by his sense of Ae ridioulous. 

My Connsel sat down convulsed, and had to conceal his face behind 
his brief. 

“I really don’t think.” gasptd out Ae judge, “ that this witness 
need be cross-examined.^’ 

And I was nut. As I returned to my seat amidst the smiles of 
everyone in Court, a reporter asked me for my Christian name. 
Before I oonld reply, one of my oolleagnes in wig and gown gave him 
what he supposed was the necessary information. 

“ But you are wrong,” I whispered, and (with a view of crushing 
him) handed him my card. 

“You don’t say so,” returned my learned friend; “why, we 
thought you were Pajtto,— tlio chap you know, who writes as 
* YoniOK’ for the Serio^Cmiie Jeeter. 

And it had come to this I I had been taken, or rather mistakm, 
for a humorous contributor! And this after about a quarter of a 
century’s service at the Bar ! And yet there are those who say that 
Ae profession is not going to the dogs I 

However, I must express nw surprise at Ae conduct of the judge. 
It is not ton years tinoe that Ihad the pleasure of holding a ounsent 
brief before him. And yet he had forgotten me I When the Bench 
is so forgetful, how can Bilk and SAff be expected to have better 
memories I 

Pump-Handle Court ^ (Signed) A. BRrEFi.%ss, .Tuniok. 

September 1, 189L 


“RHYMES.” 

Whatbver the subject that people discuss, 

Theology, law, arohiteoAru playthings— 

Bt. Albans, for instance— Aere^s ready lor us 
A lover of knook-me-down language to say things. 

Lord Gjuhthobpe will iustontlv write to Ae Timee, 

His last leomed homilies treated of rhymes. 

Ne eirfor— Ixwd Orimthoufje oould tell you the rest, 

Ijord CfRiimfOBPR could write you a letter about it, 
liOrd GaiMTiroRpR. decidedly wisest and best 
Of wiM and good teachers, no t^rson could doubt it ; 

Bint^be what it may, he wul write to Ae Timee, 

Church, ohanoery, chapels, chants, chamfers or chimes. 

He eutor— the limit should OTer be past 
But where is the limit P He tackles each squabbler. 

We see each xiew letter, but never t he last ; 

All AiugB need repair, and Lord G. is the cobbler. 

Cathcarali or eanticles— still to the TSmee 
He writea, some might say , neiAer reasons nor rhymes. 

XiUTKRT Word or Oomilucd yon those who have “FalleitI 
Ilf Lot*.”— F allout! 


VOL. CTU. 





SILLY SEASONING. 

Trs era of newm])«r oontroverty has onoe 
more begruOt and toe wail of the letter-writer 
in again heard in the land. The guUeleM 
reader may poasibly imagine that the letters 
he reads so readily are so many brands 
plucked from the burning--in other words, 
BO many oontri- 
butions snatched 
\ .«j g» ontof the Waate- 

e^mwk knows better; the 

letters arewritten 

KfwimitrOffla.. 
Why iSoald 88, 
Fleet Street lag b^d its neighboura in 
joumalistie oontroverey f If the largest oir- 
oulations have their lMer*writera, nas not 
Mr, Punch his ** yonng men ** f The fol- 
lowing letters, therefore, it is frankly ad- 
mitted, were written in Fleet Strebt neaae 
notioe the oareleta grace with which ** Peck- 
ham Rye ** and the ** Borough Hoad ** are 
thrown in to giTc an air of *^eerisiinilitttde 
to a b^d and nnconrindng narratlye *^ as 
PooK Bah said. The lubjeot of the corre- 
spondence gave some small amonnt of trouble. 
\\ Is Sleeijtog healthy V* was one euggection : 
"Ought Husbands to lass their WivesP»* 


another. Eventaally "The Fithios of the 
Honejrmoon" won by a narrow majority, 
after a close division. Of course it nera 
hardly be said that the subject ought to be 
matrimonial. It’s expected of you. The 
public look for it. They shall get it. Here 
are some of the letters : — 

THE ETHICS OF THE HONEYMOON. 

Dkae Sir,—! desire in your valuable mper 
to draw attention to a question which 1 have 
been carefully considering for a great number 
of years : A re Honeymoons right ? Man and 
boy I have been a bachelor these forty years, 
and as such have hod peculiar and extensive 
opportunities for seeing that "most of the 

S ame " which is reserved for ontsiders. As 
iie result of my observation, 1 confidently 
assert that honeymoons are useless, dangerous, 
and ought to be abolished. They ore useless 
in th^ the only mwide they profit are the 
hotel-r««perB. They are dangerous to the 
happy pairs, who see enough of cue another 


andaHvderark 
the matter. 
Pcckham Hgs. 


Tours faithfully. 

Tox B. !eU>t. 


Hiai Mr. PuNCHt-'However caajmyone 
isk such a fodish question as " Arc Ho^- 
moons right F'* 1 uall never forget mine. 
It was one long dream. We spent the time 
in Switserland and £300 in cash. Wa’iiatill 


paying interest^n the money Edwin borrowed 
to pay for it. But what of that ? The time 
we spent was a pnera, the recollection of it 
is a rapture. Though I should never be 
fortunate enough to spend anothm*, I shall 
always rejoice in my first honevmoon. 

Y ours mat rimoniall y , 

Anokuna JdANDOLnne. 

The Cost/ Corner^ Swiss Vuttage, . j 

Sir,— I object to honeymoons because 
those who take part in them are so unsociable. 
What greater disfigurement to a landsoai>e 
than a lot of ooDples honeymooning about? ! 
The whole thing is such a farce, too— each 
would rather speak to some one ehe, ^both 
are afraid of offending one another. To pre- 
vent anyone thinking I say this because I *ve 
been bitten myself, 1 may add that my fir^t 
honeymoon was luch u sueoesathat next week 
1 ’m going to get married again, and take 
another. Tours, A WinowxH. 

1097, Snrough JRoad, S,S, 


On H StorolM of our Day. 
BIib verv naughtiness is droll. 

There 's fun in her worst fouy, 

In fact she ’s no Society Boll, 

But a Society "Bdly." 

On her the streighteet-laced speotator 
Bestows his benediotion. 

And owns her keen and ikilled creator 
A Hope of English fiction. 
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THE UW OF m (OOOML) JOMU. 

Mb. Buj>rABD Sipluto Imb mT«iL nt in his 
rn inimitable way a aamj^ of /nngle Law, 


own inimitable way a aamj^ of /nngle Law, 
which, as he si^s, is of immense oom* 
plezity.” Now Society is also a^ J uimle, the 
Human Jungle. In it the 
cjongregates, for a variety of purposes. Its 
laws also are oomplez, and mndirfiMy Uk§ 
those of the TFolves as Baloo gave them in 
sing-song. Foi^example;— 

(For “ read “ Worldlinyr M ** Jwngle*^ 
the Social JForid.*^) 

Xow this is the Law of the Jangle— so ancient 
that no one oshs ** Why f ** 

And the Wolf that shall keep it may prosper, but 
the Wolf that shall break it must fly, 

As the cobweb that meshes the comers, the Iaw 
nets Society’s track— 

For the strength of the Pack is the Wolf, and the 
strength of the Wolf is the Pack. 

I. 

**Tub” daily from head-crown to toe-tip; 

drink fn ely but seldom too deep : 

And remember the night ia for larks, and 
forget not the day u for sleep, 
n. 

The Jackal may sponge on the Lion; but, Cub, 
when thy whiskers are grown, 

Kemember the Wolf is a hunter— go forth 
and track prey of thine own. 

HI. 

Keep peace with the Lords of the Jungle, the 
Hebrew, the Bobby, the Beak ; 

And fool not with Elephant Law, which is 
given to squelching the weak. 

IV. 

When Pack crosses Pack in the jungle, and 
neither will budge from the trail. 

Lie down till the Lawyers have spoken, fur 
tongue against tooth may prevail ! 

V. 

When ye fight with a Wolf of the Pack, do 
not fight him alone or afar, 

Let others look on at the scrimmage, the Pack 
is amused by such war. 

VI. 

The House of the Wolf is his refuge, and 
where he has made him his home, 

If he is a Wolf of fair cunning, not e’en 
County Councils may coin, 

„ VII. 

The House of the Wolf is his refuge, but let 
him shun odorous drain. 

Or the Council will send him a “Notice,” 
and he ’ll have to “ repair ” it again, 

If ye hunt after midnight he careful, and 
block not the public highway. 

Lest ye draw the police from their gossips, 
and have Forty Bhiilings to pay. 

IX. 

1 e may kill female souls for your pleasure, 
g^ay snare them the best way ye oan. 

But mind you don’t poach on preserves that ^ 
belong to a wealthier mao f 

X. e 

If ye plunder his Kill from a weaker, don’t ( 
put on too much “ blooming side.” 

Some deeds it is lawful to do, which, as being 1 
“ bad form,” you should hide. 

The “ form ” of the Pack is the law of the f 
Pack. It will pardon white lies, 

A nd a wriggle or two, hut that Wolf ’s a gone ’] 
coon who the Pack “ form ” defies. 

XU. 

TheKiUaftb«W(>Uutli*mat«4tiwWdf. ] 
He may do what he will 
With his prey when he’s hunted it down; ] 
but he shouldn’t let pals eee him kill. 



-.VX s M M ^ 

A “NEW WOMAN.” 

The Vicar's Wife, “ Awn navz voir bad good 8?okt, Miss Ooldxnbbko I " 

MUs O. ” Oh, BippXB* 1 I only shot onx Rabbit, but I managxp to injcbx quitx a 

OOZXB llOBB r* 


Cub-Right is the right of the Minor. For | 
deeds of crass foUy or shame j 

He may put in the plea, “ 1 ’m an Ii%nt I ” i 
and Law will awowledge the same. 

xnr. ; 

Sale-Bight is the right of the Mother. For ' 
aU her she-oubs she may claim ' 

The right of free-market (or marriage), and i 
none may deny her the same. I 

XV. 

Law-Bight is the right of the Hale. He has ' 
nade Jungle-law all his owm ! 

He is free of all voioe of the Female ; and , 
judged by the he-wolTes alone. I 


I Because of his age and his cunning, Lis grip 
and his power of jaw, 

In all that the Law leaveth open the word of 
King Mammon is I.aw. 

Now these are the Bam tf the Jungle^ to 
eway Aliman WoW.ee where they swarm ; 
But the head and the front of the Law^ the 
beginning and end ie—OovFORM / 

Wondsrfttl, is it not, how little the Law of 
the Wolf requires modifying to make it the 
I.aw of the Worldling I The reason, per- 
haps, is that the average Worldling is so very 
much like a Wolf, especialiy in gregarious- 
ness and greed for prey 1 
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LYRE AND LANCET. 

(A SUrry in SctMS.) 

part X.-BORBOWED PIXME8. 

ScKiri! XVII.— UNj)EB8Tiii.L’8.F<?rfpco«* inOuiEaii Wing at Wyv 0 m, 

Tim*— ® 

Tiuf Steward's Emm Boy {knocUng and entering). Broug-ht you 
up Aonic ’of wafer, Sir, cane you’d like to clean up aioro supper. 

Imdershell. 1 presume cveninff drws is not indispensable m the 
Ilousekeeixtr s Kooin ; but 1 can hardly make even the simplest toUet 
until you are g(xxi erionurh to bring up my portmanteau. Where is itr 
Boy. Tnover’r ardnothiukof hoporkmanteau, Sirl 
r/nd. You will hear a good deal about it, unless it is forthoommg 
at once. ,1 ust And out what ’• beo'une of it— a now portmanteau, with 
a white star painted on it. [Tke Boy retiree, impreaeed; an interval. 

Boy {re-a»fHmring). I managed to got a few words with Thomas, 
our second footman, just rs ho was coming out o* the ’All, and he 


women have so xnany .r^ly serimw mtterj^o^at^ 


then^SSK 

about from party to party. I so s^om wet a quiet im^ent. Ah, 1 
knew I wanted to ask you something. JDiff you ever know anyone 
called Lady GRiBOtiNis ? ^ ^ , 

Spurr. Lady— er— Ghisoldte ? No ; can t say I do. I know Lady 
Maisib, that’s all. lo w ^ • 

Mrs. Chatt. Oh. and the was the ordinal ? ** 

inir ^ But I should hardly have reoogaised her— lanky, you know, 
and “slanting green eyes.” But I suppose you. see every body 
differently from other people P It ’shaving so much jnsgination. \ 
daresay I look green or something to you now— though really 1 ’m 

”^Spurr. (to himtelf). I don’t understand more than sbmt half 
•he^s saying. (Aloud.) Oh, I don’t see anything particularly green 
about you. , , . 

Mrs. Chatt. (only partially pleated). I wonder if you meant that 

— „ , ,to be complimentary— no, you needn|t expwin. Now tell me, is 

fw 7 . the r>nly porkmanteaii with a white star was took up to the j there any news about the laureateship P Who’s going to get it? 
Vernev CharnW which Thomas unpacked it hissclf,. ! Will it w SwurnnksE or Lbwib lionais P 

T'. j rpi —.jit. — AM j'. La — :ii I ct — * * '* 


Then tell Thomas, with my compliments, that he will 
himself' to 


Vnd. 
tniuble 

pack it again imrae- 

Boy, But Thomas 
has to wait at table, 
and besides, he says 
as he laid out ine 
dross things, and the 
gen’lman as is in the 
A’tirney Chamber ii a 
wearin’ of ’em now, 

Sir. , 

Vhd, (indignant). 

But they ’re mine ! 

Confound his impu- 
dence 1 Here. I ’ll 
write him a lino at 
once. (He erribblen a 
note.) Here, see that 
tlie gontloman of the 
Verney Chamber gets 
this at once, and bring 
me his answer. 

Boy. What! me go 
into the Dinin’ ’All, 
with all the swells at 
table P 1 dursn’t. 1 
should get the sock 
from old Turddy. 

Und. I don’t care* 
who takes it so long 
as it is taken. Tell 
Thomas it ’s his mis- 
take, and he must do 
what he can to jmt it 
right. 8ay I shall 
certainly complain if 
1 don’t get back my 

oluthes and portmanteau. , 

you half-a-orown. (Te himself, as the Boy departs much oootna^ 

.1 i_ A 


Spurr, (to himtelf). 



“ It does seenCto me such— wall, >uoh footle j 

Get that note delivered, and I’ll give 
K-orown. ^jCo nimnelf as the Boy departs much against 
his icill.) Bo, not content with denying me a place at her table, this 
Lady Culvkkin allows her minions h) clothe a favoured guest 
at my expense ! I ’m hanged if I stand it 

Bcbhr XV111.-~‘7'As Dining Hall. The table is oval ; Bi'UKRXLl. it 
placed between Lady Kuoda Cokayitk wndMrs. Buookb-Chatteris. 

3fr«, Chatteris {enamragingly, after thou are seated). Now, I shall 
axppot you to be very brilliaut ana entertaining. I ’ll do aU the lis- 
tening for once in a way-^ though, geuerallv, 1 can talk about all 
manner of silly thinM with anybody / 

Spurrell (ext^mely iU at t'asc).^ Oh- or— I should say you were 


equal to that. But I really can't think of anything te.talk about. 

Mrs. Chatt. That’s a had beginning. I alwaysLtnd the taetm 
cards such a good subject when there's anything at all out of the 
tHimmon almui them. If they ’ro ornamented, you cun talk about 
them— though not for very long at a time, don’t you think P 
Spurr. (miserably). I can’t say how long I oould go on about 
orNowicfn^et/ ones — but these are plain. ( To himself.) I can hear this 
waist-ooat going ali^y ; and we ’re only at the soup! 

Mrs. Chatt. It i« a pity. Never mind ; tell me awut literary and 
ariistio people. Do you know I’m rather glad 1 ’m not literary or 
urtistie myself— it eeems to make people ao gueer-hokiny, somehow. 
Oh, of ocuirse I didn’t mean you looked queer— hut generaliyt ymi 
know,. You ’ve mode quite a suooess with your Andromeda, hav^t 
you ? I only go by what 1 *m told— I don’t read much mys^. We 


Never heard of the stakes or the horses 
either, (Aloud.) Well, 
to tell you the truth, 
1 haven’t been follow- 
ing their form — too 
many of these small 
events noweda.rs. 

Mrs. Chatt. (to 
herself). It ’s quite 
amusing how jealous 
these poets are of one 
another! (AUmd.) Is 
it true they get a butt 
of sherry given them 
fork? 

Spurr. I’ve heard 
of winners getting a 
bottle or two of oham- 
pigne in a bucket 
not sherry. But a 
little stimulant won’t 
hurt a crack when he 
comes in, provided it’s 
not given him too 
soon ; wait till he ’s 
m)t his wind and done 
blowing, yon know. 

Mrs. Chatt. 1 ’m 
taking that in. I 
know it ’s very w'itty 
and satirical, and 1 
daresay 1 shall un- 
derstand it in time. 

Spurr. Oh, it doesn't 
matter much if you 
don’t. (To himself.) 
Pleasant kind of wo- 
man-hut a perfect 
fool to talk to 1 

Mrs. Chatt. (to herselj’). i 've always heard that clover writers 
are rather stupid when vou meet them— it ’s quite true. 

Captain Thieknesse [to himtelf). I should like her to see that I ’ve 
got some imagination in me, though she does think me such an ass. 
(Aloud, to Lady Maisjk.) Jolly old haU this is, with the banners, and 
the gallery, and that— makes you fancy some of those old medimval 
Johnnies in armour— knights, you know*— cornin’ clankin’ in Uni 
turnin’ us all out. 

Zadg Maisie (to herself). ^ trust Mr. Spukkell isn *t scying 
' il. I’m 


something too dreadful. 

(Aloud, absently, to Capt. TniCKNEses.) 
amusing it must have been ! 

Capt, Thick, (a 
attention to what 1 was sayin' 


sure X heard my name just now. 
No, did you realty i How 

I. If you ’d done me the hononr of payin' any 
in’, you ’d have found out it waswi amu'-iu’. 
lAidy M. Oh, wasv^t it? I’m so sorry I missed it. 

I— I ’m afraid I was thinking of sometMog el 46. Do tell me again ! 

CapL Thick, (still hurt). No, I won’t inflict it on you— not worth 
repeatin’. And 1 should only he tekin* off your attention from a 
fellow that does know how to talk. 

Lady M. (with a guiltiness which the tries to carry off wider 
dignity), I don’t thinic I understand what you mean. 

Capt. Thick. Well, I couldn’t help bearin’ what you said to your 
poet-friend before we a^ent in about having to put up with partners ; 
and it isn’t what yon may call flattering to a fellow’s feelinrs, being 


patui 


srith. 

Jf. (Ao%). It— it was not intended for you. 

erstoodir 


ITou entirely 
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Capt. Thick, Daresay I *mT«iTdiiiie; lmt» eyen to my oompre- 
hoMion, it ’a plain on^ongh tJjiit tM tuim why you weren^t lUtemn’ 
to me just now was that the Poet had the luck to say somethin’ that 
vou found more interesting.* 


THE VOYAGE OF ALFRED. 


Zady M, You are quite ’» too absurd : I never even met 

Mr. Spuhksll in my life till this afternoon. If you really mmt 
know, 1 heard him mention my name, and - and I wondei^, 
naturally, what he oould possibly be sajring. 

Capf. Thick, Somethin’ very diarmhr and poetical, I’m sore, 
and I’m makin’ vou lose it all. ApologiBe—shart happen again. 

Zady M. Plelbe be sensible, and let us talk of something dse. 
Are you staying here long P 

Capt, Thick, You will be gratified to hear 1 leave for Aldershot 
to-morrow. Meant to have gone to-day. Sorry I didn’t now. ! 

Zady M. 1 think it was a thousand pities you didn’t, as you seem 
to have stayed on purpose to be as stupid and unkind as you possibly 
can. [She tuma to her other neighbour. Lord Lulungtof. 

Mrif. Chatt, {to Capti TmcXRESBE, who ia on her other aide). Oh, 
Captain Th^knesse, what do you think Mr. Bpurssll has just 
told me? You remember those lines to Lady Gbzsolikb that 

X.... aL:.. -nr .11 ..^i 


('apt. Thick, Can't say I'm particularly ounous-^no anair of 
mine, don’t you know. {To kimaelf,) And she told mo they’d never 
met before ! Sooner I get back the better. Only in the way here. 

Lady AT {turning to him). Well, are you as determined to be 
disagreeable as ever? Oh, yes, I see you are ! 

Capt. I'hick. I ’m hurt, that ’s what it is, and 1 ’m not clever at 
hiding my feelin’s. Fact is, I’ve just been told somethin* that— j 
well, it *8 no business of tnine, only you might have been a little more 
frank with an old friend, instead of leavin’ it to oome through some- 
bo^ else. These things always oome out, you know. 

Zady M. (to heraetf). That wretch haa been talking ! I knew he 
would 1 (Alnud.) 1— I know I’ve been very foolish. If I was to 
tell you some time 

Capt. Thick, {haaiily). Oh, no reason why you should tell me any^ 
thing. Assure you, I -I 'm not curious. 

Zady M. In that case I shall certainly not trouble you. {To 
hn'stdf.) He may think just what he pleases, I don’t care. But, 
oil, if Mr. 8 t*uhbell dares to speak to me alter this, 1 shall 
astonish him ! 

Ijidy Jfhoda {to Spitebell). I say— I am in a funk. Only just 
lieard who J 'ni next to. I always do feel such a perfect fool when 
1 ’ve got to talk to a famous person— and you^re frtghtfuliy famous, 
aren’t you P 

Spurr, {modeHlly). Oh, I don’t know ~I suppose I am, in a sort of 
way, through yl«f/rowefffa. Seem to think so Aere, anyhow. 

Lady 1th. Well, I’d lietter tell you at once, I’m no good at 
I’oetry— can’t make head or tail of it, some’ow. It does seem to me 
such— well, such footle. Awf’ly rude of mo sayin’ things like that ! 

Spun'. Is it ? I ’m just th^ame—wouldn’t give a penny a yard 
for Poetry, myself ! ^ 

iMdy Rh. Y'ou wouldn’t? 1 am gl^. Such a let-off forme! 

I was afraid you ’d want to talk of nothin’ else, and the only things 
1 can really talk about are hm*ses and dogs, and that kind of thing. 

Spurr. That’s all right, then. All 1 don’t know about dogs and 
horses you could put in a homwopathio globule — and then it would 
rattle ! 

Zflrfv 1th. Then you’re just the man. I/wk here, I’ve an 

Airedale at home, and he ’s losin’ all his ooat and 

[They convene with animation. 

Spurr. {later to himaelf). I am getting on. I always knew I 
was made for Society. If omy this ooat was easier under the arms ! 

Thmuas [behind him -in a diacrcet whiaper). Beg your pardon, 
Sir, but I was requested to ’and you this note, and wait lor on 
answer. 

Spurr. [opening it^ and reading), “ Mr, Galfbid Ufoebshei.L 
thinks (hat the gentleman who is ocoupying the Vemey Chamber 
has doubtless by inadvertence, put on Mr, vNUEBdHELt’s evening 
clothes. As he requires t&em immediately, he will be obliged by an 
»'arly apixdntment being made, with a view to their return.” (7b 
himerlf.) Oh, I/)r! Then it waanU Sir Eupebt, after all! Just 
Tvhen 1 was beginning to enjoy my evening, too, What on earth am 
I to say to this chap P I ean*t talce ’em ill off hero ! 

[ffc site ataring at the paper in blank dismay. 


[See Mr. Alfrbi) Acstik’s article, entitled That Damnable Country,” 
in Jflaeku>otid*aJiiaigaeim,] 

’’Lakp, land!” cried Alfbed Auotik, ”By my holidom, I spy 
land ' 

Many weary leagues we’ve wandered rinoe we left our native 
shores, 

Seeing still through calm and tempest a remote and barren island. 
While we smote the sounding furrows of the oocan with our core. 

** Never wind availed to beat us; by 

the waters overweighted, i 

Or becalmed, with ^le osuvashang- 
ing loosely from the mast, i 

Yet we steered her or we rowed her - 

with tmr courage unabated, 

And, our labours past and over, we 
have oome to land at last. 

“Though the land be bleak and 
^rren, though barbarians its 

I^t us odd this last achievement to 
the record of our deeds ; 

When the savage tribes oome shout- H||| 
lug as attackers and repellers, 

We can win the men wilh clothing |W 

and the women-folk with beads. 

“There be savages in India as in 

Tierra del Fuego ; ’ 

There be savages in Zululand with shield and ass^ai ; 

Wc have tamed them, whether cannibals or fed on rice and sago— 
Shall a Briton ever fiinc^ from such P No, by the Lord, not I ! ” 

On the land be had disoovered thus the Poet Austin lauded ; 

Masco Polo or Columbus might have envied him the w'ene ; 

And in prose he has described it, in a language understanded 
Of the people, and has printed it in BlaekwootV a Magazine, 

The scenery was beautiful, so lovely that it dazed him ; 

He thought their manners charming, and he rather liked their rain. 
He did not find them savages, which seems to have amazed him ; 

And he tells us all to visit them again and yet again. 

I We thank you for the hints you give desoribing what you ’ve seen 
there, 

It really is amazing ; but — whisper in your ear) 

You’re not the first discoverer, for some of us have been there, 

And shaken hands with Irish folk before tho present year. 

But in your precious article your wonder you exhaust in 
Desoribing how an Irishman can really be yxdite ; 

“Behold,” you say, “ the Irishman as patronised by Austin ; 

He is not black, though painted so— in fact he’s rather white.” 

Don’t patronise so much, dear A. I do not say you write ill ; 

But oh that awful title, witli its most offensive I) ! 

Devoutly do I hope, dear A., you ’ll find a better title, 

And write a wiser article when next you cross the sta. 


Studies fbomthb New-de.— The rage for “New ’’-ness, which 
commenced with the New Humour, is extending to the theatres. The 
New Soy now has for a competitor The New Woman. What 
mattiTS, so long as neither is a Noi-S’anoe P 


SngUah!” 

“ By their fruits ye shall know them,” those vendors of peaches, 
Tomatoes, and ooh-nats, and currants and cherries ; 

But what um yet lack is the wisdom that teaches 
Deteoliofln fraudulent fruits, imis, und berries, 

Which come fr(»m abroad, to the Hritisher’s table. 

All mnrkod “ Finest Kuglish ! ” that lying old larnd ! 

A Trade Mark ia wanted - to hiulge these ful-uj brutes, I 

That Bull may not only know (Kem but thtir fruits. 


The Wail of the Word-fl^iimer. 

Tu EUR is nothing new under the sun ut all 
To your jouraaliat ponny-a^litfing and ahpppy. 

And bow can a man be “ original ” 

When his days (and hia nights) are devoted to “ copy ” 
No. no, his tired head will n^er knotfic at the stars, 
Who is tied to the ■pinniiig of “ leaderii” and “ pan.” 


The Seven Ages of Man.— CV-ogc (Tnfancy), 7V<>^age (Nursery 
Toddler). Hot-n^o (Youth), NAot-aae4Bport), A«o<-age (Matrlm4>- 
oiri), “ Pof”-age (C!mhiE%), and Def-ug^ (BeniUty). 

The Beal Fall of Man.— F alling in love! 
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HOLIDAY CHARACTER STUDIES. 

Mrtt, fiUmUy Jiound$r$<m (inSo Martha fullalow, th$ Liverpool heirees). “What would Loadv do, if dih loviko liitlb Wifky 
didn't oaukv inti obrat hkavt Watrrtroof for iiiic whrn it lkavkh off Rainino, and he WANT8 TO Smoke?” 

J/a Jto \ iwicr $ m{aliaa thMd ^ "He'd oahkt it himself, I rupfokkI” 

Jonee, Q.C. {aeitie to Mre. Jonte), "Yia; AND DE TWICE ah kokd of ms little Wiffy into the bafown, you bet!” 

[ Wkith U beet^ to hm mwh, like Mrs. H. B , or he much loafed, like Mn. J. 'I 


I)ON”r ^‘COME UNTO TIIKSB lELLOW SANDS”! 

On, The Sleepy Saoe and the Blameful ETBioriANa. 

A Sea eide Sketch in S^tmber. 

ScKxn^A Seashore in ^liday lime. pEESSirr-A Sleepy Sage 
ti» holiday attire. 

Sleepy Sage {eoliloquieee), “ Here oease more questions,*’ as my 


give you no snubs. 

“ Thou srt inclined to sleep,’* 
oontinuei Prospero, 1 am. 

“ *Tii a good dulness 
And give it way.’* 

I shall. Hulness of course “ in a Shokspearian sense.” lAVe Bottom, 
“ I have an exposition of sleep come upon me,” but the “ captain of 
my dreams” is not that of the egregious weaver. Pheught ’tis 
torrid I Nunc eet hehmdum ,* Where *s that wine-cup lying couched 
in—sand? Good! Oywle-^guggle -guggle ! The yi*y glug-glug of 
lapsing liquor is soporino as the sound oi ^ 

“ Silver rivers, to whoso fslls 
lislodious birds sing madrigals.** 

Sweet ** Swan,” thy musio runneth in my head to-dav. Better than 

the busEings of the political BumbhvB’s, the bray of Baut hut 

no matter ! ’Tis a season when, in sugary aurnmer mood, one wishes 
aoft slumbers even to the blaring Botiome of the hour. ** Blessed be 
the man who invented sleep ! ” lUght, good Saneho ! 

** Oh sleep ! it is a blessed thing, 

Btdoved tVom pole to pole ! ** 

True, oh Ancient Mariner ! (k>me, lord of stretched ease and night- 
oappM noddles. {Droweee,) 


Enter certain tlnmy Minstrels, of sham Ethiopian sort, on rancoas 
row—nnecalletl jwpidar mueic — eagerly intent, 

Eirei Minstrel {sfftly). Hist ! 7 /h^s here I 
Second M, { jnaniesimo). See He slumberB! ! 

Third M. [eotto voce). Now have w« Him at vantage ! ! I 
Toby {fortissimo), Yapl Yap! Yap! 

Sleepy Sage {drowsily), Down, Dog of dogs, down. Sir 1 

[Tobiah, albeit reluctantly^' d(nrnn^* accordingly. 
First M, Say. Y^at shall we tip him ? “ The Chucker-Out” r 
Second M. Or “Linger longer Lulu!”? Or “Get your Ilar- 
lourt ! ” ? Or “ The Grand Old Man who shi^ * ’ ? 

First M, Or “ My Poll and my * Preponderant Partner ’ John ” ? 
Or “ My iSwtty Prirorosers ” P 

Second M, Or “The Hum of B’s” P Or “ The Tin Gee (Jay) 
Gee”? 

Third M. By Jabers, no, let’s give him something Hiberiiiun— 
for a change ! • 

First M, {aside). Oh liOrJs deliver us ! 

Sec^d M, (asias). For a change t 
Third M, {sings fortissimo)— - ^ 

My name is Patrick Leart, 

From the town New Tinperary. 

The heart of Bill O’Brien I’ln a tliom in. 

But for my long promised pay, 

I must wait another day. 

For the Peers have cnnckod me cruel and wid scornin' ! 
Chorus : — 

To my woes could they be oonlder P 
Since they ’ve give me the could shoulder ! 

To the poor plan-of-campaigners I 'm a warnin’. 

Faix! rve lately tuk the notion 

I must crons the broiny ocean, • 

And seek funds in Philadelphy some loine momin'. 
(sjrp/oc/mg). Yap! yrap!! yap!.! I . , 



DONT “COME UNTO THESE YELLOW SANDS 

Mb. P. {sleepily). ‘ GO AWAY— GO AWAY!— I’VE HAD ENOUGH OF YOU!” 



CHARIVARI. — Septehrer 8 , 189-1 
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Sleepy Sage {Uirringt imd muttering), When my cue oomw, call me, 
and I will anewer. My next i» * * Februwy Fill-dyke.” Hey ! bo ! 
B-BTL-T-ftuiKC® I B-wi-s the bellowB-blower ! As-m-ad the State- 
tinker! WE-Btheinterrogatiyo! Gad’s my life! stolen away and leh 
me adeep ! 1 have had a nfbat rare vision ! 1 have had a dream,— past 
the wit of mm (as BaUom and the G. 0. H. both put it) to say what ; 
dream it was : man is bat an assif he go about to expound this (Iri^) 
dream. Methought 1 was— there is no man oan tell what. Methought 
I was, and methought I had,— but mm it but a patched fool, if he 
offer to say what I had. Meseemed I wag a sort of Hibernian 

JiUtnia enamoured of But the eye of man hath not heard, the ear 

of man hath not seen, mm’s hand is not able to taste, his tongue to 
oonoeive, nor his heart to report what 1 was enamoured of. 1 mil get 
one of my young men to write a ballad of this Hibemim Midsummer- 
Madness'Dream ; it may well be called JBoUotti'a Dream, because it 
hath no bottom. It seemed to be suggested by, and to be set to, 
miinic of a musio-hally sort, tripping but thunderous md thrasonio, 

and {rMbe his eves), Hillo III (To the three minstrels tuning up 

for another try,) Who in the name of Nox are you f I twig, I twig ! 
Caooiihony jncarnate, Shindy in soot, triple-headed Cerberus of Bow, 

I know you ! Get out ! ! ! H%ve I not had enough of you in town 
ever since February, but that you must impudently intrude upon my 
holiday quiet, my rural rest, my sea-side seolmioii P 

Don*t come unto these yellow sands^ 

Corked mugejind hands ! 

Hook it ! Ym will not he missed, 

Qf! off! well-hissed! 

Foot itfeatly anywhere^ 

So I'm not your burden here. 

Hark! hark! 

(Burden. ) Bow-wow ! ! ! {Hispersedly,) 

’ Tis Toby's hark ! 

(Burden.) Bow-wow ! ! ! {Hispersedly. ) 

Hark ! Listen ! Hear ! 

Clear out^ each cork-smudged Chanticleer ! 

Get out, and leave me — do / 

{Exeunt Blameful Ethiopians ignominiously. Sage again com- 
poses himself to sleep. 


SAPPHICS ON TKAPFIC. 

{A Lover of Lorulmi to n Weary Wmdd-he Wayfarer.) 

Lorer of London, 

Wou] D-BE wayfarer ! little think the proud ones 
AfVh;» in their coaches roll, along the turnpike- 

Hoad, what hard work ’tis trying all day for Pimlico, 
Of FiccudiHy. 

'J'ell me, w'ayfarer, how these Omnibuses, 

Growlers, md Hansoms, carts and vausof Pici£FOhi>, 
Slithering slowly over the slippery asphalte, 
Manage a journey I 

/l 9L M lingering loitering is not lioeomotiou ! 


Triokling slow trailing through attenuate tbo- 
rougnfares. 

Paroxysms of crawd and block alternate, 

Call you these Trafiic I 

Civic Would-be Wayfarer. 

Traffic P Why bless you ! We have none w’orth caUiiig so ; 
’Tisn’t a thing expected in London City. 

This sluggish crawling varied with stopimge is all that 
We may attain to. 

^Vhat with the narrow labyrintlis miscalled thoroughfares, 
What wdth the sewers and gas, the water and telegraphs, 

Traffic is simply a species of linfrering agony, 

• In the Metroixilis ! 

Something is always ” up,” Sir, pipe-layers, paviora, 

StirreM of moat malodorous witch-broth cauiOTous, 

Makers of shindy and stench, with poor old Babylon, 

Play up old Gooseberry ! 

Courts and Couucils, Committees and Correspondents, 

Always reportiug, writing, and railing concerning it; 

Nothing comes of it all save chaos nmre complicate, 

And higher ratings. 

Cheapridc, Fl(?et Bfreot, Strand, oil seim-iiniiassahte, 

Scaremy a ” right-away ” road iu all the Ca|>ital ; 

As for the ’ ' affiuents ” of our so-C8l)ed artenes, 

TAcy are db<^4»]ockkNil! 


S.\LOMAN wisfly says the traffic of I/>ndon 
Isn’t mere local matter— ought to be uational. 

Hope we may get scjme gooa from wisdom of Salouan I - 
Hardly expect it, though. 

Fai* tw long a prey to the jww’er of Bumbledom ! 

Hope too long deferred has made me a P(‘«simist. 

Traffic P Merita the name as much as these staiuas do 

That of t rue iSnpphic!^, Sir I 

Lorer of London. 

You back such bun{][lersP 1 w'ould see them Ixlrtw rd tir^t ™ 
Duffers no civic spirit can rouse to comi>ctenco, 

Paltry, preposterous, pettifogging, pottering, 

raunchy Panjandrums ! 


A SONG FOR THE SLOGGER. 

(By One who has mn him Smite.) 

[During the Scarborough Cricket Week, Mr. C. 1. Tkohnton, the 
champion slogger of England and cmhuniKstic supporter of the sport, was 
prrseuted with a silver trophy, representing hiiutii.df at the wieket, as a 
memento of the great part he has taken in the Scarborough Festival sinee 
its institution in 1869. Playing in the second innings of M. C. C. against 
Yorkshire, Mr. Thoknton natted as eneegt-tirnlly as ever, and twice drove 
the ball out of the ground.] 

Gkeat InoBiTTOir the slogger, it comes as a jogger 
To memory this tale of your trophy w'ell merited. 

Groat Scott I bow time’s fiiiting. 
Your gift of tall-hilting, 

Which no one— save Bosnoe— 
has fully inherited. 

You show’cd e’en at Eton. It has 
not been beaten. 

f You’d whin even Jerd at 

“furious driiiny." 

Not O’Biuen could lick tlio 

^1 Of Cambridge^ whose fire is still 

ir Mulion, you’ve 

•. cLared the pavilion, 

And spanked the ball many times 
“over the piling,” 

Hero 'h health ti> you “ Buns ! ” may j;ou score lots of runs, 
And oft stir the crowd with your spirit unfailing. 

How often I ’d watch when they “bowled for a catch,” 

And you gave ’em one. truly, but in the next parish I 
Y'ou’d run up your hundred, while “ all the world wondered,” 
In less than an hour, Bir, a pace wear-aud-tcarish. 

Though pedants demur, mighty Bmiting ic»V/ stir, 

So “ more power to your elbow,” great Slogger of Sixes ! 

Ah I if you should play in the Shades some fine day, 

The Elysium Fields, in the old Oval way, 

They roust “spread,” and you’ll then clear the bounds, 
though they ’re Styx’s I ! I 


QUEER QUERIES. 

Cheapness and Light.— Will some reader kindly inform mo 
wlmt is the best way of recovering the expenses 1 have recently been 
put to in a most unpleasant Norwegian tour Y Norway is said to be 
a obeap oountry, so 1 think I was not unreasonable in expecting to 
be able to see Christlaiiia, Bergen, Trondbjem, and the North Cape, 
with all the principal fiords and glaciers, for a fiv«-i>ound note. But 
I was bitterly disappointed. As for the Midnight Bun, it is a com- 
plete fraud, and 1 should have ofinsidered myself lucky if I had seen 


companies wno advertise for tourists to explain that the jNorse moun- 
tains arc only half as high as those in Switzerland f Then I was 
assured the hotel charges would be only half as high t(N> ; but I 
found that ifjaras impossible to get supper, bed, ana breakfast for 
less than halffit-crown anywhere! Comment is needless. 1 have 
just returned home, and find that I have actually spent, during only 
three weeks’ travel, exactly £8 IDs. 7ic/. 1 had a miserable crossing 
to Hull Whom ought 1 to sue V * Pxuiau Bcandinavia. 


NOT by ** a Popular Baronet.” 

On streams whose omirso one must not block 
A weir is lofiad hard by a look ; 

At WiMti^nStte it wOiud appear 
They like a lock upon their Weir. 
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— ~ Now, he was a (kmmvativB (barhi) 

I I / »“ *<»d »«•* of Oid^i' 

„ 4/. /''7 Hereifrettal' 

I ! ...II // V . too, that many emplweri used an infflSi 

kindofdo^biao^rTi^*^ IfthemZ 


l 1' 



Had It any meat in it at all P (“ JVb.’T Wai 
it oompo^ohi^y ^ bad animal fat and 
branP (‘ Fm/’) There was yet one more 
grievanoe he had to mentioiiU ; On washioa 
days ihmvli) it was sad to think that their 
dignity should be lowered by having to sub- 
mit to a coat of lather. In this matter some 
other arise excellent employers seemed afflict^ 
with rabies. {^arks.J He would leave it to 
the oonsideration of the Cooftress whether a 

( universal strike against the grievanoes be had 
enumerated should be organised. 

[Louei amd general harking. 
At the dose of the President’s address the 
Congress adjourned for the day. 

Papers have been promised on Cats, and 
How to Tackle them,^’ on “ The Temptation 
presented bv Cyclists’ Calves,” and on 
‘ ‘ Hygienic Kennels.” A very attractive pro- 
gramme of excursions to places of iptere-*t in 
the vicinity has also been arranged. Members 
of the Congress will be enabled to swim over 
to the pottth side of the Thames, and inspect 
the Dogs' Home at Battersea, if the Manager 
will admit them. A happy day among the 
deer in Greenwich Park is contemplated, and 
Barking will of oourse receive a visit. Alto- 
gether, if the police do not interfere, a 
thoroughly enjoyable outing is anticipated. 


MISUNDERSTOOD. 

Stagf-Mann^fur {to Ntri'tnut AmaUw), ‘‘WsLL, Old Cuaf, H );v ABB YOU FEKLIKO NOW ! 
Got kid of thk Siaue Fkiomt?” 

NervoxiH Jnia/eur. “Ybs; sub’s just GONE up to hxr I)riw«iko-room 1 ” 


DOGS' MEET. j 

The annual Canine Congress opened yeater- j 
day in the Isle of D(^s. Blioula the weaker , 
prove favourable it is expected that the re- i 
iinioii will be most suooeasfui. The Presi- : 
dential Address was delivered by A. New- 
foundland, Ksq^ winner of the urst prixe in ; 
a recent Crystal Palace Show. 

The President, who was received with 
general tail- wagging and yelping, observed , 
that a statement had recently appeared in the 
public Press to the effect that there were two 
million does in the United Kingdom. (Jiltm- 
eatittn,) Yea, he was so informed by his 
employer's scullery maid, in whom he had 
implicit confidence, as she always acted very 
liberally towards him in the matter of bones. 
{AnpUtue,) What he wanted to know was, 
did all these dog^ pay their Hoenees, as they 
ought to do ^ { General barking,) All dogs 
who did not pay should be ** coHam ’’—either 
by their employers or the police. {Barkt and 


Mome dMaent.) If there were really two 
millions of their race, it could hardiv be 
denied that the United Kingdom deserved the 
title of the true ” D^iga’ Home.” (Laughter.) 
But they had several crying— he meant howl- 
ing— gnevanoes. In the first place there 
were too many mongrels about. (GrowU.) 
Yes, in their case multiplioation was vexa- 
tion. (A laugh.) He would put it to the 
oommon sense of the meeting, ObviouUy 
there w.i only a oertain quantity of bones 
in the^uQtry. Well, the fewer dogs the 
more bones would there be for the remainder. 

I (Barki of aetent.) Then, as to the excellent 
legal doctrine, the Palladium of their liberties, 
that '* Every dog may have one bite.” He 
was sorry to see that some magistrates had 
been inclined to throw doubt on the justioe of 
this maxim, and he hoped the Lokd Chan- 
OKtxoR would fly at those magutratea— he 
meant remove them. (J?<irA:s.) Another point 
to which he must refer was that there was a 
tendency to put them off withimported bones. 


THE CURSE. 

A Fjuqment X LA Ingoldrbt. 

• • * • 

The Soeotre arose with a menacing hxk. 

He called not for candle, fur htll, or fur book, 
But in terrible tones, growing gruffer and 
gruffer, 

He solemnly cursed that deliidtd Old Buffer ! 
He cursed him at board, he cursed him in 
bed, 

From his buniony feet to his shiny bald head ; 
He cursed him in sleeping, that every night 
He should dream about burglars and wake in 
a fright ; 

He cursed him in eating, be cursed him in 
drinking, 

With troubles dyspeptic and feelings of 
“sinking^’; [dying, 

He cursed him in walking, in running^ in 
In puffing and panting, in freezing and frying, 
With horror oz living and longing for dying. 
He banished him harshly from home, couch, 
and cook, 

Hii favourite chair, and his bost-l>eloved 
book ; [smoke, 

F rom afternoon snooze, and from snug evening 
From old-faskioned "rubber,” aud elderly 
joke ; 

From pottering round in bis trim-beilded 
garden, [churchwarden : 

From down-at-heel slippers, old coat, and 
Condemned him to dress m swell togs void of 
ease, I 

To hurry and scurry, to crowd and to squeeze ; 
To horrible burdens and journey s of length, 
Exceedingly trying to temper and strength ; ' 
To puff like a porpoise, tn pant and perspire. 
To doing— teXo^erer he didnH deeire I \ 

Never was heard such a horrible curse I 
But what may give rise 
To some little surprise, 

This curse, at which courage may shiver and 
I ahake, 

It only condemned the Old Buffer to take 
I Hie Annual HoUday ! ! What can be waree f 
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THE VACUOUS TIME. 

f “ Se«-ierpenti ar« now in posson, and runninc 
very hr^o.”— Jdr Unl^cmut^ yiciitalfer.] 

Lkt Cowes delight in barques that bite 
Th( ir furrows o'er the fallow main, 
CareeriofT round the Isle of Wight, 

And ultimately home again. 

Some men may go to Weslwaid Ho I 
A nd potte^gravely through the greens, 

Or lease a little moor, and blow 
The harmless grouse to amithereena ; 

Or flit across to fjord and /os. 

And captivate the toothsome trout 
Or hack initials on a ichlois, 

And chuck their orange-p^l about. 

Let Bomej-epair to regions where, 

Benmth the usual Southern moon. 

The nigger in his native lair 
Kai^es the Alabama coon. 

A few may fly to far Shanghai, 

Or Argentine, if they prefer, 

And earn a paltry pittance by 
llepof ting facts that donH occur. 

Wlule others hail the Dover mail, 

Humming tbe4iir8 of quaint Yvette, 

And prove upon a private scale 
What life is like d la ViUeite ; 

Or haply land upon a strand 
Where trim griaettes are clustered tLit•l^ 
Watch the promiacuous bathers, and 
Observe that things are passing chic, 

I know of lots of pretty spots 
Where people go to get the view ; 

It is indeed, as Dr. Watts 
S ublimely said, their nature too. 

Hut there are some for whom the hum 
Of toil habitually throbs ; 

Adhesive as a patent gum 
They stick to their respective jobs. 

When heather blows, and houses close, 

And London is described as bare, 

(Though some odd millions, I suppose, 

Kemain invariably there) 

Pounding away serenely, tfty 
W’ith pious humour smile at fate 
I make allusion, need one say. 

To members of the Fourth Estate. 

In deadly dearth of copy worth 
Inserting thev resort to Mara, 

Or Marriage- failure here on earth. 

As matter for expansive ** pars.*’ 

For them the prize sea-worms arise 
Fresh from eleven months of sleep. 

Flatter a Correspondent’s eyes. 

And fairly hmlle through the deep. 

still they choose from subtle clues 
To weave their eregetio wit. 

Telling the nation all the news, v 

And even what to tbyik of it. ^ 

Meanwhile afloat, or far remote, 

The public who attains to miss 
The paper for the day can dote £ 

On ignoranoe akin to bliss. •• 

XUoglo in liquor. 

Mm.h^9J£tmr, 2 

How paradoxical the ways of Town I ® 

To 'liquornp” means ponxing liquor down. 
And ** landing treat ’"means, with the 
• mbulousband, T 



■ ^ I 




‘‘T DUNNO OU IL EST!» 

Pamitger from London (as the Train runs into the Gare du yard, Paris), " Ou— *R— I say 
-SR— Gajmono 1 Kel at le nommb du set plass T " 


*'Tr<mti^*’ eoeh' other tiU they eaimof 


'^OUT WE GO.'' 

Just as we begin to know 
What the grouping “ mummers ” mean— 
Curtain I and ” God save the Queen 

Out we go. 

Just as we begin to know, % 
Bat in hand, the bowler’s style— 

‘ ‘ How ’s that ? ” With a sickly smile, 

Out we go. 

Just as we begin to know 
Thts time we must ** break the bank 
Bah 1 We have ourselves to thank. 

Out we go. 

Jnst as we biwin to know 
That the whidiy is sublime— 

Oontleinen, it ’s closing time I ” 

' Out we go. 


J list as we begin to know 
; fTo can drive the frisky more— 
Bump I Crash I ‘ ‘ Mind your eye ! ” 
earel ” 

Out we go I 

Just as we begin to know 
We are bound to head the poll— 

“ Whew 1 Too bad, upon my soul ! ” 
Out we go. 

Just as we begin to know 
In our boy’s heart we ’ve a plaoo— 

Ah ! here comet Miss Prettttacx I 
Out we go. 

Just u we begin to know 
How to fight this world of sin— 
tgh ! the doctor bustles in. 

I Out we go. 


TO HER MOTHER. 

Oji, vou mcHMlfsoniP <»1(1 

“ I’pte find Hniuly 
Irt a jmn • 

Nf.l mv own l)ut how I’vo said that 
Of your hoad that 
‘ Spoilt tliii fun ' 

Anri vr n hini a splcntlid ohuuoe to 
AMhat daneo too. 

IJow' I shun 

I'liiilal hair like yours^ thatiwpiuiif? 
In, and fttoivpinff, 

SjKtilt the fun . 

I. not IrniuK lik<’ you Wfulthy 
Know the steftlthy, 
Kneakinjf tiun ; 

Since my fortune is n<ii jjTaiul, you 
Smihl)e<l me, siiul you 
Spoilt the fun ! 

When vfuiv dauKhtfT faneied tlirtinj? - 
Was that hurtinjr 
Anyone '1~ 

And 1 helped her, she was not yon. 

^o, fireat Scott ! ye*u 
Siroilt the tun ! 


PUNCH, O R THE LONDON 

- ROBERT ON AMBRRYCANS. THBPIOTO Ifiana'B CBub, 

What grand feller, them Amerrycjn. hi “‘S* 

I have al£r, admired em jmoe I fo»t n^e ^ *** 

,i.w S uwn“artto Grl^ Old ?rCh^ii» , Iwhdlm WhteonsLa,- 



wait upon at tne uraua vaw — « 

Croaa, and h© was 
a reel Gent if ever 
there was one ! 

Well. I was ^ 

atendioff upon jest 
such another gent //J| / 

at quite a grand 
Party the other 
night ; and. wh^ 
it was all over, the 
principle Gennel* 

man came np to nB|||l|a 

meandinterdueed 

me to him as an Mb 

Amerryoan Gent am^k 

aswanted to speak m wL 

to me, and he then Jjk A 

aeshally told me JH ^ 

as how as my little 

Book was about rr • ^ 

one of the moat populerest m all the United 
States! And he then arsked me how many 
copies we had sold ? And when I thort as 1 
shoud estonish him by t^ing him as I be- 
leeved as it was sumthing about seventeen 
thowscnd, he said as how as that was nothiok 
to what he should have xpected, for a hunderd 
thowscnd would not have surprised him I for 


1 beUere in righteous Law— 
SgjuwtoiAHateembarrasses- 
But l haite lhe holy jaw 

No Wlto MAu ought unlried to swine 

^BMriW.orj|^oedto^^ 

I^rDOh^^ IaW Is a kind (y thing 
That quite dgiM with niggers I 

I du buiiefge ** beans** I may give 
To J*oiii(pey or to C<esar. 

The dof hai nary right to live 
Save as I ohaaee to please, Sir ; 

It aiht no use to eant to me— 

If you *d a oowhide whip shun— 

Of oonscienee or humanity. 

Or rot of that dsseription. 

I du believe the wust o* trash 
Is talk o* Ghristiau kindness ; 

The “coons** we *11 liang, or roast, oi 

tbrnsb, 

In wrath’s red fits o* blindness. 

We IL rule, if not with rope and ball. 
Why them with stake and scorcher. 
Lynch Law, to make it stick at all, 
Must be Moked up hj— Torture! 


DANGEROUS DOCTRINE. 


he jiiul bm told os hoy a, one of their animal, feel little pain 


I whf never he was a good deal bothered about 
State matters, allers called for a copy of 
“ Robert,** for it was quit© sure to put him 


! Science suggests- 
Shall the hu- 
mane then 

“ Robert,** for it was quit© sure to put him Thlii? / 

ril to rites again, and send him to bed with a J|^|L X 

jolly lari I ^ 

Well, I thort as this was all pritty well, t* ^ ^ 

but he acshally finished up by arsking me ... 4 r. 

whether I coudent write another wollum Jest ^ 

like f ile other I for he was sure as ony of their I £<2 

grate j*uhlisher8 ooud sell any quantity of li 

em I speshally if they thort it woud take the Jm UflB! 

shine out of the Engli^er by saying it was 

by Washinojiam I He then introiuoed me Hfu? ****? "L 

to another Amerrycan, and asked him what .. B Brfl 

I ho thort of his plsnP To which he replied 
j that ho didn’t know much about publishing, ^ooe 

but he was quite sure there was nofhink in s^eiico know 

that or in any other matter in which an Amer- rp, ■■ j 7^ ax. “^Ti j i-.. 

rvoan oond not lick all creation ! And then 

they both went away larfing ! r,,. ^ rather like it , 

!riio what there was to larf at in such a 
worry serious matter as they had bin a tork- 
ing alwut I*m sure I can^t make out, the ^ ill? 

more so as I ain’t he^ a single word from »» ’ 

cm since, and even thinks it werry possible 

as I never shall. _ ^ He’ll very soon b«oome-a brute I 

Strange to say I had a most wunderful ■.. yr; 


rrulistiirbod upon the staircaso, 

(luite u rare case 
Finding none 

01 hern thoro, wo sat so happy, 

I But yon, simppy, 

S^snlt the fun I 

W'lien 1 thought I had a greater 
Chance to, later, 

i Be vouT son. 

And she blushed and sinilwl so sw<*t*tly, 
\"ou completely 

H[Krtlt the fun ! 

lAistly 1, in some secluded 
Spot, ooncludf'd 
1 had won,* 

( .ttllcd her by her Christian name - and 
Still you came and 

SiKiilt the fun ! | 

Thk Latkbt PiEc?g bp News (of the Co- 1 
mfdif). The Neu> IToman and ^The Old 
Woman” are very much alike; espceially 
The New U'^omun, 


— although 
they shrink : 

But does cocp 
science know « 
its book J* " 


The dog smiles not as at a joke 
When harsh Bir.i Srjnes will kick or st rike it. 1 


strange to say i had a most wunderful 
dream that night ! I dremt as I was reelly in 
Amerrykey. and having a long conwersauon 
with a reel live PuUisher all about an Amer- 


Woluws, a^ ™ wmy he was to send me enough money to rest. They are lasy bodiea.*'] 
all the money, I suddenly woke, and found - a T r t u j v 

mywOf a lyin* by the ride of Xn. IIobhbtI Tie the yyioe of tho Iw. I heard him 
and^Kmteamnoheatoniriieduewerlfoimd .CP**^'* 

my,affaaMmyloiirlifeI Bobbbt. Won’tdo! THj^^rfloineTity’,T»in, 

Although natural, doubtless, in otis sense. 
The aeoret of Agh. St. Hilaihe may have told ; 
Grumpy. The aeoret of Tooth can he give V 

ewmutOmioBrpe. We'd jeen^ no* to Hve to be airfully dd, 

Women " we^ld Cota” ; „ ®“* h«m to keep yonag whito we five 1 
km kTIli •* mkmmwo. »» No, DO, cbattv uonagenanaus I I-oan us 

MMau sharps, The gif t of Aurora, not that of Tithbnus.’* 


LINES BY A LAZY BODY. 

.[M. St, Hilaire, the French politician, who i« 
ninety years of age, and itill active, says :— ♦!£ you 


Grumpy. 

SuEtFirxQua at new eoiteims oarpa. 

He says ** New Women *» are “ Old Cats’* ; 
Society aeon will be be iU ** riiarps,** 
livmg in “ flats.*’ 

Motto »x>b Mn. Hall -Caiite.— “T he 


“Rational DEEas foe iei lHEATi9EAi.V 


study of maiilriiid is (the lik —A penitential i&eet, and a foo]seiq;> trimmed 

Phrygian fashion. 
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And if 3 rou wUh to xntke it rhyme with hoah, 
Whit euier thin writing wt«h aa woah’' f) 
If !tn)nrr» 0 N igere all rewritten /A«s, 
Hbmea indeed wonld be de-li-oi-us : 

And liAAC PiTKAWb quelling would add lota 
Of ohim to the great workn of Isaac Woith. 
There! Grimbosh iots the world right once 
■fiinl 

KayleeeWpoetsmark! A-mainl! A-main!.!! 


IJTKRARY INTELLTGRNCK. 

IBoSNi’—wf <$ita-nde Lihrwnj, 

Vit^ {0€0riiy^ Hfter a series of inquiries 
and ditafi^niments)* What 1 want is a 
reean/ noreL 1 haven’t read The } 'Vermilion 
Oillyjhwer yet It ’» been out six montha or 
more* Surely you Ve got that f 
Shop Attendant, 1 don’t fanry it *« in our 
oatabgue. I don’t rememher hearing of it. 
(AlrtyA^/y.) We ’ve get Ivanhoe, 

Puiior (^oriny the suggeetum). Well, 
then, I oottld do with Covak Doyle’h last, 
or STAJrnET WlCYM AN’fl, 

Shop Attendant. Stanley, did you aay? 
Oh yea, we’ve ordered the Life of Ihan 
Stanley^ but it hasn’t come yet. 

Visitor (gloomily). I don’t want anybody’s 
life. I want —let 's aee— .d (rentleman of 
France^ 

Shop Attendant. A Gentleman of Franee ^ 
I don^t recollect the title. But (cheerfullu) 
we’ve John Halifax^ Gentleman^ if that’ll 
do 08 well. 

cSl Visitor (gruanii^). Oh no, it won’t ! How 
about So-so, by Brnsok, you know ? Or I 
hear Mra. CurFORD’a lateat ia worth reading. 
Or Bess of the OurryhilU, by Hardy. 
That ’a been out a couple of years at least. 
(Hopefully.) Oh, I ’m cure that 'a got to you. 

Shop Attendant (floored). Would you look 
through the ahelvca for yourself,^ if you 
please J* You ’ll find something to amt you, 1 
kmnt. There ’a one or two of DiCRiNa’B, and 
Middlemar eh -'HOW, ihaVs a rather recent 
work. Or The Channings, We’ve had The 
Vhannings bound again, and it’s a great 
favourite. 

ojf quite relieved at the entrance of a 
gin who desires a penny time-table and a 
halfpennyworth of writing-paper. 


OF VITAL IMPORTANCE. 

" Hi, Billw I ’A’ajr ’h Cheai* Glovkh 1” 


. ALL MY EYE ! 

Ob, Rbtkx and Rbabon. 

(By Baron Orinibosh.) 

Since iirat the Muse to melody gnve birth, 
And with rhyme’s ehyminga bl^t a happy 
iidh, 

Poetic aeekera of a “ perfect rhyme ” 

Have missed the huU’a-eye almost every 
thyme. » 

We want a brand-new Veniflera’ Guide, 

And he who Pegatus wonM neatly mide, 

Must shun bards’ beaten highways, read no 
hymn, 

Nor by phonetio laws his gtaaaas trymsi. 

eye^s the Muse’s judge* and by the eye 
ramassisn Pmf Awe muet the poet treye. 
Rhyme to the ear is wrong : «i any rate, ^ , 
Rhyme ^^t greite not the eyn eaimot be 

^eee^^ Sq^^Bulee let haidi^^ 
heart, 

Por from the Kew PtaniiiseaB intut de^^ 


From Toelady to TEwifYSow, all those 
Who prove sweet Poesy’s |^e phonetic fose. 
CowPBE and BoWLAirn Hill must be ar- 
ia iSsSrliaiiiii, Newmaw, are contained 

False rhymes the most atrootona upon ea^h, 

Which might move MoHPa to d^sive 
! meartlu 

101 Rhyme’s true gettang to the 

i And a Hew Poetry will he Gm froo^ 

'The Muse, now bv the few^aeknowledged 
! Shan then be warmly welcomed eye rywiw » 
i And not, as now, in one loud howl •onorowf, 
As “footle” banned by Commonasjg. m 
chorous. , 

Then a verse-scoiMg w«ld, in pleasea sur- 
Win to Parnassus lift delightedjse ; 

And from 6t Albans to the Ato^ me* 

The “lyrie ery” (in Grimbosh thymes) shall 

l%e p^e then imt bynms tlope Aall waise, 

But theliWt seonW Mn*^ 

Phimetie ikwi to widi 

Must ptore a jwn. a dulto aM m tonce, 

Tl^ liws of flMilUim are less fatel loae. ^ 
(ton esm^ ^ “ dus” or 


The Plague of Poets. 

(By a Rabid /Ert'ifww.) 

What’s this the log-rollers arc gushing 
about? , ^ 

“ Captain Jack (’rawfobd, Hie Poet boouti 
Oh, bother the . Bards I How the rhyme- 


Oh, bother the . Bards I How the rhyir 
grinders go it ! 

My future rule shall he “ scout the ixiet I 


“ Mvtks AMD LiQT7iD8.”-’Some clever de- 
tectives, of the Birmingham Police Force- 
net by any means Rnunmagem detectivos - 
disguised wemselves as * Mourners Mutes j 


auHCUisea intnuiwiYCB «» . 1 

a^ ffuch like black guards of hearses, and, 
alter a re-ncarsol of their sweral parts, they 
wont to a tavcin. for drink— gnrf, proies- 
^•Uy or othenriM, Mny t^ty work- 
mauved to diMorer I 3 i»t ton puollo- 
hmiBO was only a privately conducted betting- 
house, being, like themselves, in disfl^se. The 

"ThwVr*flo«d 

ovargreen TObwaa, Mr. HwraY RusfBLL, is 
Mackay, were yet living to share the treat* 


TOL. cm. 
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THE SEA-FAIRIES; OR, ULYSSES-PUNCHIUS AND THE MODERN SIRENS. 

{A long way a/tsr Out late Laureate^) 



Slow ttrolUd (he %D$ary and taw^ ' 

Betwixt (he white elif and the whiter /bom^ j 
Sweet facet, rounded arm#, and, bo»t»nt preet 
To lutle harne of gold. And Pv»oawa\ 
eaidt^ ! 

“ I I «m ladcj» liter Miiion lonit. 

To light upon tbete tirent ; ind their Mng 

(Sming thit far away Piintopg-JirDT 
Abidea.) Oh ! hang thia maudlin muak from ’ 
Miroixl i 


I lore not, I, these new, neurotio novala, 

In whibh the wild New Woman aoare-'and 
grorela. 

Smandpated femalea are not aiifna ! 

There*! pleasure in the peril that euTirona 
Old-laehionedwitSOT. 


A pretty Engliah maiden at her etitohery, 

Or a aoaled mermaid, airen, or sea-lalry, 
Alike hare oharms for me. Yet I *11 be wary, 
• Maidens mit ^tngs *— or but Uttle— ‘ on,’ 
As BjOERMAinc hints, are dangers 
For weak wayfaring strangers. 


t Bat Beauty nerer hurt me. Fears bwonel 
Bee how the long-treseed eharmers smue and 
beokont 

I *11 go and risk a bhat with them, 1 rebkoni** 
And while jpunek mused, 

They whieperiuM to each other ae tit itm, 
Stflmuiie reached the Uneurpaeeahfe Otte , — , 

** Whither away, whither away, whither 
awayr Fiynomore! 

Whither aw a ynum the bnght white diif and 
the sandy dren^>haattted shore f 
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Day and night do the printors’-devila call f 
Day and n&ht do atamp-oratora howl and 
aqoallF * 

Ble88^ein--and let ’em he I 
Out from the dty of aingolar aighta, and 
smells, 

Come to these saffron aanda and these silvery 
shells. 

Far from the ^ggers, and niirsemaids» and 
howling Bwella, 

Here by the high-toned sea : 

0 hither, oome hither, and furl yonr sails I 
Come hither to me, and to me, 

Hither, oome hither, and frolic and play, 

(Of course, in a highly-reqieotable middle- 
aged way), 

Good eompany we—if yon do not object to 
ouj^taila. 

And the least little tiny anspiqlon of silver 
scales. 

We will sing to you lyiioi gay, 

Such as Lockbb, or AuBTnr 1>0B90K, or Lang 
might pen. 

Oh, we know yonr society-iiagers, and now 
and then, 

When old Tather Nep’s in the talks, or 
amusement fails, 

Or we’re tired of the “merry Carols” of 
rollicking gdes 

(As young Alfbed j^ntson said 
When just a weeny bit ’off his (poetical) 
head’) 

Wc study another than Davy Jones's Looker, 
And road your Society Novel or Shilling 
Snooker! 

Oh, spangles are sparkling in bight and bay ! 
Come down, Old Gentleman, give us your 
hand. 

We are modem mermaids, as you may under- 
stand, 

And fair, and frolic, fun-loving, and blame- 
lessly free. 

Hither, oome hither, and see ! ” 

And PoNCHiTTS, waggishly winking a wary 

Cried, “ Coming, my nautical darlings I—at 
least, I ’ll try. 

Middle-aged ? I ’m as young as a masher of 
live-and-twenty I 

1 love pretty girls, honest iva^ and the far 

nietitc. 

I’m 'a young man,’ but not ’from the 
country,’ as you will find. 

And if you are game for fiirtatiou, well, I 
don’t mind I ” 

And he stepped him down, and he sat by the 
sounding shore, . 

And chatted, and flirted, and laughed with 
the sirens four ; 

And he sang, as young Tjekkyson might have, 
or UHLA.KB, the German, 

This song of the Modem Merman I— 

“ Who would not be 
aA merman bold, 

And sit by the sea, 

With mermaids free. 

And sweet oonversi^old 
With nice nantioal girls, 

And toy with their curls, 

And watch the gleam 
Of their glistenug pearls, 

As they chatter, ohatter 
Oa,^s^, no matter ! 

Each srith her tale 
And whisks her— narrative. 

(Pink skin or scale, 

Charms are all comparative !) 
what a happy life were mine 
With Beauty (thongh caudiSt) betide the 
* biuiel < 

With four aea-faities betide the tea 
Pmeh can live merrily, merrily ! ” 



CONFRERES. 

Maifter Jackp {w/uj took part in some school theatricals last term, — suddenly i to eminent 
Tragedian has come to call). “ I say, TOir know— 7 ACi' I '* 


And the Mermaids pinched the Punohian cheek 
(For his (kiudal lecture) and made him squeak. 
And he cried “ lievenge ! ” (like Timothbos, 
Miss) ^ 

And a sweet revenge for a nip is a kisdP 
And around the row siren langhter rang 
And that bevy of sweet sea-fairies sang 

“ 0 the laugh-ripple breaks on the breaking 
wave, 

And sweet are its echoes from cove and cave, 
And sweet , shall your welcome he, 

Ton dear old Cove, 

Whom all tiie-thinn love, 

0 hitheri come hither aoCbe our lonl, 

For mevry mltchiefi are we ! 

We Mm stieet kiss, and we speak sweet word : 


0 listen, listen, your eyes shall glisten. 

(’Xis better than being by B-btl-ys bored!) 

Business Y 0 liddle-de-dec ! ! ! 

With pleasure and love make jubilee. 

Leuootia, Ligea, Parthenope 
Will load your briar and brew your tea. 

And we keep rare stingo down under the 
tea, 

i For wc tithe earth’s eommeroe, all duty-free ! 

Where will you light on a happier Hboro. 

1 Or gayer companions or richer store, 

AH the world o’er, all the world o’er Y 
Whither awayP listen and stay! To Judy 
! and Parliament fly no more !” 

And siok of Stephen's, in holiday mood. 
The Modem Ulysses half wishes he could ! 
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LYRE AND LANCET. 

(A Story in Seenm.) 

PART XI.-TIIIK ANJ) THB HOUR. 
Scene The XHning HalL 


ance), 1 am— ah— not oonsdoua of any unxoadiiioif to enter into oon- 
yersation with the rerv estimable lady on my other side, shoold aa 
opTOrtunity present itself. 


opTOrtunity present itsmf . 

Ladj/ CanU Now, that ’s one of your gulbbles, Dr. Eodnet, and I 
detest qnibbUng ! But at least it shows^you haven’t a leg to stand 


SpurreU [to himeelf. uneomfortaUf/ omeeiotu of the expectant The Biehop, Precisely— nor to— ah— run away upon, dear Lady. 
Thomas in hie rear). Must write eomethingio this beggar, 1 suppose ■ 1 am wholly at your meroy, yon peroeive ! 
it’ll keep him quiet. (7’o Mrs. BitooEn-CHATTsatg.) I— 1 just Zady Can^. Then you odmtV you ’re beaten? Oh, 

want to write a line or two. Could you oblige me with a lead- 1 don’t despair of you ys<,Buhqpl 

t>enoiI? JAs ZmAop. 1 confess I am less sanfmtne. {To himeeJf.) Shall I 

Mre. Vhatterie. You are really Eptng to write I At a dinner- have strength to bear these bnifetB with a^ remains of Christian 
party, of all places t How Aotc dwhtf ally original and unoon- forbearance through three more oourses ? Ha, thank Heaven, the 
veutional of you I I pnniiise not to interrupt till the inspiratiou is salad 1 [BTe cheere up at the eight cf thie olive-branch. 

over. Only, really, Pm afraid I don’t carry lead-|)en<ils about with Mre, Eanoaker (to Filiinee). How, I don’t altogether approve of 
me— so bad for one’s frooks, you the New Woman myself; hut 


know! 

Thomae {in hie ear). I can lend 
you a penm, Sir, if you r6<)nire 
one. 

[Jleproridee him with a very 
minute etump. 

Spurr, {reading what he hae 
written on the hack o/‘ Undee- 
hiiell’s mieeire). “ Will b« in 
my room (Vemey Chamber) as 
soon after ten as possible. 

Jf. SpUESiaj..” 
{He pneetH the paper to Tuumas, 
mrreptiiioHeig,) There, tidse him 
that. [Thom AH retiree. 

Archie, {to himeelf]. The calm 
cheek of these writ in’ chaps! 1 
saw him takin’ notes under the 
table I Lady Rhoua ought to 
know the sort of fellow he is— 
and she shall ! (To Lady llnoDA, 
to an aggrieved undertone.) 1 
should advise you to he jolly 
careful what you say to your 
other neighbour; he’s tikiu’ it 
all down, I just oaught him 
writin’. He '11 be bringing out a 
satire, or whatever he oalls it. on 
us nil hy-and*by— you soe if he 
won’t! 

Lady Bhoda. What an ill- 
natured hoy you are ! Just 
because he oan write, and you 
can't. And I don't believe he’s 
doin’ anythin’ of the sort. I’ll 
ask him—/ don’t oare! {Aloud, 
to SruRRKM.) I say, I know I ’ra 
awfully inquisitive — but I do 
want to know so —you ’ve just 
been writin’ notes or somethin’, 
haven’t you? Mr. BEARrAEE 
declares you ’re goin’ to take 
them all off here — you’re not 
Toally, are you ? 

Spurr. {to himeelf). That sulky 
young chap has spotted it! {Ahua, 
damtnering.) 1 "-take everything 
off ? Here ! I— I assure you I 
should never even think of doing 
anything so ind^ioate ! 



still, 1 am grlad to see how women | 
are beginning to assert them- 
selves and come to the front : | 
sturdy you sympathise with all 
that? 

PilUner {plaintwely). No, really 
I can't, you know 1 I ’d so much 
rather they wouldn't. They ’vc 
made us poor men feel positively 
obmlete ! They ’ll snub us out of 
egisteuoe soon— our sex will be 
extinct — and then they’ll be 
sorry. There’ll he nobody to 
protMt them from one another ! 
After oil, we can’t help being 
what we arc. It isn’t my fault 
that I was bom a Man Thing— 
now, M it ? 

Lady Cant, {overhearing thh 
remark). Well, if it ie a fault, 
Mr. PxLUNEE, we must all ac- 
knowledge that you ’ve done 
everything in your power to cor- 
rect It I 

PiU. {eweetly). How nice and 
eucoura^ng of you, dear Lady 
Cantiilk, to take up the cudgols 
for me like that I 
[TAe Countms privately relievea 
her feelings by expressing u 
prefircnce for taking up a 
birch rod, and renews her 
attack on the Bishop. 

Mr. Shorthorn (w?Ao has been 
dragging his mental depths for a 
fresh topic — hopefully, to Miss 
HwjiLWANE). By the bye, I haven’t 
aaSed you what you thought 
about these — er — Revolting 
Daughters ? 

M.iee Spehtnme. No, you 
haven’t; and 1 thought it so 
considerate of you. 

[Mr. Shorthobn gives up drag- 
ging, in Aiecourngement. 

Pul. {90tU> voce, to Mitis Spel- 
wame). Have you quite done 
sittii^ on that poor unfortunate 
man? /heard you! 

Ai. \ 


w uuuiif I fthnU ah— all rwir.. »» man P jf fieoni you I 

Mi»thM(r joi^.hoato! OmiUr.. Miu SfOw. {m the «,me 

Lady Ithoda. I was sure that was what you’d say! |But still (irAA I’m afraid 1 have been rather beastly to him. But, oh, he is suon 
^mnng uneaemess), I suppose you have made use of tl^gs t^t a bore— he would aWt his horrid “silos” till I ask^ him 
happened just to nt your launoBe, haven’t you ? whether Aey were easy to tame. After that, the subject dropped - 

{pfnetmt/y). I say is, that— if I have— you won’t somehow. 

I catch me doing it again . And other pmple’s things efan't fit. I’d Pill, I see you’ve been punisUng him ^r not happening to be a 
mim rat^ have own. , « , distinguiedied Poet I thought he was to have bm the fortunate 


Lady Bhoda {relm^ed). Of course ! But I ’m glgd you told me. man ? 


{Jo Archie, in an undertone,) I asked him — adk at usual, you Miss Spelw. Bo he was; but they changed it aU at the last mo- 
wew utMy v^ug. Bo you U please not to be a Pig ! ment ; it really was rather provoking. I could have talked to Aim. 

w) iroin to go on talkin’ to him all PHI. Lady Rboda appeam to he oonsoling him. Poor dear 
tlmmgh dinner ? Pleasant lor ipo— when I took you down ! Aechtb’s face is quite a study. But really I don’t see that bis 

Lady Jlhoda. lou want to be takw down youriolf, I think. And poetry is so very wondmiul ; no more did this morning 1 
u ohooM, You oan talk toLidy Cdxvkrin— Mtee l^lw. B^use you delibmnvtoly picked out the worst hits, 

HhohkeslwyB! {ZV»r«i»g to BforbWjL.) I was goto’ to ask you- and read them as badly aa you oould I 

ought a sotonperko to have meat ? Mine won’t touch puppy hiiCttito. PiU. Ah, wall, he ’skaie to read th^ for himself now. I dafesay 
fBwTKEEU. enkghUne har on ihk point : Akhra ffewsra. he ’d be dSghtei to be aaked. 

Zody ” ehowtnp eigne of Miee ^eSo, Do you know, Bebxib. that’s rather a good Idea of 

rest^venees). WeU, BiAop, 1 wiA I oould find you a Rttle moie ywne. aak him to read ut oometiiiiig to-night. 

^ ^ pm, {aghud). To-night 1 With all tknen p^e here ? I say, 

The Bishop {who has been heckled" to the verge of his endur- they ’ll never eland it, you know, t^ady CtJLVEiriH gives the eignaL 
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Spehc* {(*8 #A« ought to feel it an immense 

privilege. Ikaow/ahall. 

The Bishop (to himaolf, as he rues). Port in sight- at last! But, 
oh. M 1 have had to suffer ! , ^ . 

Zadp Cant, {atpartsnp). Well, we’ve had quite one of our old 
discussions. 1 alvrays enjoy talking to you, BiiUiop. But I haven’t 
vet gut at your reasons for votix^ as you did on the Pariah Councils 
Bill : we must go into that upstairs. ^ 

The Bishop {unth veradtiA, 1 shall he— in— all impatience, Lad v 
Oantire. {To himself.) I fervently trust that a repetition of this 
exrierienoe may yet be spared me J 

tady llhoaa {as she leaves Spitbbixl). Tou will tell me the name 
of the stuff upstairs, won’t you P So veiv much ta ! 

Jrvhie (to himself). I’d like to tar him very much, and feather 
him too, for cuttin’ me out like this I (The men sU doitn ; Spubbell 
finds himself between Abchib and Captain Thickkessb, at the 
further end of the table ; A»cail! vasses the wine to Spukbbix with 
rt scowl.) What are you diinkin’ P Claret ? What do j'ou do your 
writin’ on. now, as a general thing ? 

Spurr. [on the defensive). On paper, Sir, when I’ve any to do. Do 
you do yours on a slate / , 

Captain Thicknesse, I say, that’s rather good. Had you there, 

JJK.UiPAKK! 

Sptirr, {to Abchus, lowering his roiee), I/>ok here, I see you’re 
trying to put a spoke in my wheel. You saw me writing at dinner, 
and wi nt and told that yonng lady I was going to take everything 
off there and then, which you must have known I wasn't likely to 
do. Now, Sir, it’s no business of yours that I can see ; but, as you 
seem to be interested, I may tell you that 1 shall do it in my own 


room, as soon as I leave this table, and there will U* no fuss or 
pubhoity about it wbatover. I hope you ’re satisfied now P 

Archie. Ob. i ’m satislied, ( He rises. ) Left my oigarctto- case 
upsUirs — hornd bore— must go and get it. 

Capt. 'Thick. They T1 bo bringing some round in another minute. 

Archie. Prefer my own. (To himself as hekares the hall.) I 
I was tight. That, bounder i» meaning tfi scribble some r<*t, 
about us all ! He ’s goin’ straight up to his rtxim to do it. . , . Wei), 
he may iSnd a little surprise wlion he gets there ! 

Capt, Thick, {to himself. Mustn’t let this jwet ftlhiw tliiuk I’m 
jealous; daresay, after all, these ’s nothing serious hf^lwoen their. 
Not that it matters to me; anyway, I mav as well talk to him. I 
wonder if he knows anything about steepleohasin*. I' J/e discorers that 
SruBEBLL M not maequainted with this branch of icnowledtjc. 

Scene XX.- A Corridor haditiff to the Housekeeper's Uw>ni. 
Tike— tOto p.M. 

Undershell (to himself). If I wasn't absolutely oonir)elled by sheer 
hunger, 1 would not touch a morsel in this house. But 1 can't get 
my things back till after ten. When I do, I will insist on a convey- 
ance to the nearest inn. In the meantime I must sup. After all, no 
one need know of this humiliating adventure. Ana if I am com- 
piled to consort with these pampered menials, 1 think 1 shall know 
how to preserve my dijmity— even while adapting myself to their 
level. ^ And that girl will be there a distinctly redeeming fact in the 
situation. I will be easy and even affable ; I will lay aside all f^Hilii^h 
pride; it would be unreasonable to visit Ihoir employer’s siiobberj 
upon them. 1 hear conversation inside this room. This must he the 
door. 1- I suppose I bad bettor go in. [ //e enters. 


FOLLOWING FOOTSTEPS, 

{Fraqrwmifrcm a Romance founded on ReadUy.) 

He had become famous. Or perhaps that was scarcely the word- 
notorious would have been better. At any rate his ngmo had] 
appeared in the papers. For nine days ever]mne talked about him. 

I It was during those nine days that he was wanted. No, not by the 
myrmidons of the law. He had escaped 
them. His plea of innocent had been 
accepted. So far as Scotland Yard was 
lgv concerned he was safe. Quite safe. 

But was he safe from ” that other” F 
Ah, there was the point. With the 
,i J' , instinct of desperatioiL he took himself 
11 i / He hurri^away. He went by an 
1 eBOursion train— one that stopped at all 

^ ^ ' the stations and was called a “ fast train 

^ „ \ ' to this place” and ” that jplaoe^” but 

' never rmerred to in connection with its 


destination— and arrived in due time at a cockney watering-ploM. . 

Ho was followed ! As sure as fate, came the lollower I Ready to 
hunt him down ! Ready t^take him ! He rapidly repacked his bag. 
He hurriedly left for the station. Once again he was ffying away. 
Now he had chosen a prosperous city. The place was teeming with 
IKtpulation. Surely he would he lost in this jgiddy throng F No, He 


was followed ! On came the pursuer ! Rosdy to take him ! 

Again and again the same thing happened. Did he go to the 
Continent, his pursuer was after him. Did he travel to Scotland, ho 
was met in the HighlandB the same fatal pretence. 

It was useless to nght against destiny any longer. Assisted by those 
intoreste'’ in a popular paper— which had ^htfy altered its character, 
changing from an authority on scientific research into a cheap 
sporting weekly— he reached the Antarctic Circle. He heard 
following footsteps. He tried to hide himself behind the South Pole. 
But it was of no avail. At length he was discovered I They stood 
faqe to face, both wearing slcttt^ 

‘ ‘ What do you want with me F ” 

” You were accused of murder, hot was Innocent.” 

^ “ Y^es,” he returned^ with an ugly frown. *’ I was innocent that 

” You arc an interesting person. I have followed you all this way 
because I have determinaa to interview you.” 

” No you don’t,” cried the pursued, drawing a sword walking- stick, 
and holaing the blade dagger-wise. 

” Yes J do,” shouted the pursuer, produeiiig a note-book. “ And 
now tell me who were your father and motto r ” 

There was a short, decisive struggle, oml then all was over. 

”If there is ever on inquest in this dtitant ^t,” said the 
conqueror, ” the jury will bttpg it in Jitatifiuhle hemlmde,” 

And no doubt he was right in his couiectoe* 


THE INCONVENIENCED TRAVELLER’S PHRASE-BOOK. 

(To be 7Vanslatcd into cwry Lanyuage.) 

An Incident mn Route. 

f Wht, althinigh I tolegraphed for rooms, am I told at three in the 
morning that there is no better accommodation for me than this 
stable F 

Why do you threaten me with the police-station for protesting Y 
Why do you take me by the throat, and drag me 
along when I am offering no resistance F ^ 

Why do you put me in a cell when I had ordered 
an apparently now occupied bed-ohamber at the hotel F Jjjm^ 
Why do you refuse me a mattress, and take away mjjBB 
the pmk bestead with which this dungeon is solely nHh 
furnished F 

Why may I not see a solicitor Y ^ U 

Why do you refuse to send for the British Consul W M ’ 
when I tell you that my cousin’s maiden aunt is Wt) * ^ 
engaged to a Bishop F 

What more can I do to prove my respectability when ^ 

I have shown you my oertitioate of birth, my commission iu tbo 
Militia, my banker’s pass-book, my diploma as an utter-barrister, 
several framed and illuminated addresses of oongratulation, and my 
rtP 

3 r, aUhoutf h I have offered to pay for it, can I not bav c a decent 

astF 

Why do you insist upon my making a nauseous meal on stale bread 
and unfiltered water F 

Why should vuu refuse me pens, ink, and paper F 
Why should I not write to the Editor of the Times Y 
Why should you take away my watch, and put me in a praotising- 
ground amidst drunkards, forgers, and burglars F 
Why should you not believe me when 1 assure you that it is a 
mistake when you fancy 1 have come to sketch tlie outworks of the 
frontier fortress F 

Why should you not credit my assertion that I only procured a 
circular ticket because I wanted to see foreign ports and taste foreign 
cookery P 

Why, after all this worry and anxiety, should you mumble some- 
thing about ” misapprcdicnsion,” and bundle me out without an 
apology F ■ 

The Runnbb NuWANm— “T, L,,” writing to The Times about 
the nuisance of ” oab-runners ” in the London streets, says, 
stream that cannot be dammed tan be turnedd* But this stream of 
” cab-rannen” is being daily and hourly so treated, of oourse only 
by mate oocujpaaits of cabs carrying luggage, and the runners take 
nothing but ^ damnum et iniurnm ” for iluir pains. Bui when the 
ti«v«l%s mpedinienia ore ladies or ladies’ maids, and nurses 


TniE FOB TSK New taioa Two (or 

more) Shamrocks; or, A Lktle 0wque ’ 


with^dldm, then evitoitly this objectionable stream earniot be 
” dammed” ttnlaos the butler or a stalwart footman be at home to 
receive Hesdamss hs royageuses. In these cases, Eve iraveUing 
CfQght to have Adah handy. 
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WHAT BROWN HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 


The Throat Dodor, ' ' And i»OEfi totth Lirrii* Bor ever Snore^ Mbr. Brown ? ’* 

Mr$, Brown. “I T'OX J- fmSK 80, Hi ALWAYS SLEEPS IN OOB l^OH, AND WI *VK NEVER NOTICED IT I *' 
LiBU Brown. “J/,i Pwr Snoris-^if you uke!** 


WIGS ON THE QBEEN; 

Or. the Friends of United Ireland. 


I Ajr~“ BimKof(hy*\ 

Tod may travel over Europe till your heart and loot -soles aohc, 
You may meet wid many a warrior, but don’t make a mistake, 
The wondher of the wurruld, and ox pathriota wide-awake, 

1« the Pttthy that is “ l«l ” by poor McCaetnt. 

The way they pull toother ” nils a man wid shame and dread ; 
They ’re all in love widErin swate^r lastewaya so ’tis said— 


And all their inimies looked on. and laughed as they would doie ; 
And every friend of Erin wim a tear mm sorrow's oie ; 

Saying “If such friends of Uni^ why ever don’t they trroy 
To i-how a firm united Oirish Parthy P " 


Sighed Erin “ Would to Providence this faolion-fuight were done ! 


It breaks the hearts of pathriots, to my foes ’tis purest fun, 

Why can’t they sthop these parthy-sphlits and merge tliom into I 
One? 

That ’s ell that now is needed,— ax HcCartht I ” 


ibey 're all in love wid Erin swate— or lastewaya so 'tii said— 
And the way eaoli proves his passion is by breaking ’tother’s head, 
’Til that that plays the misohief wid McCabtht. 


’Til that that plays the misohief wid McCabtht. 

CAorws. 

For Billon goes for Hr alt’s <dinmp, 

And at O'Brikn aims a thumm 
And Redmond hits all Founia with anger hearthy \ 
And the stioks they m go whaoking, 

And the skulls, faith, they are orawing. 

When Justin tries to lead the Oirish Parthy ! 


Chorus, 

But Dhj.on goes for Healy*s thump, 

He at O’Brien aims a thump, 

And Redmond hits all round with anger hearihy ; 
And the stioks they still go whacking, 

And the skulls they still are oraokiiig. 

Whosoever tries to lead the Oirish Parthy I 


When they got “ a little cheque ” or two a desperate row arose, 
Tim Hraly dashed at “ Honest John ” and fought him to a olo.se, 

AmA ItviiunvM ilnaiiima vtwtn iVDiil'w^a Alaaala mmba 


IK KSKOBIAK. 

LOUIS PHILIPPE ALBEET D’ORLfeAHS, COMTE DE PAEIS. 


Died at Btowb Huuhr, Bvckinohamskirr, Bept. 8, IHUi. 


And Redmond showed designs upon O’Brien’s olasilo nose, 

It was that which riz the dander of McCaktet. 

They hustled round poor Erin so they nearly knooiked her down. 

She Wsly dodged a cudgel that was aimed at Dili/in’s crown, 

“ And ooh ! " she sighed, “ if this is lart a oolleen well may frown 
On the wooing of a craok-hramed Oirish Parthy.” 

Chvms.-^Tor Dillon went for Healt’s chu^, &e. 

They were all f i&t “ friends ” of Erin, they ’d declared so o’er and 
o’n*. 

But Hkalt soonicd O’Brien, and deemed Honest John a bore ; 

While Kkdmoni) called them liars all, and sycophants, and swore 
Ur wouldn’t hold a caudle to McCabtht. 

There wasn’t much to foight about save mutual hate and spleen. 

And yet such a shillelagh-tolght at Douny brook ne'er was seen ; 

Black oies, red noses ! Faith it looked as though they M strew the 
Oreen i 

Wid the fragm^ts of the “ Chief ” they called McCartht. 
CAores.— For Dillon went for Hsalt’s noee, &o. 


A royal exile, and our England’s guest, 

Let English ehuroh-hells chime him to his rest. 


Let Jfinglisb ehuron-Deiis onime turn to ms resr. 

Whilst English hearts respectfully condole 
With a devoted wife’s sore-sorrowing soul. 

Not as the heir of a too shadowy on^, 

Who knew hmg exile’s ache, and fortune’s frown, 

But as a friend who lung with us did dwell, 

And a brave man who bore fierce suffering well, 

We grieve for him, ind bow as sounds his passing l>ell. 


A Buookstbd Addendum.— In the course of a sharply- written 
artiole in this month’s Tho Theatre Magazine (under the editorship 
of Fhbderice j^WEXNS), Mr. Clement Boon, while indignantly 
repelUng the charge of venaUty brought against French dramatic 
orttieshv their compatriot M. Alexandre Dumas, observes, referring 
to Ww gnsh authors. “ Wo have our Dumaaes on this ome of (ho 
ChamnoV* UndcBiably. And, we may add, “ Would they were 
Bumh-aeees!” 
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OUR NATIONAL DEFENCES^ 

{By Mr, JPimoMi Own ) 

It was a happy thouglt of the reapeoted Editor of this paper (if I 
may he permitted so to say) to opmmiasioti ma to undertake a 
thorough iospeotion of the gone at the Admiralty Fiee» Dover. Sinoe 
war has broken out betwm China and Japan thim^ is noeaying what 
may happen next, and it seems to me that a plain statement of our 
l^reparedness wi l have a reossuziaf effect. So without further 
ll^aee 1 will relate my adven- 
ta^e^^ taking care, however, to 
‘‘7, give no information that can he 

< r sorvieeahle to the enemy. 

I am a Ht of a soldier nmelf 
'' hut frankly confess that 1 was 

not nearly so much of a warrior 
as my companion. We had a 
pass for two, and it was under- 
• MtWi stood that nothing should be done 

iHM Ml through indiioretion that might 

W vwi endanger the safety of the 

ponntry. So if my desoription 
is not what the dramatic oritios 
( // .. oi’ the neuly newest school term 

.f ' ‘ “ convincing,” the omission is 

1 ■ aooounted for. We two, braving 

~ ^ the rain the wind and the spray, 

v ^ in on appearance at the end 

- f . ,\\S of the Admiralty Pier. There 
( Jj ^ V ^ boat-house on our 

^ right, which seemingly contained 

clothing for those who intended 
to do the guns. 

' “Yon had better put on canvas. 

Sir,” said the custodian; “the 
ctigiiicers are about, and it is rather dirty down below.” 

My companion was soon suited with a pair of overalls and a 
jumper. 1 would have been fitted as speedily if the date of the 
adornment had been anticipated by twenty years or so. As it was, 
my weight rather interfered with the measurement. From the size 
ot the canvas clothing in stock, 1 am afraid our army must be a 
fckinny one. Be this as it may, I had to wear when “44” 

would have been nearer the mark. The result was that 1 walked 
with difficulty, and found 1 could not oough. 8o I was rather glad 
that there was no chance of meeting the fairer rex, as 1 was quite 
sure that 1 was not looking my best. And 1 say this although 1 was 
tied together with bits of rope, and did wear an old jockey cap. 

“ We will go and see the powder magazine first, said our guide, 
flourishing what seemed to me to be a cheap kind of teapot, with a 
light at the end of it. “ It is so many feet below the level of the sea 
at low water,” 

I carefully refrain from living the number of feet—first, because 

1 will disclose no oonfldenoes, and, secondly, beoause I have forgotten 
it. So down we went into the depths ot the earth. The hole was 
about 08 big as a kitchen ohimney, and had <m one side of it a 
number of iron bars, serving as a ladder. Our giude went first, then 
my companion, then 1 myself. I shall never forget the experienoe. 

1 have often heud of the treadmill, and this seemed a revised 
edition of the punishment. Each bar hurt my feet, and each foot of 
dosowt inoreased my temperature. I wont very alowly—it was im- 
possible to go fast in ovemU “36.” When 1 had descended what 
appeared to me to he a mile or so, 1 oame to a full stop. 1 was 
standing in a sort of empty store-oupboord-'the Mnu of place 
where oareful housewives staok boxes and unused perambulators. 

“This is the magazine,” raid our oonduotor, waving his illumi- 
nated tea-pot about, so that we might see theplaoe tobetter advantage. 

^Is this allP” I asked, ratiier disappointed, aa after so much 
exertion I should have bem glad of a little exeiiemeut. Even an 
infernal maohine on tiok would have been something. 

“Yes, that’s all. Sir,” returned the teapot-bearer, beginning to 
mount the ladder. He was followed by my oompanion. 1 brought 
up the rear, and felt like the great-gnuidfather of Jack Sbepi*abj) 
escaping from Negate. When 1 was half way it ooourred to me 
that it was really very wrong to allow people to see suoh secrets. I 
wht have been a spy, or a poUtioal agent, or something or other. 
Yes, suoh things ^ouid^ot oe permitted, and I reoommenoed my 
exertions. 

“Take care where you go, Sir I There’s a loose plank there- 
abouts ! ” 

It was the voioo of our leader. It oame from above, and had a 
ventriloquial sound about it. I fslt indined to nmly in a shrill 
A/«e(5to, “ What a funny mdn you are Mr. Cotn 1 ” out would not. 
First, it waa undignified i aboondly. 1 hadn't ilu» bret^ to do it. 

“ Wearily, drowsily,” Hka Miss jIAt Yobb, but (eonridering m; 
costume) with a differetiee, I came to the snrfaee. ' I felt that 1 had 

be^fwgie last ten houm in the hottest room of a WolCliineso 

told that the fairest 

m the iwandtheniohestof the ndi oomhined was on the eve of 
iwng m^odueed to me, I should not have made any effort to get 
away. Yes, m roite of being oonscious that I had rubbwl my nose 
with a smutty glove, and consequently had something in common 
with the sweep. 

“ We arc going to see the engines,” said my friend. 

Only so many hundred feet Mow the level of the ocean,” added 
op oonduotor. (It will be observed that; I carefully avoid ligures fur 
title reasons I have already given.) 

“Thanks, no,” I gahued out ; “ I don’t think 1 will go. 1 hiii)poRe 
they are exactly like other engines ? ” 

“ Not in the least.” 

“ Ah, then that decides me, I will stay hero,” and I did. 

I am glad to say that the engines appeared to be particularly iu- 
wrestmr, and kept my friend and his escort busily onguged for alwiit 
half an hour. At length my companions relumed. 1 was partially 
reoovered. I was no longer as limp as a bit of string; 1 was l)y this 
time almost as strong as a piece of address oaidboara. 

“ You should have seen the engines,” said my friend in a tone of 
reproaoh, “ they were exoellent.’[ 

1 replied that I would take his word for it. Then we wc'ut to nee 
me guns themselves. Well, 1 frankly confess I was dit^ap]Kiiiited. 
They were the usuol sort of guns, llig tubes and all that kind « f 
thing. Bather silly than otherwise. 

“They are only fired twioe a year,” said our guide, as if that 
mhanoed their vmue. And now 1 began to nnderslaiid why the 
oasemates had suoh an “ apartments lurnished” air about them. 
The windows had brass ilttings. 1 cxpe(ded to sec ctirlains hanging 
fmm above, and was quite disappointed not to find a canary in a 
birdcage hanging down between the window and tlie gun mii/zlo. 

“ Dear mo ! ” I observed, “ so these are the guns 1 Tiioy are iirrd 

I supposed by Number One P ” 

Our conductor was absolutely stiu’tled nt my remark. Many years 
since I was a Volunteer Artilleryman, and I had stuniblwl on a 
technical term. “ Number dno ” is the gunner of the tlring-i)arty 
who flreB (i.c. lets off) the gun. The Tosuit of this display of know- 
ledge was an elaborate deswintion by our guide of the characti r of 
the gun bristling witih tecnnicalitios. (Wishing to pi(>ttHit llie 
Government secrets I do not transcribe it.) 

Then we went to set) how the gtin was lomlcd, bow it was laid m 
aimed. At last w'e camt* to the look-out t«wer. 

“Only room for one gentleman,” said our guide; ai.d 1 imljly 
yielded first place to my friend. Hts went up, and his Ik ad dis- 
appeared. 1 could only see his body from the neck dowTiwiirds. 
lie appeared very agitated. Later on he oame dowm, and su> i ng 1 lu?i i^ 
was a “stiffish breeze.” invittnl me to take his plaoe. Ascending 
slowly, greatly iroptd(<l by fit and fatigue, I got to the top of the 
ladder. My licad disappeared, and my Ixaiy 1 knew musi bave 
become greatly agitated. And this was not surpriting. l’"i my 
body was still m the hottest room of the local Chinese I'nrki-li Bath, 
which had grow-n hotter than ever, and my head had api'arentjy 
suddenly found itself on the summit of Mont Blanc. Yes, and in 
winter weather. For a moment it >vas all I could do to avoiil wliat 
seemed to me to be avalanohes, frozen thunderbolts uud Athuilic 
icebergs. They seemed to be dashing over me. Clinging for dear 
life to what appeared to ho a sort of glassless cucumber frame wu« our 
conductor. He explained something or other in a voice that sounded 
as if he were a ventrilociuist who was making a man say “ Good 
night” at the top of a very high chimney. 

I intimated that I was perfectly satisfied. This 1 did m dumb 
show by promptly dropping my head and climbing down as (juickly 
as possible. When I reaentd the stone fUjor my face was ice for u 
moment and then turned red hot, following the example set by the* 
rest of my body. 

Bhortly afterwards, staggering in my imperfect fit, 7 once more 
r^umed to the entrance of the boat-house. The robes surrounding mo 
were oarefnlly untied in several directions. I drew off my oa oralis, 
my jumper, my shocking bad hat, my torn white gloves. 1 resumed 
my ordinary clothes. “Bicharp was himself again.” At least, as 
near himself as he could be after a loss of about two stones of weight 
and the greater part of his voice. 

“ You wi^tot give particulars that will endanger the safety of 
the State?” , , 

I promised (in a feeble, melancholy tone that seemed to mo like a 
mouse’s dying farewoU to sorrowing relatives) that 1 wouldn’t. 

And Ikopo 1 haven't. 

Development. 

{Brmmaym Vmim of » Cehbratod Qu^trom.) 

Tsebv waa a Bad in the daya that were earlier ; 

Years fleeted by, he grew smarter and curlier ; 

Further years gave mm a Toryish twist, 

Then he was Times man, and Unionist ! 
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ODE FOR TNE IMIIMA8E 
SEASON. 

I. • 

Sing now in festal rhyme 
Of Hymen’s harvest-time, 

The happy chances 
When Cupiu’s fragrant tonh 
Loads to the sacred porch 
And the bells’ wedding (diime 
Crowns young romances. 

Here, whispering somewhat 
loud, 

Gathers the wonted crowd ; 
Matrons with heart still 
young 

Happily tearful. 

Critics of dress, avow’d, 

Too sibilaht of tongue, 

And, thick the throng among*, 
Damsels expectant still 
Of love, their lives to 
Chatty and cheerful. 

See, there the bridegrcbn 
waits 

Till at the tlow’r-strewn gates 
His love desoendeth, 

And all ears listening. 

And some eyes glistening, 
Fiction’s romanoes pale 
While of a real love-tale 
First chapter endeth. 

The choir-hoys, open-eyed, 
Forget their psalter 
l*or ga/ing at the bride, 
Childlike yet dignilied, 
lliere by her lover’s side, 
Ikforo the altar. 

Hero to the shrine they 
bring 

That old pure offering 
Of all religions, 

Hallowing their first, young 
loves — 

A pair of turtle-doves, 

Or two young pigeons. 





I 'PCRAMSULATORS 
I NOT 

ADMlTTfD , 


iWJl 

M 




A DI8APPOIIMTIVIENT. 

[To perambiihU, v.n., in German Rpazxerm ; in French, nepromrnn' ; io Italian, 
pattueggiare.^ 

Johann Schmidt. “Aon 1 vat a bitty, Mister Cuones 1 Zbn ve must 

NOT GO THEREIN TO BEIIAMPULATK ? " 


Never .since Adam’s primal 
banns were critd 
By every bird in Eden’ij 
leafy minster, 

Has such a bridegroom taken 
such a bride, 

So true a Bachticr, so sweet 
a Spinster. 


^ONCOFTHE IMPECUNIOUS 
BARD. 

How many woes, the heavens 
beneath, 

^ The sons of luon asaume ! 

For some, they say, are boomed 
to death. 

While some have ne’er ii 
boom. 

And some like rockets rise 
and tall— 

A sadder lot have they 

Whose rockets never mount at 
all, 

But tixz and die away. 

Mg sun is siuking to the 
West— 

It did not iuirly rise. 

In velvet ooats I can’t in- 
vest, 

Nor in Byronio tics. 

The very ohoapest “ shag ” I 
smoke. 

My thirst on water quench— 

My latest sixpence vhen 1 
j broke, 

1 knew I must retrench. 

IJiKm a simple scone I lunch. 

Or lunohwin I ignonv- 

I cannot even buy a Punch — 

A most ten ifie bore ! 

But yet at Fleet Street, Sfi 

From gazing none retard, 

And solace still may thence 
derive 

An im[>ecunious Bard. 


TEMPOllA MUl^NTUIt. 

There was a time I loveoto row 
Upon the Thames, and pitch my tent 
On reedy islands lying low. 

Without a thought of tax or rent. 

But if 1 sleep in puddles now 
I get rheomatios, gout and cramp. 

The Thames has grown— I know not how— 
6o damp. 

Tlmre was a time I loved to climb 
From mom till eve. from eve to mom, 
T^se snow-capped Alpine peaks sublime, 
The Iliei and the Mattarhom. 

Now, Ludgate Hill is quite as much 
^8 1 can do, or Hornsey Bise— 
IKbuntains, you see, have grown to such 
A size. 

There was a time 1 legged to fUt 
To Margate with its German bands, 

And split my eidet at nigger-wit. 

Or ride on donkeys on the sands. 

Now, niggers have got ooarse and low, 

And if I mount on steeds, they cough, 
Or wink, or wig their ears and throw 
MeofP. 

But now my nerves are all a wreck 
ITl seek some leea exacting Qiort 
In KMent's Park, nor ride my neck 
In fbolish pranks of that mad aort. 

I ’ll dad aome steady man who owns 
A safe reliable Bath-ohair, 

And tip him well to whed my bonta 
With care. 


NEWS FIIOM NORWICH. 

"Am I too sweeping when 1 say that we 
have more to fear from drinking ana gambliog 
than from all the capitalists put together ? ’’ 
So baldly and pertinently asked Mr. President 
Delves, in his opening speech at the Norwich 
Trades Union Congress. Mr, Delves " paused 
fur a reply.” Mr. Punch gives it with an 
enrohatio "No! ” 

It is not every working-man’s friend who 
will tell the working-man this wholesome 
truth : that the BotUe and the Betting- Book 
are his worst enemies. When ho defeats 
Mem, the grasping capitalist, the mere greedy 
monopolist will not have a chance against 
him. Sober workmen who did not gamble 
would indeed be " too strong to be afraid of 
Parliament,” or any other power. 

Mr. Beltm spoke of strikes u likely to.he- 
oome " an old weapon Ukethe discarded flint- 
lock of a past age.” Good again I But if the 
workmen will organise an CTfeotlvf jIrike, as 
generalaspossihle, against Beer and Mting, it 
will the day’s work they have ever done 
for themselves and their country, and against 
exacting capitalism and sweating monopoly. 
When workmen sot on Dblvis^s plan, 

Who will fight the Working-man ? 

Or, to adapt anothmr bid piece of doggerel : — 
If the WorUng-mon 
Will worii on the plan 
Thai BatVBS set' forth at Norwioh ; 

Cheek betting and drouth, 

Keed he burn iii mouth 
With the Sooisliit^s hot porridge P 


LINES IN PLEASANT PLACUS. 

C0NHTANTIN01M,.H AT Ol.VMIMA. 

To the eon (lues of Asia ’tis cisv to roam - 
Here’s a bus, going west, which invites 
You (absurdly enough) to go east to the home 
Of all manner of Turkish delight s. 

On arriving, at once you embark in a l>oat. 

Of a name unpronounceable (]uite, [ atlout 
And through vistas of (jolumus are waited 
In unspeakable-Turkish delight. 

The vooab. in the programme is really A 1 , 
You oan pick up the language at sight;, 
And converse with your Turk in his own 
native tongue 

To his inflnite (Turkish) delight. 

Then the making of carpets and Qalata lower 
Are both of them well worth a sight ; 

And the houris yon ’ll view in their shop- 
window bowei\ 

With mild, semi-Turkish delight. 

Twill he long ere the show on the stage you 
forget. 

For thaballets are wonderfully bright, 
There’s an interval too, for a "naice 

A Britannico-Turkish delight. 

When at last to an end the great spectacle 
comes, 

Ton bid Constantinople good night ; 

And you go home enchanted, with several 
drums 

Of the genuine " Turkish delight.” 
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commend the book everywhere, and to everybody, but that by now no 
OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, euch pasiport ii neoeeaary. Cwtain pereonairee and looaJidse in the 

, I, t itory recall to the Baron’e mind a pretty play, and a moat anoeessfal 

This volumcH of ‘ The Autonym Library by any other name at the St. James’s Theatre under Mr, AiEXisruER’s 

would be just as handy. “ it was a ounous oomcidrace in nmniement. It was LibeHy Hall, by SbNKT CauToir. and the 

(jiioth the iianm, “that, when first I took up one oflhese volumes, I the friendless girl, played, I fancy, ly bliMON 

was disoouning wirli an “2? Terky ; the somewhat oynioal and mysterious h^ly man, played by 

I oclebratod^aimant q^oeob AmairnxB ; and, finally, Toddi/, the old bookMdtor and 



volume which had attracted 
the Baron’s attention was Mad 

Sir Uchtnd of tU SiRi, by « OUR BENIGHTED ANCESTORS " ; 

S. II. *Tli a strange ^ » 

l)ook,and the “kindly reader,” Oa, How it will Striui Posteeity. 

soi^essedpi^atiallybythe (CVrca 2804 A.D.) 

and “by°my Amanda {looking over AifAirDin’a ehoulder). What ore you so 
troth,” Quoth the Baron, “ the ubsorbed in, my dear P , . 4 ,v. i 

* ,9 t, a ^ Re<iM»m7^N IRTkwf tWI f.fflYll VAg*V ftlAiyAI* 


readinv^of it made uass an ^mondfw {roueing himself). Why darling, in this very clover, 
K or » Wt moSSJmM •ntiSuarian w«k by TDr. IHawLXit eaUed " Dip. into 

nurunpltnwmUy;”^ ^ile the Dimul Aget" l8hudder$ *vmmtheliee^^ DeMT.dear.howit 
he lat on the deck of t one pity one’e poor, reBpeotahlo, but lidionlpu. euautM. oi 

weve-oonquering ynoht, Jo »Dont * tiiou.M^ yeari .yne,— eny the end of the ‘ w-oailed Nine- 
view of the hoary ride of the (Jreen Isles of Atrah anclBedad, what ^*^5**^ , v a Ak j e 

time t he Sca-aiiy-monies and the ooil-seuttle fish shot like blue AmantM. Why dear, what did they do r ir # t 

Mazes “ through the silver threads of the still and sleepy waters.” Amandus. You shi^d mther what did ^ey SMjftr ? I was 

And lhat i> kow the Baron would write were he dei^iribiiig the readtog a graphic but hwn^g.a^ rf an extraordinary 
««no Crcajkettioallyi The atory of Sir IkMrri wa> eridently aanuaTV Cnatoin" they had-ttev, the omyentiond.,oo^^ 
.uggorttai by the HtraHar. AderMurtt of tU Ortat King Kebu- o»nformirt. of the ^y, tqp-hatW PhlllsUnB^ piv^sed” into 
rhatlMzzur, and indeed the gnileleu author would » have it <>haraotole.8ne8;. ptdiaW into mthletBueas, humani.^ into moral 
underatood from the heading, prefixed to hi. ohaptow. There U IfpaM.pidp. It .^tohaTe>en a ouatom almost as orud a. 
much alwiit “llandolph" in Which is plearant, weang that for {ha blood-bath of Dahomey, a. imtioiua and tormenting os the 
Monae time “our only llandolph” is absent from US, going round the uErj-uan of wd Japan. i j*j xu 

world, and getting himscdf, the Baron hopes, allround again by tiie . Amanda, Dear me . Poor dear deluded duffers, why did they 

prooOhM. ^ AU.. AV^ It cik.: 


Sir Uvhtred goea mad, mad as a hatter— (“ What hatter ? But no 
matter ! " quoth the poetical Baron).‘-“and wanders about “ with a 


Amanda, Dear me ! Poor dear deluded duffers, why did they 
doit? 

Amandas, That even the pundits of the ** Bhrimptou-on-Sea ” Ex> 
ploration Society cannot so much as con j eoture. Their exoavatoralately 


I ULSMSkvi • vi«a9.>vaa uaav |n#vstus*a AMVkixehtij* taiju. WMEiavam gUMVU-V vVAIrU •I * ^ a a • is a — . - - a a "j 

tile off," jiwt as a hatter would do wko was so demented as to forget osme upon a most mystorwu. “.marine depont ’’ m a amd-^ked 
his business. Then at tho oritioal moment he is suddenly restored to the course of repairing the groat ^utli-Coast Manno 


about to commit his greatest piece of viUainy, hears a clock strike I He onxament^ with movable ^en discs. It mag have been used to 

has heard a clock strike in happier times, in the days of hisinnooonoy, gulls. At uy rate, it must have made a hideous din when 

and ho is struck by tho striking coincidence, and he weeps-he beaten or agitated. It was discovered n^r oertaia strange semi- 
relont fi ! ho is good once more ! ! ! And this is how msd Sir UcMred is Poli^hed fragments of what were apparently the nb-bones of some 
brought l)ack again to his senses, and bow all ends happily for every- anunals. Their use now cannot even be surmised ; neither 

Iwdy except for a certain lame tamed black auld oat, which, after of a ounous wooden implement somewhat reiembling a 

liavmg bad a great deal to do with t he story, disappeara, and is heard “"Mature model of tho obsoleto agncdtural implement once known, 
ofnoinoro. Alas I poor Yorick ! Will good Sir it. Ceocektt of the ‘i' “fP®"** “ f shovel or . j- i j ^ uo 

Pens write anothor little red bookH" »uoh is the oolour of the cover Amanda, How very odd! Still, hardly dreadful, dear, so far, eh ? 

in llu' Autonym Library, But for certain ’tis a much read book,” Amandas (gra^ly). Perhaps not ! Though ^e sigi^cance even 

(piotb idiotio Sir Bookred of the Swillsl-informlng us what became ®®®® comparatively harmless absurdities is painful. But my dear, 
ef the cat with three legs and eight lives, one of its chances having researohes lead him to the belief that in the latter 

gone ? I haven’t met suih a cat as this since Mr. Anthony Hoi'E ? ^*1® "“«toettth Century a hideous “ Annual Custom” pre- 
introduced us to the appreciative tail-loss one belonging to Mr, Juried. In the autonm of the ywr, it would a sort of SoeiaJ 
If 7/^8 iridotr. Edict of Banishment drove all decent and well-to-do citizens from 

And another book in the library is I’Ae rpper Berth. It sounds an ^®^ ^ themselves miwrable—by way of 

aristooralic title, doesn’t it? Oo not by sound save when the cheering P«W® P'®™‘yr“ strange places, fusty, lU-furmshfd, often 
dinner-gong or luncheon-bugle may summou thee: and&en“8tan3 "obwltby.^pd always expensive, for from all the oomforte and 
not on the order of vour going,” hut go and order whatever there may be the oonvenienoes and chtmia of their own well-ordered 

on themeui/. “% ilerM,” says toe Baron, stiU aboairi the o a i j-j av j ai.. j- i xk- o 

gallant vessel, “ is the best ghost story 1 have read for many a day, Amand^, But irAp did they do dismal thing P ^ 

’Tis by Maeion Ceawfoed, and not written in his well-known It is not oan(»ivabto toat toey tcauWdo it save or com- 

modern Itoman hand. Then in the same volume, by the same author, / Vr® ««Ue®tMyed that some Moret i^gious tribuma or vAge- 

is The Wafers of Paradise, whito is disappointing, eertainly, after Vehmgerxcht drove the devoted victims to this dreadful 

the sensational Upper Berth. Therefore/’ quoth toe Baron, “my luey h^ to pass weeks, and eometimei months, either in 

oonusd and advice Is, md, if you will, TAe Watere of Paradise. «»t!muil travel-^ tinng and painfol at. the penitetatial pilgrim- 
only take them off at a draught first ; don’t mix toe spirit with the "ff®* « » y®t ctrher date -or in oompuisory incaroetatiun in dismal 
waters, but take The Upper Berth afterwards. Folfhoioe read it w^oomfortlws oaravaaaeraia. 


(he thoughtful and ooniiderate 


BAEON DE BoOK-WOElfB.” Al?v^”t * V 

to the aooieut idea of a PilgarliQ or 


ra, oontroilers, or " gaog- 
i, were oertain myatorioiis 
fenerio name of “Peter- 
’s to correspond somewhat 
egoat, had. th mgh “ sore 


P.8. Once more ashore, aid abed, mvidi^tiM, laww of toe aniiut his will,” like the mytoical John Oi^in, to it^his family 
Mhphoshytmmg th^ues the Baron ^w^ the fi^Wen in this peripatetie purgatory. sufferits worathorrorshim- 

Qreek IS not thus, why not log in toe name of lea-gping Borron My eai^pay all the expenses!: f 

on such an appropnate occasion P), the Baron readetoi^MfAaf pass Amanda, Bhociino l! ! And what did they eall this horrid 

in the Night, A di«ply pathetic story to cme volume, whito the Barou euitomP 

cannot regret not having long ere toia. as it luits his mood so Amandus, As far as oan he awertainsd, it seems to have been 
exactly now. He thanks Mist Bxateicb Haerai> 1 !I, and would re- known as tot “Annual Holiday,” or “ Autumn Outtog ”1 
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nr VAXIB m ow xbb sbabov. 

( f^Uh 801 M Notes on a JOistetHve Melodrama at the AniHgu,) 

Dkak Mb. PuNCHt— Wheli I txuioimoed my intentioh of Tunning 
over to Paris for a few davi, my friend loolmd at me with a 

Whv vou must ne mad. nnat on easm m to do 

there?’' I tried to fjttrljdn to superiority 


sho^ders ^ a strap. In short, he is (out-ee-qu'il-y^a do 
.diwww. His son Shames is even more aggressively British. Sir\ 
John orders lunch: *vous donnor moa is the obvionsi 

formula. Shames ( onours with a “ Yehs. Panpah,*’ which provokes? 
roaw of laughter. But stay, what is this P StrJohnUkM Shames^ 
^de: they talk mhOautiful French. Can it be P Yes, by Heaven,! 
it 18 thegreat Vtdoeq with his faithful Coco-Latour / lYo breathe! 
again, for now we know that the innocent man is safe. The pro- 1 
Mssion, Imwevcr, approaches. The condemned man siKjaks rn)m 
Mow to his daughter in the balcony. He declares his innocence. 



temher as at Any other tiine ; that a few j 
theatres were Atill open ; that the Boule- i 
yards wetM there for the fldneur ; but I j 
failed to iMetraie his scorn, eyen with 
the mosymidmatio Fiench at my com- 
X mtnd. .HoweVer, I determined that Buz- i 
^ Alin,- like thd weight of the elephant in : 
tha problem^ must be negleotM; and i 
hem I Ain id the Kuo de Ktyoli with ] 
another madman like nnto mytolf. We 
taka our oomplet in bed : we ^ear : 
heautifcd IWch tieA, made ol foulard^ \ 
wiftt two vast endA floating like banners 
id the Parisien breeze—m a word, we are i 
thoroughly enjoying ouiselyes in an entirely non-British fashion— 
which 1 take, indeed, to be ol the essence of a pleasant holiday. 
What care we for the echoes of the Trades Union Congress ; for the 
windiest of Keib HAunii’s blatanoies ; for the malignities of Mr. 
CiiAMBEBUiN, or the failure of Lord HoskBEBT’s Ladas at Don> 
caster P We are in Paris, and the sight of a cuirassier trotting past 
with his great black crinihe waying behind, or of the lady bicyclists 
scudding by in knickerbockers, excites us more than even the latest 
ravings of the newest woman in London^ Bdzzabb bA blowed ! You : 
may tell him I said so. 

1 want to let Mr. CoNAB l)OTL£ know that there is a great open> 
ing for him here. If 1 may judge by the latest detective drama, the 
ideas of the Parisian public with regard to the acumen and general 
ixtwer of a detective are still very primitiye. Yet Habobiap did 
something in this line, and,- in the Vicomte de Bragehtme^ did not 
(VArtagnan show himself on the occasion of a certaiii duel to be a 
detective of unmatohable force P Still the fact remains that the 
play*going Parisian public is easily satisfled in the matter of detect- 
ives. Listen, if you doubt me, to a plain unvarnished account of 
“Za Belle LimonadihrOj^ the “ Grand dramo nouveau eri cinq 
itdes^ hitii tableaux*^ which is now running gloomily, but with 
immense success, at the Ambifju, 

Madame de Mazerolks. a wealthy widow, is, in the first Act; 
robbed and brutally murdered by her stepsou, Itoland, adissipattri 
young man, who is incited to the commission of the crime by his 
wicked mistress Sabine, the great reprosentative of the neu^ 

school in detection (area A.ur lo20), is aw^ at the time, and in his 
absence the investigation tells to his rival Ivrier^ who beloius to^e 
old school. In the chambm ol death Yvrior soon makes up his mind 
that the guilty person is one Henri Xe6r««, a faithful and gigantic 
old soldier, much given to beating his breast with ^th flste and 
talking at large about his servioes to his country, his immaculate 
honesty and his domestic virtues. Suddenly. Vidooq enters. He dis- 
covers that the assassin has entered by a oerfain door because a cob- 
web has been disturbed, he picks up a red flower dropp^ by the 
assassin, he poors contempt on the crass stupidity of ’Ttr^— all 


innocent rolls into the Immediately afterwards iVnVri 

rtaggersin. Too late, he says, he has been convinced of Lebrun'' s\ 
innocence. At the last moment Ls^rt/n looked at him with eyes in' 
which there was no trace of guilt. That last look did it, and nowl 
Yvrier in a passion of repentance otfers himself to help Viducq, oven! 
m the most subordinate oanaoity, to track down the guilty, and to^ 
remove the stain from Lebrun's name. I pass over the imding, 
during which appears, for no eai^lv reason, in numerous dis- 
uses, and come to the last scene. Boland has all but killed (ieorge\ 
Mazerolles in a duel, he has murdered Sabine, who, before dying, . 
rounds on him, aud he is now, by a strange co^unction of oirVum-,; 
stances, in the very room in whiou be mnroered madatne Mazerolles. ' 
Thither also comes everybody else. Vidoeq, who is tracking Roland, ' 
discovers, through a pa^r Monging to tbelate Mddume Mazerolles, 
that Roland, her mnraerer, was her son, not her step-son, aud that he, 
Vidocq, is the father of Roland. In his youth I'tdoc^ad been a soldier. 
Somewhere he nod met Madame Mazerolles, ''Nous nom sommes 


Somewhere he hod met Madame Mazerolles, "Nous nom sommes 
aimis eiiirC deux hataiUes, entre deux rictoires,'' and Roland w'as the 
fruit of their love. Horror of horrors I What is hd to do ? First he 
tells Roland that he killed, not his step-mother, but his mother. At 
this awful intelligence. Roland faints m an armchair for precisely ten’ 
seconds. Beciovering himself, ho is fain to Asoape. Fir/orr/, all his 
fatherly instincts aroused, says ho shall. The weak Yrrier oonsents, 
when suddenly, from behind a curtain, api>ears H6lme Lebrun in 
black. The murderer of her father must not escape, she declares,* 
whereupon the great detective, vowing that his son shall nev(?r be 
food for the guillotine, shoots him dead with a toy pistol in tlm 
region of the left waistcoat pocket. Tableau! OoHainl •; 

There, Mr, Punch, you nave the French Sherlock on the stage, | 
A wonderful man, is he not ? Yours, as always, A Vaobant, i 


quite in the best Sherlook Holmes style. But nothing oomes oi it aiL 
I Poor Henri Lebrun, hmtihg his breast with fists, is arreeted, and 


I he had never oommiftAd, and is mailed off to i^son amid the 
execrations Of the pop^aoe, the trinmph of the oriiss Yrrier ^ And the 
loudly express^ omwmination of Vidocq to bring the g^ty to 
justice and save the me of the innocent Kme i^ses. 

Lebrun, overwhehned by an entire absence of nroofs, jus tried wid 
^udemned to death. It is the monutt|^ iqppointim for his exerotion. 
The curtain rises in the nwr floor of a restanrant ocmunanduig an 
extensive view of the goillotme. The Alf hteAfers teoop in. First of 
»ll comes jRoAitid, the murderer, disgwsed in mack aA^ a 
Morouis, and aocompaDiedby the infamoiis Sdhine^ Heme Lebrun, 
the daughter of the condemned man, also troope in to^slow musip in 
black. There is a commotion at the dpor, and the abmnious inn- 
keeper backs on to the stage tishering in Mikrrd 9ir JolmSttU^93sA 
kis son Shames,'' Sir John is dressed in an enorimmA gfoAn 
Hwalbw-tailed ooat with brass buttons, a sAri^Jrell^ waistcoat, a 
pai of yellow knickerb^era, and stObldAiA trith 

and blade. On his headTk® msam In W 

hand he oirrieB an umbrella, while a tdeso^ diini^ teum his 


ON THE WAR IN THE EAST. ! 

{By It Watem Wondsrer,) 

Alt in the East seems so dawdling and queer I ' 

Bogus engagements, and battles pour rire, { 

Militant moetings—whore nobody meete— j 

Ghostly armies and phantom fleets *, 

•* TerriDle slaughter^’— with never a blow, 
dorpse-oboked rivers that maps do not show ; 

Wild contradiction and vagueness extreme, { 

Faith, it all feeds like some Flowefy Land dream, i 

Arabian-iiightish, and opium-bred; ; 

Japanese-spooktsh, delirium-fed, 

Wud, wUlow-pattemieh ; sort of a ‘‘ War ” 1 

A OHNN r might paint on a blue gingcr-j or. ' 

Wonder how long such a queer waf will wag on ? 

No one can tell—when ’tis Dragon V. Dragon ! 

THANES TO IHE BYSTANDER.” 

I AW glad to seeihe ’^BT&tAirnKft” in the Graphic has recently 
uttered a startled protest wfsiiist the fashion, now somewhat ovei - 
done, and (HJcasiwiaBy eMedionaW done, of lady-begging tor 
oharitable purposes in the jMdon streets. On the sudden api>arition 
of one of these merry half-*iistefe,of charity (were not the Peeksnith^i 
daughters OhArity and Meri^P) Mr. Ashbv Stebbt became well- 
nigh hystefiryoal, and his generoiaity being t^porsnly paralysed, 
h?fied, with podtete tightly buttoned. For the moment he was no 
longer the **«jti»AWi»ER,” whose motto is that of Cdptam Cuttle. 
** Stand by.^Tmt, as though he had heard the command tq Stand< 
and delivAf,” onf sturdy ‘♦BvOTAjrpp” Iw^e a fugitive from 
before the face of the giddy charity «ri, and thus at one go wv^ 
his halfoenoe and his honour. For his iwputetionwcmld have differed 
hid he Impolitely rebuffed his fair unfslr asssilant. He did well to 
flee, heda stiU better to write and nubholv ^plmn. We trust ttestj 
thte psuosss a^ted Wihe Sterry 0*Type [a fine old Inrii title by the 
way’Tmiiy msve its due influence, and that the abuse, which has; 
bewme thus Sterry a fasWon gwd in iteelf and its origin, . 

may Soon oease to mdit. JBn aUo^nt, Mr, Punch pleased to; 

tha fho ^^ BxstAinasE” ts still numiog on, and not likely to{ 
come to a standstiiL 
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A 8 T. LEGKE CODTCSlDrarCE. 

Dear Mb. Phhch,— W ill you afford 
me B small portion of your imaoe to put 
on record once and for ever a most extra- 
ordinary ooinoidenoeP Last Wednesday 
afternoon 1 was taking a country walk, 
when all at onoe my eye was suddenly 
caught by a throstle. At the same time 
I accidentally looked at my watch. It 
had atopp^ at 12.10. When I got home 
1 mentioned both of these drcumstancee 

^^Later^Mhe evening 1 bought an even- 
ing paper, and was amazed to ilnd that 
the Leger had been won by Thru$tk 
(the bird 1 had seen), which had started 
at 50 to 1 (the exact minute at which 
my watch had stopped) ! Gould the force 
of (minoidenou farther go f The Society 
of Psychical Kesearoh and Mr. Stead 
are welcome to this incident The only 
thing which tronhles me at all is that 
the evidence (other than my own) is a 
little slender. Mv wife is desf, and 
never heard what 1 told her. The bird 
has down. My watoh is going again. 

1 incloso my'oard, and am, 

Yours Stbad-t to a degree, 

One who Won Nothing on 
THE Race. 

Mr. Punch on Peeler Piper. 

[“I wish,*’ said Mr. Lake, the North 
London magistrate, to express my sense el 
tlio very gpvat courage and resolution ex- 
hibited by Constable Fipve in this case, 
under circumstances of considerable pressure, 
danger, and exhaustion.'* — Tintfi* FoUm if#- 
pwt, Hept. 12.] 

rKKLER PipEB pfov’d Ws pluoky peoker. 
As Pwler Piper prov'd his plucky peoker, 
Where’s there pluckier pecker 
Than Peeler Piper’s proved P 

PROfiARLE ANNOUNCEtfENT.—NeW 
Rook ^ Mischwvom Medlar, By 
Leslie Xeith, the fruitful Author of 
. / Trouhleeome Pair, 


1 ^. 



AflANNEAS. 

"On, THEN I MDST BE ON MV BbST BBHAVIOITB, 
I SUVPOSE j” 

"Certainly not. Be Natural, whatever you 

ARE,'* 


A MOAN FROM MITCHAM 

{Sh “ ” Utter in “ Wetiminekr 

Budget:^ 

We onoe had a Common at Mitcham, 

Where boys would bring wickets and 
pitch ’em, 

That devouring wolf 
The fanatic of golf 
Eatahlished a elnb, 

And~aye, there 's the rub !— 

The Conservators sacrifleed needs of the 
Pub- 

-Uo on pturpose to help and enrich ’em ! 

The Common they soon will be shutting 

In the interests of driving and ** putt- 
ing.” 

The balls ily about and hit kids in the 
eye, 

And frighten old fogies, and make 
horses shy. 

The puMio’s “wired” out while the 
golfers “wire in.” 

They have got lots of braes, but they 
pay little tin. 

They drive sheep and cattle, and boys in 
their teens, 

-And nursemaids and prams off their 
bothering “Greens.” 

Oh, Pmvh^ can’t yon pitch in, and 
pitch ’em. 

These bores, off our Common at Mit- 
cham P 

Authority here at Monopoly wink«, 

But I am an old Mltcham-lovor who 
thinks 

That the .Links on Cur Common shoold 
be Mimng Links ! 

Question and Answer. 

Qtmtion, 

“ Tioek Tim, come tell me true, 

What may a nobleman ffnd to do P ” 
Modem JdiotU Antwtr. 

Squeak out the “ chestnut” (As ’ll wtll 
know which !) 

“ I can’t afford it ; 1 ’m far too rich I ” 


A HOPELESS CASE. 

A VEUY UM-Viiton^N Pastoral Ecloqur. 

Interlocutors— C er« and a Kortharn Fanner t neweU etyle, 

[“in noveral instances last week the pciooa for new wheat were quoted at 
1fi». to 19*. per quarter in linoolnahire and Yorkihifo, and the general 
i<v«rHgo for the whole oonntry last week was aotually only 27*. 7«, It is 
ovt r two hundred years since anything like so low a prioe nas been quoted 
f jr wheat in England."— JTettmimter Oazette,] 

Fanner {throwing down newspaper), 
puBBUT loooik at the wahste ! Foine fehlds P A* dear I a’ laar! 
Tisn’t worth nowt a hakorc ; ’tis worse than it wur la&st jw I 
Ceree {entering). 

(Lxri evening. Farmer, my friend ! I think you will own this time 
I have gent you a golden harvest I never saw wheat more prime I 

Farmer, 

And who ma* pew beS, MannP And iahni dost tha meho, Mtrm— 

J/ewf • 

1 weant say tha be s loiar, but tbE aay’si what’s EEwwayi true. 
6eree, ^ 

Why, 1 am therfarmer’a friend, the godd^ of farms and fields. 

At my look the furrows spring, and my laugh the harvest fields. 

Farmer, 

Then wrheer* aria bean saw long, lekven me a-liggin’ alokn? 

Friend P Thoort nowt o’ a friend, lekvin' mek to groomUe end 
groan, 

• Ceree, 

Why, ikhat is the matter towf Ycsi^vs e bumper hanrest, 
jr men say, 

wheat sad the barley show fair, aiigd Ukswish the cats sad 
tha hay ! 


Farmer, 

Thee be the goddess o’ fifalds P Oh, a prutty goddess tba bekst I 
Seems to mek tha kasws nowt, and tha beknt na use, not the least. 
Naw soort o* koind o’ use to saky the things that ya do ! 

Goddess f Mr owd lass Bess wur a better goddess than yew ! 
Sartin-sewer 1 be if ’tie thea and that Clerk o* the Weather 
Arranges the craps and things, ye ’re a pair o’ tokttlers together ! 
Ceres. 

Thbt u ungrateful, Farmer ! Just glance at these golden sheaves I 
Phoebus and I have done it, yet who in our love behoves P 
Farmer, 

Luvv it ma bek, but I rtckons tha ’st bokth o’ tba mooch to lam. 
Whut good o’ a full-»hekved fekld, whut good o* a full-oboked him, 
if markets beknt no better, but woorse— as the ohap saays here— 
Than they have bekn in Owd England fur weU-neigh two oonderd year P 
Ceres, 

f am not the goddess of markets I - 

Farmer, 

Naw, aaw I Thou ’rt a useless jwle. 
Whut use o’ iaturs. and turmuts and wheat, if tha ain't gut trade P 


Then they Parlyment fellers fret us a-lettin’ they furrineors in. 

We tiUre no kdhid b’ ekre oluarssans. and tha fumeers win ; 

And if tha wekthor he bad, whoy wehkn’t naw craps at klL 
And if tha weather be fair, whoy the market jnoioM fkl). 

And tha calls thaself a goddess, and the British farmer’s friend ! 

And we ’re goin* from woorse to woost, and a aask tha, wheer will it end P 
Cires {eadig). 

Well, I’ve sent YOU a golden Iwesti good though your 

greeiiog’s com. 

Farmer ifkrioiulp), 

Wheer U the good o' a golden harveet rhange it for goldf 
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LYRE AND LANCET. 

{A Story in Semes.) 

i»ART XII.-I>IGNHT UNDER DIFPICULTIKS. 


here of your having known me at Mrs. Di 0 KiiF 80 ir*a. I ecmldn’t 
afPord to nave it get abont in the oirole 1 ’m in that IM ever lived 
with any but the nobility. I’m sure yon see what I mean. Of 
ooume I don’t mind your saying we ’ve met. 


SCM* XXr.-'A.Zr»«,«iW. HVr«r« ; MriPoMKMW. bo Udy ^ 

ti, m»U 0 h> 0 p^, in a htaek «kw and .matitH c«/». w j j/ ^ agdn-sud, 

ifrtied m a winged arm*eha%r by the Jire^ diecuumg domett friends as we used to be ’ ^ -o — bucu 

fwtoV. wUh Udj CuLTmni’f. m/M, Mio. toonsfc Tlu^, Gnwo'. P I'm afinU yon 're Uunkiiw of mmobodv 


te understand^ I ’ll 'say nothing. I *m obliged to 
being maid to Lady Maisin Uytt, 


^e«fftermU^«i I .tmvdkd down with-th. hpridooto,; 


you ’re thinking of somebodT 
r.) Mrs. PoicmsT. 


Miss Sticfclrr {in an impressive undertone). All 1 do say, Mrs. word to let him know he was we 
PoMPBiST, ma'am, is this : if that girl IjOUISA riiarohes into the pew but n^haps he’s feeling a little shj 
to-morrow, an she did last Sunday, before the second latindtr maid— Pnill. Ob, I don’t think he suffer 
and her only under-soullery maid— such presumptiousness should he opens.) Ah, there he is! 
put a stop to in future ! ^ Mrs. Pon/^r, (rising, with digni 

Mrs. Ponfret (wheetUy). Depend upon it, my dear, it’s her enters in owmM.etnharrassmem). 
ignurtinoe; but! shall most 

certainly spei^ about It. ) /. ‘ 

Girls must be taught that i / 7 

ranks was made to he re- 
sjieoted, and the precedency 
into that pew has come down 
from time immemoriahle, 
and is not to be net aside by 
Huoh as her while / ’m ’ouse- 
kecpor here, 

M//e. (hiffon (in Frvnvh, 
to M. UiDKvos). You have 
the air fatiguM, my poor 

friend! Oh, there but 

fatigued ! 

M. Hid or os. iirokeii, 

Miulemoiselle, absolutely 
broken. But what will 
you ? This night 1 surpass 
myself. 1 aohiovo a mas- 
terpiece tt sublime pyramid 
of fptails with a sauce that 
will become classic. 1 pay 
now the penalty of a rcri- 
tablo crisis of nerves. Jt is 
of in y temperament as artist. 

Mile. Chiffon, And mo, 
niv ixwr friend, how 1 have 
s II tiered from the cookery of 
tliese others 1 who have 
the stomachy so feeble, so fas- 
tidious! Figure to yourself ! 


an existence upon the vil 
lainous eurry, the alK)min> 
able “ laliristue, * 


alxnnin- 

beloved 



to receive UiTBEitairELL, who 
>me in. Sir. I ’m glad to see 
you ’v© found your way 
down at last. Let mo see, 
I haven’t the advantage of 
knowing your— Mr. Unokk- 
SHELL, to be sure! Well, 
Mr. Undbrshell, we ’re 
very pleased to. see you. I 
hope you’U make yourself 
q^uite at home. Her lady- 
wip gave particular direc- 
tions that wc was to look 
after you— mos^ parlioular 
she was ! 

Under shell. You ore very 
good, Ma’am. 1 am obliged 
to Lady CuLVERiN for her 
(tvith a gulp) eondescension 
Ilut 1 hhall not trcBpasn 
more then a short time upon 
yoiip ho.si ilality. 

• Mrs. Pomfr, Don’t sprnk 
of it as trespassing, Sir. 
It ’b not often we have n 
genthman of your profes- 
sion as a visitor, but you 
are none the less welcome. 
Now I ’d better introduce 
you all round, and then you 
won’t feel yourself a stran- 
ger. Miss PiiiLLimN you 
hare met, I know. 

[*S'Ae introduces him lo ihv 
others in turn; Undeh- 
HHKLL hows helplessly. 
Steptoe (mth urbanity). 
Your fame, Sir, has pr»'- 
eeded yoxi. And you ’ll tiud 


loio iwinsTuc, wuovea ; .Steptoe (with urbanity). 

barbarians, but .»ti i. \t a • ii k . i . ^ .. Your fame, &r, has pre- 

whioh smxjeed with me not. ‘‘ Bivkeu, MadonioiseUc, absolutely broken.”, ceded yoxi. And you’ll tiud 

at all —oh, but not at all! fiin^ 1 am here- ah, the difference! I usja very friendly and ,congeaiial^little oirtde on a better aoquaint- 
digest as of old - J am gay. But next week to return with Made- anoe— if this is your first experience of this imrticular form of 
moiselle tetheourry.myTKwr fri^d. what regrets.! society P 

M. A»«. tor me, dear Madempisolle, for me the* regrets— to bear Und. (to himself). 1 mustn’t be stiff, I ’ll put them at their ease, 
no more the oonversaUon, so spiritual, m sympathetic, of a fellow- (Aloud.) YHiy, Imust admit, Mr. Steptoe, that I have never before 
countrywoman, f or remark that here th^ are stupid— they com- had the 'privilege of entering the — an itigrafiatmg smile all 
pruhond not. And old ones they poll at me the eyes to make round him) the “Pugs’ Parloar,” os I understand you call this 
terror, llohold this G^on who approaches. She adores me, my very oharmii^ room. 

X 


word of honour, this ruiii I ‘ 

[Miss BticRlrr comes up to tht‘ sofa smiling in happy unctni 
sciousness. 

Miss Utick. (graciously). So you ’ve felt eanal te ioiuing us for once, I 


Mtss atick. (graciously). So you’ve felt equal j 
Mossoo! We leel it a very ’igh compliment, 
We’ve really been feeling quite ^urt at the way 


kng in happy uncon- Stept. (ce^ st(0y). Pardon me. Sir, you have been totally mis- 
informed. Such an expresidon is not ournmt Wc. e 

I te joining us for once, Mrs. Ponfr. (more stifftu still). It is never alluded to in my 
t, 1 can assure you. presenoe except as the ’Ousekeeper’s Boom, whioh is the right and 
y you keep to yourself proper name lor it. There may he sobib other term for it in the 
of yon! Servants’ ’All for anything I know to ^e oontrary— but if you’ll 

e artiste mutt live ze excuse me for saying so, Mr. UanEESHELti, we ’d prmer for it not to 


• VV' v , — — .. ■ ^ "••J w jwiMovM uwuii; *ur ii.. aixwv wiy m owuin ubuor i«rui iw tu mo 

ffii? -1^.^ Wgoljf for all ti?e see of yon! Brants’ ’All for anything I know to&© oontrary— but if you’ll 

M. jiid. r 1 ^ inv^t, dw Mem, tor or^te, sie arteeste mutt live ze excuse me for saying so, Mr. UEOEESHXLti, we ’d pmer for it not to 
solitaire as of rule, To-night-no! I emairg#»as you see, to be repeated in our prniioe. 

res-tere myself viz ymir mile. ^ Und. (eonfusedl^. I-I bag ten thousand pardons. (To himself.) 

Miss Ishrk. ( flaitereti). Well. I ve always said, Mosaoq, end To be pnDM up nice this for trying to lie genial— it’s r^y too 
1 ^ ways M ♦// my, that for pidite 'abits and pretty speeches, give me humiliatmg I 


a Frenchman ! 


ij-j / I ^ « .X . . ... iStept (rs/lojpiwp). Well, well. Sir ; we mnzt make aome allowanoes 

.111. Ata. (atormco). For nMit is too^i^h ’appiness. For auozaer, for a neophyte. Tou’Eniowbetter another time, /daresay. Miss 
, id^ie fusses ^ fingers with ineffable grat^ Pmuipaoir here has been giving yon a very favourable character os 
Phtlltpson (fulrancmg to meet Miss Doluan, ioAo has Just entered), a highly agreeable rattle, ktr. IJirnERSBELL. I hope we may 
Why, 1 d no idea I ^onld m^ you hero, Saraf ! And how have be favoared with a siieoimen of your social talents later on. We’re. 
>'oubMMii we^ag d^r . *^ 11111 ^^ 1 -^--- ? • always grateful here for anything in that way — euoh as a reeitetion 

Mw jSoluMin (cheekiM her a look). grace P No, we now, or a oomio song, or a yumorous imitation— anything, in abbri, 
parted some ^e ago. f *» ^"’Hh Lady Hiwa Coxatne at present, ealctilaled to prosaoU ike gene^ harmony and festivity will w 
(In on icndertonej, as shf takes her assde.) Y^ou needn’t say anythteg i appreoiated. 
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it !■ free from any heloment of 
coaraenesB, which w<do noi encourage— far from it I 
Und, {nmpressing his irritation). You need he under no a]arm« 
Madam. 1 do not propose to attempt a i)erformanoe of any kind. 

- Phill. Don’t be bo Bolenlh, Mr. Ukpxbshkll ! I’m sure you can 
be as comioal as any playaotor when you ohooM l 

1 really don’t know how I oan have given you that impres- 
iion. If you expect me to treat my lyre like a Aetae-co/ior, andgrin 
through it, I ’m afraid 1 am unable to gratify you. 


Stevt. {at sea). Capital, ffir, the professional atlimon very neat. 
You’ll oomeout presently. Jean ace, when supper’s on the table. 
Can’texpect you to rattle till you’ve something tnaufe of you, oanweP 
Miss iStick, Redly, Mr. Stbftoe, I am surprised at suohoommon* 


ness from mu ! 

Slept. Now you’re too severe. Mil 
innooent little Judy Mow Hke that ! 


ow you ’re too severe. Miss Sticixxr, you are indeed. An 


TredweU {outside). Don’t answer me, Sir. Ham I butler ’ere. or 
ham I not f 1 ’ve a precious good mind to report you for such a 
hignorant blunder. ... I don’t want to hear another word about the 
gentlemanls does— you ’d no hearthly business for to do suob a thing 
at all ! ( lie enters and flings himself down on a chair. ) That Thomas 
is beyond everything— stomd Aae« as he is I 
Mrs. Ponfr, (eoneemea). La, Mr. , Teei>wei.l, you do seem put 
out ! Whatever nave Thomas h^ doing now f 


TO HANWELLIA FROM EARLSWOOD. 

fustolu with one’# t utor to eiuupU' us 
witn what was durcapootfuDy called ‘ nonHcnse ’ material for some aucKcsted 
»r *” '' Our in The Jlhutrafed lottdm 

WiM* you follow where the Bandiooots inevitablv stray, 

^ they w^udy hurtle through the stubble and the hav ; 

Jebusites and Amorites are gathered in a bunim, 

While they watch the duck-biilcd Platypus pre[)ariiig for bis lunch ? 

Where the toothsome Triohinopli keeps turning on the spit - 
Oh my dove-uke TriohinopoU, how hard you are to hit ! 

^ere 18 something so elustvo and desserlmg in your shajic, 

That I had to shoot you sitting and to load my gun with 

Though the Mandrake give yon goose- •O-'’’"’”' — ^ ' 

skin by ita inharmonious shriek, 

And a tug of war come thenning after 
Greek has met with Greek; 

1 will stay at home and see the giddj' #!lQ|k wif'Si 
milkman till his pail 
For an orchestra of Clepsydras con- 


out ! Whatever have Thomas h^ doing now ? 

IJnd. {to himself). It’s really very gOM of him to take it to heart 
like this! {Aloud.) Pray^on’t let it distress you; it’s of no 


ducted by a Snail. 


Bonseqiiepoe, none at all I 

Tred. {alaring). I’m the best judge of that, Mr. Undebshell, Sir 
—if you ’ll allow me ; /don’t call my porqgatives of no consequence, , 
Mer Thomas, Mrs. Pomfret, 


—if you ’ll allow me ; /don’t call my porqgatives of no consequence, 
whatever mu may ! And that fwer Thomas, Mrs. Pomfret. 
actially ’ad the hordaoity, without consulting me pi^evioue, to go and 
’and a note to one of our gentlemen at the hupaturs table, all about 
some hasainine mistake he’d made with his does ! What call bad 
he to take it upon himself P 1 feel poffecly disgraced that such a 
thing should have occurred under my authority I 

[ The Steward’s Room Boy has entered with a dish^ and Usiens 
with secret anxiety on his own account, 

Vnd, I assure you there is no harm done. The aentleman is 
wearing my evening clothes— but he ’s going to return tnem- — - 
[The conclusion oft^ sentence is drowned in a roar of laughter 
from the majority, 

7’m/. (< 7 a«»mp), Hevenm’ does! Fowhevenin’ P’raps you ’E 

‘live the gooauess to explain yourself, Sir I 
Stept, No, no, Trbdwell, my dear fellah, you don’t understand 
our friend here— he’s a hit of a wag, don’t you see? He ’a only 
trying to pull your leg. that ’s all ; and. Gad, he did it too I But 
you mustn’t take Uherties with this gentleman. Mr. Unbershell, 
he ’s an important personage Aar#?, I can tell you I 
l^nd. {earnestly). But I never meant— if you’ll only let me 
explain 

[The Boy has come behind A»m, and administers a surreptitious 
AjVA, which XJin)Ea8HEi.L rightly construes as a hint to hpM 
his tongue. m 

I'red. {in solemn ojfence)^ ’m aocustomed, Mr. Hundebshell, to 
he treats in this room with respect and deference— esMciaUy by 
them as come here in the capacity of Guests. From sudi I regard 
nnv attempt to pull my leg as in hindifferont ^te—to say the lewt 
of it. I wish to ’ave no more words on the suhjiok. which is a pain- 
ful one, and had better he dropi^, for the sake of all parties. 
Mrs. Pomfret, I see supper is on the table, so, by your leave, we 
had better set down to it. , , , . , 

PhiU. {to Undershkll). Never mind Aim, pompous old thing I 
It was awfully cheeky of you, though. You con sit next me if ! 
you like. 

Und. {to himself^ as he avails himself of thU permission). I shaU 
only make things worse if 1 explain now. But, oh, great Heavens, 
whut a position for a Poet 

• — 

NEW LAMPS FOR OLD. 

Art was once defined as ” the creation of new forms of beauty.” 
Our juvenile geniuses^ave altered all that. “The New Art’’ is 
bet Ur defined as ’’the creation of novel forms of imUuess.’’ Its 
inRpiralion is Coiruptioti. its auxiliaries are the two hideoUB imps, 
Scratch and Smudge. Old Art, with its bosh about beauty, its int 
about romance, its fudge about finish, its tweddle about taste, will 
he good enough to take a hadk seat. Apollo the luspirer must give 
way to the sooty imp and inoahos^ New ooratoh !— 
kAPnASL? IdculBeautyspoiled his Art! 

KBHnuAKOTf Of liilht sad shade hm wsd no judge 
The Hideous now mast play the hrsdiaf pari, 

Chiaroscuro yieU m Bm 

Fimx Bl^g fOR ^ . 

Again he urgm on his wild 



And it’s oh to he a Manatee— I think 
I shall b3 soon — 

Riding oofiee-ooloured Dolphins on 
the snaffle (or hridoon). 

With his Barnacles and Biffln-boys 


belaying in the sea. 

He has always eggs at breakfast, has the merry Manati-c. 


I Can you see me then subsiding very stately very sly, 
i Like a soluble quadratic which has lost its x and y. 

Getting out mv rusty rapier and dissecting with a lunge 
All the daffodils andTdaisios that X grow upon my sponge 'f 

^Oan mu see me on a tram-car, while I stand upon my head. 

Shredding but the scarlet runners which no publisher has read, 

In a horse-oase predetermined by a puisue-iudgo alone, 

Who is tired of seeing juries with a rider oi their own ‘t 

If the dactyls and the spondees should eventually pall. 

You oan call on Miss Cab^hra and conduct her to a haJl. 

You oan feed the girl on trochees, and of oourse you can pr«>p'i!4e, 

If hexameters delight you when recited through the nose. 

Happy days, how sooniye falter ; can a Bachelor have bliss ? 

Can a contrapuntal Bulbul woo her lover with a kiss ? 

Can a Scotsman get protection for his philibeg and trews 
By dictating half a column to the Illustrated News f 

Can a Bumble-bee he eheerful if related to a Mouse 
Which has left its cheesy larder and been captured by a Grouse '1 
Can a man-of-war be manly, iian a gum-hoifstiek like glue ‘r 
Can accounts be cooked with ” stumers,” and oonyorted into stew ? 

Nay. I fly from all these probleins ; I am fortunately deaf 
To the fasdnatiog music of the careful G. £. F., 

Nor can theorems allnn* me, ne\'er, never will I be 
Mathematically marri^ to a vulgar G. £. D. 

But at home I 'll sit agd linger by the eoft Beptomher tire, 

While I toast my feet and rack them by paTticular desire. 

And I’ll illustrate my, meaning (penny coloured, twoppuce plain) 
Drawing gaily on the ’* Npte Book” of my old friend Jimmy Fayn. 

==F=====^^ 

Mad AS A Hatter.— T he JDrdfpery World says that “the New 
Woman’s hat” is much like the Ordinaj^ Man s “topper,” only a 
little smaller, and a little more oheeky. The phrase might iitly be 
transferred to the “New Woman” herself. She looks so much 
like an ordinaty man, only a little smaller and a little more ebeeky. 
By the way, is there mucA difference between “the Now Woman’s 
hat “ and tW vroman’s new hat F The query would make a good . 
one for a Frillh Rxereise Bix^k, 

Wheal and Whoa I 

The popular wheel, sS the French doctors say, 

Is the ^rst eUemy <if the ixmular weul. 

Academies of science roarce mil stay 
The devastations of the steed of stet l. 

The scorcher wiB deride as a had joke 
. Attempts in his wild wheel to put a spoke 

Ihstrcmeet for ah AHXi-BiRMiHflHAM Banh.— T he Ban^ Joe. ' 
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THE YOUNG PBETENDBR. ’**?£? ODE OB A MSTAHT PAKTEIBOE. 


[*' ImniodUtolf th« de»th of hit father, the 
Duke of Om.XANM •ddremed the following tele- 
l^rHm to ell the Sovereign Prinoe* of fluropo 

«A Majxbt#, la doulour do falre 

part i\ Votre Majeet^ de la roort do mon pin* 
rniiiirPE, Comte d« Paria, pieuioa^t dddd^ k 
Stowe House le halt Septrmbre, rHlLli'PK.' 

Great sigoifloaooo is attached to Ac fact that 
thu Duke aigna himself with regal timnlieity 
* PHiLirra/ His father under similar oiroum- 
stanoes, on the oocaaioo of the death of the Comte 
de CHAunonn, signed *PHiLi<xr«, Comte de Paria/ 
thtis ignoring hia Sovereign rank/*— PAs IM/y 
Cfraphk.] 

Madam$ la R^jpahhijua nwHth t — 

An! FirefaPVdnce/’’ If words were only 
deeds, 

I might perohanoe secure a new defender. 
As Amukath to AirtTiUTR snooeeds. 

E’en ao auooeeda Pretender to Pre^tender, 
Aye i ** plu* fd thaitge plu$ c*eH la mem* 
rAoie/” All 

Fanoy ibeir words *the writing on the 
wall.” 

Street -oomer aorawls are not the soript fate. 

Plok-Ploit and U hrav* O^Sral^ Chav- 
Bonn, Paeis, 

All chalked my waUs; ^ derotion to the 
8Ute» [carry, 

Inspired their schemes predestined to mia- 
fiut Hocubon, Bonapartist or what not, 

Self ever seemed the oentre ol the plot. 

As ** Jloi ffoa FVanfdw ” or as“** Monsienr X„” 
Bovlavoke’s backer, or the White Flag- 
waver. 

What has availed their valour save to vex P 
Frenehmen and soldiers? DoubtUsa, Silt ; 
few braver. 

But plots and Biiuiifeetoes wild and windy 
Contribute little to tbo State— save lAindy ! 


mr ICiirtLt IHviner That old, old weapon 
still [me. 

Pretenders fun would furbish up to fnght 
Would I bear weary strife, or bow my will 

To human wrong if ** fiight Divine” oonld 
right me? 

No; right divine to rule must prove aflloity. 
To the divine ere I trust its divinity. 

‘‘Peiuppe!” Ah! hold^ written! You 
admire' 

Its flowing form, the freedom of its flourish. 
And ” n’ffl h Franc*!** To what may yon 
aqxireP 

What is the soope. Sir, of the hopes you 
nourish ? [writing, 

Tour sire ** ignored his Sovereign rank”— in 

But Philippe—’ Poi — de humph 1— that 

miff Af mean fighting. 


migAf mean fighting. 

Chalk, youngster ! Purpose soribbl^ on the 
wall, 

Not graven in the rook with pen of iron, 
Affrights not the Republic. It map fall 
Amidst the perils that its path euviron, 

But soaroe to summons of the bravest boys. 
Or, like old Jerioho, to the power of nmse. 

Yes; “the Pretender’s deed,” and who will 
now rthrongs, 

Cry “ liong live the— Pretender ” r Courtly 
Crdfty in^guers, mi^ parade and bow, 

But ipi the People r Will they deem thmr 
wrongs 

like to be cured by the old royal line, 

Or righted by the rule of Right Divine P 

What will you do— save scribble an 1 orate ? 
Were you indeed— ah, me!— that atnmg 
man armed 

For whom so kmg I’ve waited, and still wait ; 
Then, then, perohanoe. I might — who 
knowaP—oc charmed 
To lily-firt l^tin^ waya of vora. 

At p reeent *tis but— one Pretender more ! 


[By an Ahsent-mifuUd Sportman.) 

Wku, I ’m blest, I *4 pretty nearly 

Speechless, as 1 
watch thatlhird, 
Saving that 1 mutter 

One concise, cm 
p hatio woid— 

English prose is, to 
>ar my sorrow, 

^ 1 *- Insufficient for the 

Would that I could 
freelv borrow 
Expletives from Welsh or Basque- 
One or two is all I ask t 

i Failing that, let so-called verses 

I i. tki 4 


Serve to mitigate my imef 
Doggerel now and then disperses ^ 
Agonies that need relief. 

(Missing bit^ of these is chief 1) 

BUnklv tramping o’er the stubbles 
Is a bore, to put it mild ; 

But, in short, to orosm my troubles, 

One miriiap has made me riled, 

Driv’n me, like the coveys, wild 

For at last 1 Hush a partridge. 

Ten yards riae, an easy pot ! 

Click! Why, bless me, where ’s| the 
cartridge P 

Hang it I there, I olean f*irgot 
Putuog (Asm in ere I shot ! 

Q-reet.— W ould an ideal barrister be a 
eowisel ef perfeotiim P 
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THE MOBIUSED MMminH 

Otj ths Mareh of OwititoMxm. 

Abotjt the mcny Mwdaltn 
His fatal gift for humour, 

I find it pagsing hard to pm 
My failh to every rumour. 

This war, for instauoe. Fancy shuts 
IJoth eyes and vainly labours 
To grasp the news that he is nuts 
On blowing up his neighbours. 

[f so, he threatens to deface, 

Beyond all recognition, 
lUs nght of kinship with a race 
Whose excellent tradition, 

Oldest of old traditions, has 
Time ox^t of mind begun by 
This nde :-"I)o not to otHet’s as. 

Von V/ rather not he done hy. 

Ignoring now the ancient bards, 

He must have emulated 
The doctrine which Ah Sin cards 
So darkly demonstrated, 

When, dush of duplicate sunplics, 
Well up his sleeves he slia ’em— 
Do those whom you will otherwise 
lie done by ; -and he did ’em. 

Observe this sad example of 
Imported Western culture ! 

8vmht)l of peace, the sucking -dove 
Knocks under to the vulture ; 

And prophets of a prior age 
Might fairly be astouncltd 
To lind the system of the enge 
(’on riTcius worse cmfounded ! 


LADAS ! 

{Uy a Disguate i Backer.) 
Ladas. Ladasy 
Go along with you, do. 

I 'm now stone-broke. 

All on aooount of you. 

It wasn’t a lucky I^er, 

And 1 wish 1 ’d been a hedger, 
Thougli you did look sweet, 

Bcfbre defeat ^ 

But I ’ve thorougnly done 
with you ! 




/ h 
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Scientific Gossip.— I n spite of the 
great number of bathers at all our 
mostfreciuented sea-iide resorts there ; 
has been no appreciable diminution 
in either the quality or quantity of 
the sea-water. 
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HELMHOLa:;^. 

Whxt matter titles ? Helmholtz is a name 
That challenges, alone, the award of Fame I 
Wh^Emperors, Einga, Pretenders, shadows 

Iweave not a dust-trace pn onr whirling ball. 
Thy work, oh grave-eyed searcher, shall 
endure, 

Unmarred by faction, from low passion 
pure. rnind 

To bridge the gulf ’twixt matter-veil and 
Perehance to mortals, duU-sensed, slow, 
purblind. 

Is not permitted— yet ; but patient, keen, 
Thou on the shadowy track Deyond the 8^, 
Didst dog the elusive truth, and sedk ia 
sound 

Thg secret of soul-mystcriM profound, 
Kssfiitittl Ckder. Beauty’s kioden law I 
Marvels to strike more sluggish toull 
awe, 


STUDIES IN ANIMaL LIFE. 

Me. Hippopotamus as hk hioiit have been. 


Great seekers, lonoly-souled, explore that 
track, I 

, We welcome the wild wonders thsfy bring ; 

, From ventures stranger than an earthy Pole 
Caafornish. DiaUnt stiU timt mental goal 
To whieh great apiritB ;straiiji ; hftt when 
I calm Fame [nsms 

Sums ita bold seekers, HiwtHOWZ.Jhy great 
1 Among the foremost shall eternal stBp, 

[ Science’s pride, and glory of thy laaa: 




IN THE MUSEUM. 

’Twas idmost dusk ; the galleries 
„ wlent and deserted 
Wherahappv knots of twos and threes 
Had wondered, talked, and flirted ; 
Where, armed with buns and enta- 
logUCfl, 

country-bred relations 
Had oritioised, appraised, ciesiiised 
The art of many nations. 

No more the rigid censor viewed 

Athenian statues in*Sio nude, 
Demanding their removal ; 

No more the cultured (jfmnoiHsour, 
Whom nothing new amazes, 

The very old designs extolled 
In very modem phrases. 

Vet two remained ; a youth and maid 
Still lingered in the section 
W here} Kgypt’M treasures lie displayed 
For jiopular inspection ; 

They talked in whispers, and although 
The subject dear to some is, 

They did not seem to take as tbenie 
The obelisks and mummies. 

An Art more ancient far, ont^ thinks. 
Was that they talkid of lightly, 
Oompared with whicih the hoary 
Sphinx 

BcemN juvenile and sprightly ; 
Young as the very latest tale, 

Old as the oldest stories. 

It kept them there, this happy pair, 
That Art— the ars amor is ! 

The mummies round them seemed to 
smile, 

All, long ago, one fancies, 

Those witneri^ faces by the Nile 
Had known their own l omaLces. 
The old-world gods have passed away, 
Osiris lies forsaken. 

But I.ove alone retains his throne 
Unquestioned and unshaken ! 

Lex TALtOHiH.- -Mr. La no, lurned 
Bpeoulative law-giver, suggests that 
we should tax literature. Well, 
that’s only (or so much in the 
“ quid ”) pro quo ; tcm;g how littra- 
turo (lots of it) taxes ua. A high 
rate on literary rubbish would > ieid 
“ prelly pickinga” esi^eoially if the 
producers thereof were allowed to 
rate ” each other I In this age of 
sloppiness, sniff and snippets there is 
a lot of “ literature ” which should l)e 
tariffed oil the face of the earth. 


EJACULATIONS 

On being asked to play Croquet^ J.D. 1894. 

[**11 is impossible to visit any part of the country 
without reahsing the fact that the loog-discredik'd 
game of Croquet is fhst coming into rogue ogain. 
. . . This is partly owing to the abolition of ‘ tight 
croqueting.’ ” — roll MaU Oaxstie.] 

Efl? What? Why? How? 

Are we back in the Sixties again ? 

I am ruhbii^ my eyes— is it then, or now ? 

1 ’m a Mip van WinkUy it ’s plain I 


“Mt dear ” said Mrs. K. ‘‘I had to dia- . Hco», Ball, Stick, Cage ? 

ehaiMC my g'sfdeoer, for when I quemiciifd fetch all out omy ^ j 

the Slo of the yeKoUde* hUjWliy, look, they 'i« begntned and ciiwked 

•aawrers were far too amphibious.” . , , J’^*'** , , 

L- ^ And their plaj mg days ore o'er? 


UMiwr TiTOMiK BV A* IjtyuOT. „ Well-ye.- here goe. 

Wli^ a dreoidfol Hdw to beomue the PjErr-^ For a pnmiuve chaste dehghi ! 
munt flMd of « Oeputmmt iritlk a Per- Lot ne «>toly, lolomnly beat oy 
naaokt HaidMbeT ForCroq«et’BiiolaDKer*‘tt*fct”I 
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OBS 70B THE XAEBIAaE 
8EAS0H 

IL 

** Ik any of you know 
CauM or Impedimrat.”— 
CaiiJM)! 1 should think I do, 
That ffirl to wed I meant I 
She made nio drink the cup 
Of w<w, well'^haken up 
With bitter M'diment. 

Jf 1 forbid the banna 
With \itMige palM, 

Ere ahe'i another man’t. 

And 1 have rhllUd, 

Ih>( iiuae in bvf^ne dayn 
With me ahe dallied, 

Would my ffirbidding phraae 
lie oounted valid Y 

Iir< auae her erea would ahine 
Onoe when I jiraised her, 
liffoauHe her heart t-» mine, 
When I upraised her 
From the low garden chair, 
Jifat. for a moment’ a apace 
I With Midden, yielding grace 
W^hile I juat klaa’d her hair, 

I Which nought ania/ed her : 
Si>othed her with loving touch, 

T .oving, hut not too much, 
When on her little hand 
The huekle of her band 





m-w 


Had lightly grazed her? 


fsiowly our smiU between 

Misth I f r» serve crept in— 

I reck’d not, blindly— 


A Kister she b^ame, 


0 chill iind veal-like name ! 

rdll \ 

A vreat deal less than kin, 


Much less than kindly. 1 







Well allisTiiiit/; 

She’ll dUilloaionM be, 

And l^well, m for me, 

Wlmn these oonf aslons 
Clear irom my brain away, 
Bank in my thoughts 1 ’ll stray 
Where snnWms erer play 
On lost illusions. 


TO A SCOECHEH. 

’Arht, ’Arrt Srith bb Smitr, 
As wheelman you would win 
renown! 

Y on arethe country diitriots’^t, 
You are the nuisance of the 
town: 

Yi u ’re wan and wild and dust- 
dedled ; 

You think yon ’re awfully ad- 

Though winner of a hundred 
“pots,” 

Your fame is not to be desired. 

Arrt, *Arrt Smith be Smith, 
You whirl and whisk about the 
land a. 

With shoulders bowed, with low> 
ertd pate. 

And dull eyes fixed upon your 
hands. 

Oil! take some interest in the 
scene, 

I-ove birds that sing and flowers 
that blow; 

Try not to be a mere maohine. 
And let tbe reoord-squeloher go ! 


Then on the old sweet ways 
Of fhoughtlesi, ohununy days. 
Turning severely. 

Pride, hooded in dislike, 

Rlruok as a snake might strike, 
And, in the publio pse, 

I'rozo me austerely. 


ONE THINQ AT A TIME. 

Genial UmUr {under (he painfuJL neceseity of dUeharging hie Ooaeh- 
man). “I’m xfuaid, Simmon«. we must part. The pact is, I 

I'OUnUN T BKI.P NOTICINO THAT SBVRRAL TIMES BURIKO TBR LAST 

Month you have bken—Sobrr ; akh I don’t believe a Man can 
ATTEND I'BOPRRLY TO THE DrIKK IF HE HAN DrIVINO TO RO 1 ” 


A LITTLE LESS THAN M’KiNLET, 
BUT MORE THAN Unkind.— Presi- 
dent Cleveland has had to allow 
tbe Gorman Act to become law 
without formally assenting to it. 
He has had, in fact, to swallow 
what he would fain reject, an aot 
of involuntary political Gorman- 
dising which must be unpleasant. 


THAT ADVANCED WOMAN! 



{A Symjmitm A la Mode,) 

'J’b/' . I AM much flattered by your kind invi- 
• A hmldm Aster tation to di*<5uss the Advanced Woman, but 
conn-«MN. initial difflonlty suggests itsidf to me. 

Can otH' discuss the Advanced Woman if this Advanced Woman her- 
st'lf is non-existent ? 1 am aware, of courHC, that 
she has stridden large of late in the iwges of femi- 
nine tielion, but is she not as extinct (before ahe 
has ever existwl) as her Dodo title Let me make 
my own eonfession. I have usi‘d, if I did not 
iuvi'iit, the A. W. I have seouriHi a rctuunerative 
public. Once on a time 1 wrote of life as I found 
It. 1 used my eyes and ears, and endrmvounsi to 
let the world have the result in the old-fashioned, 
wholesome story. It was a dreary failure. The 
critics eommeiided my style, and the publio let me 
severely abme, AViw <iron« changi tout eela. A 
theatrical manager who finds his musical pieoe 
: h<»irin to drag, favss the situation by a riew 
Edition- in other words, by two new songs and 
some fresh dances. In a similar way I recured a 
reputation hv drairging in (at times by her very 
i hteL) the Advanml Woman. True that she resemblee no one in 
actual existeuoe, true, indeed, that she is outrageously and offensively 
I iruprobttble, but the publio were not h ippy till they got her. They ’re 
happy now, 8o am 1. 

I Mrs. Shriek Shriokon I should have thought that my viowe on 
»{>«akK out. the Advanoed Woman were sufiioieiitly well 
known ; but, sineo you ask my opinion. 1 may 
say at onoe that 1 lose no opportunity of inveighing againet this^U 
de-eurle abomination. Onoe on a time it wne not thought un- 
brooming for a woman to be modest and retiring. She knew her 




sphtre^ and, i|ueen in her own selected world, she did not aspire to a 
Boviinignty wnioh naturally bdonged tftothers. If they were alive 
to-day (and, after all, some of them are), our grandmothers would 
hardly know their grand ohildren—the Heavenly Twins. I am glad 
that [ am permitted to keep burning the sacred lamp of the Old 
Womanhood. Indeed, it looks as if the jeers which a thoughtless 
world has hitherto reserved for the Old Maid were being trannerred 
to tbe Old Woman. Yet to those who have never yielded to the spell 
of the latter-day notions, there is only dismay in the speotaole of the 
Advanoed Woman sweeping trinmphantly on, with her mind full of 
sex-problems she hat not brains enough to understand, and her 
breath stained with the trace of cigaTettes she does not oare to 
oonoeal. Wholesomeness dies at being dabbed old-fashioned; 
Modesty does not survive the disgrace of not being up to date. It’s 
a bad world, my masters, and I 'm never tired of saying so. 

Ann U. Woman The fact that you have invited my opiaion 
dre^t with full ktiowlMge of what I shall say, em- 

of the Future. holdens me to speih out Man’s day (wmoh, 

like every dog, he has had) draws to an end^ For centuries he has 
had Woman at his merqy. What she is to-dav, that he has made 
. her. And whst is sher His his Slave, his *’Old Woman.” 
But Man made one fatal mistake. In a weak moment he oonsented 
to allow Woman to earn her own living. From that moment our 
ultimate triumph was assured. Now we know our strength. Told 
of aid that we were brainless, we now beoome Senior Wranglers, 
Condemned aforetime to inactivity, we now realise that in life’s 
struggle there are no pmee we are not competent to seeure, though, 
of oourse. we are not always permitted. We have precipitated our- 
selvea out of a yeUow miasma of stamwt sloth into au emancipated, 
and advanced day. The Advanoed Woman haa come to stay— but 
not with any huBband. She will be as free as the sir, as strong as 
the eagle, 1 must stop, as to do any Esore fine writ^ would be to 

antiripate my next novel Be sure to get it It will be oilled 

[No ; I can stand a good deal, but not (hat.— E d.] 
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“TRIPRNQ MERRILY.” I And I eye her with a look wherein admiration is teni|>ered with pity. | 

of A“f Ipd 0f\h4 


invitation a.-^.«.t ^ 

Chb|eik, the ooineaW fw a* ti4l trip d the and leftw*»;boHttoii&titoiit-“5t’8 a riiame that A® 

G S.B. ’{g'k *«« “ “ tl«»« •honW be permitted 1 ” The pale, sad, beautiful daughter of 

aforeaud, did t^ Md becow Tokht the ud, Enn,_ ngarda me monmfbllf, and then, in a tone expressive of 

as such, went ahoard the i^e aboyementumed, au-t^the- aftonishment Mended with firm remonstronoc, she asks,— 


ountrary, nererthelets, and notwithstanding. 

And wnat a goodly oompai^ 1 

Sir Ghables and Lady Ghbibie, jMrfei 
themselyes. Here too was our Tobt, u.P., 
am not dow'n on the offioial list of 
iruests as 'Tobias/” quoth he. 

•‘And why P ” I gave it up. “Be- 
cause,” says he, answering his " 
own oonundrum/ “ 1 am a free 
and independent soribe, and there 
is nothing to bias me. Aha!” 

The sea air agrees with Tobt, M.P. 

‘'And where would the Mexn)>er 
for Barkshire be,” he asks, pro- 
rounding as it were another and a 
Dctter nuzzle, “ but aboard a 
iKinnie barque ? My hark,” he 
continues gailv, “ may be worse 
than my bite, but — Here the 
biigle-oall to breakfast sounds, 
aud from ocular evidence I can 
roundly assert that whatever his 
bark may be, I will back bis bite 
—and this without backbiting, of 
which, as 1 trust, neither of us is 
capable— against that of any two 
of bis own size and weight. Yet 
Tuny en mangeant is not the 
dog in a manger, no, not by any 
moans! With one eye to the 
main chance, and another to the 
corresponding oomfort of his oo- 
broukfasters, so pursueth he his 
steadfast course, as indeed do we 
all, to the astonishment of most 
of us, through the shoals of toast 
and butter ; over the shallows of 
egg^ safely through the Straits 
of Kipper and Kurrie : with a 
pleasant time in Hot Tea Bay; 
then through a Choppy seaipbe- 
tween the dangeroiu rooks of 
Brawn and Bacon ; into the calm 
Barmaladean Sea. where we ride 
at anchor and all is wril. 

After breakfast, the cigar, or „ . 

pipe, with conversational aooom- V 

P^ment, what time we pace these shou 
the quaiter-deok. Prognosuoa- JDmghtt 


tonishment blended with firm remonstrance, she asks,— 

“ An* what would the poor Boys use, au* they not allowed llre-amisP ” 
That was all. Ko smile is on the lips of Erin’s pale daughter. 


BBUE, Igifeot host and hostess in She is apparently in earnest, though bo3i Vulcan and myself, 
r Tobt, M.Pe, waggish as ever, “ 1 1 talking it over subseiinently, unite in opinion that, perhaps, she had. 

been availing herself oi this rare 



tions as to probable weather are 
taken toad offered ” by nauti- 


Saxon {re/m ing to tho thillelagh$). It *8 a sbome that such things os 
these should be permitted ! ** 

JJmightn of £rin {plmntivolg), “ An’ what woftld the poor Boys use, 
an’ they not allowed Fire-anns V ” 


and unique opportunity i»f “ get- 
ting at” the Saxon, 

she went on recommending 
sticks and photographs, and did a 
good bit of business wdth our 
generous Vulcan, M.P., who re- 
turned, laden with gifts for 
various fellow-guests aboard the 
gO(Kl 8S. Canmo Donta. 

What amusing nights and de- 
lightful days ! The ladies ~ bless 
’em !— all charming, and very 
Barkisses in their poiqietual 
“willingness” to do anything 
and everything that might give 
pleasure and afford amusement. 
Two fairy-gifted maidens enter- 
tain us mightily with a cajiitul 
dramatic sketch of t heir own com- 
yxisition ‘. others follow suit, play- 
ing the piano ; and a BentHte per- 
form, without previous rehearsal. 
gUes, madrigals, part-songs, ana 
choruses to popular plantation 
melodies, under the leadership of 
that masterly musician Toml Toi.- 
DKEOJ,, whose only regret is that 
he has not been able to bring on 
board with him his si-vtcen-horfee- 
power-tifty-stopi>e(lhixteen-ptMlal 
organ (designed and made by the 
eminent firm of Bkllows, Blowku 
& Go., at a cost of some few thou- 
sand pounds), though, as he ox- 
idains to us. ne would have done 
so, had this musical mammoth 
been only compressible within tlie 
limits of an ordinary oar^>et bog. 

However, « propott ot organs, 
we have with us a reqireftentativo 
of one of the great e.st organs of 
the Press— fuU of wise saws and 
modern instances; as jolly us a 
sandboy, or rather as a schoolboy 
out for a holiday. A sailor every 
inch of him, and this is saying a 


cally-attired guerta, who, in a general way, may be sanposed from great deal, as he must be over six feet, and broad in proportion, 
their seagoing costume “to know the ropes.” Here is the ever ^ Appropnate, too, as aboa^ “the cr^t,” is the prewnoe of the 
amiable and truly gallant Sir Pntbb Flubax, iookinsMerery inch the Great Grand Sieoretary, Hr. Bbnjamin Boaz, A.M., P.G.M., do., do., 
idejdjaohtaman, aa honoraiT member of the Upper Houaeirf Cowes and the st^ Greater, Gr^er Something Else, P.P.M., da, Sir 
and Me Piers. Wondeiful man Sir Peter 1 knowa everybody, is Jonatoar JAC»tN. mysterhw Arcade* am^. of the Swret 

liked by everybody ; has been yai^ting and — fB«g and voywng Bites of Ibuanry, full of nods, winks, becks, wreathed smiles, signs, 
for anv number of years : knows evenlhe smallest wave# by righi secrets, fun. frone, and talM gtlore. , . ,, , 

and. If asked, could probanly tell you their names I Dm ^y he will Ah I ^ mppy days I Am the happy evenings I What exoellmt 
publish his reminisoenoes I “toasts”iBd'^retnmiflfsof thanks” by my Lord AFVtDAVtr, by Sir 


Preriibnt of the Anchorite Court), by Andkew 
the Argonsutio Firm that built the good ship 
the sp^htUeit speech of all by Sir Ckarlbs 


kniokknaoks by way of mementoea of the virit Instead of “ kniek- Oannw Don fa), ami the si^ghtUeit speech of all by Sir Ckarlbs 
k^^aoka” he lays in a etook of **kBock<»kBookae” yclent **shillo- OnsimiEl 

^ha,” whkh are aerved out to him by a driieately pale beauty of to Falmouth, up^the Pal* **wlth lal, la,” as singeGi 

Enni dark-haired, riim waiatad, and as elegant ne might be any our brilliant eeetette to piano, or, to quote Sir Joeathait, our P, 


our bruliant eeetatu to ptano, 
an* 0,** ac w”pr*M***** t- 

wi^'hard. ntnidmon^loMring, bulbousl^bse * Then 8*uth*i^ 1 Ito .... But ** b»e bieA we off.** 

“ P^ 1 ” whiitleB Vimrinni Vuinar, M.P.* weif^ one of »iui do I briefly make me reeod of a “ ^ trip ” : and may no 
them dainty sticks in hie band. ” You ptight tot ranker a nasty trip that w of uemy nwke, whether Evolving a or not, have 
OTMk from this.” I agree with hiiii, ail lighter of Erin wm tofulta than hw this, of whm beg^og a^ finis^g .happily 

*8farda ua sadly and and gliviouriy ss it has done— and sueh be the 0 !>r»m i)oma*« fate 

’Maybe,” Ithinktom 7 eeM,**aimhasl 0 italrieBdora>^ evoMUmw-I^.privUegod to write this slight ^ and proud to 

theae oonfo^ed O’CiFinuR and O’MoMTAOini iowb. Poor girl 1 ** aoeoust mysdf moefom as One ov^tke Trippers. 


But** here break we off.” 


f one of fhui do I bri^y make some reeord of a “ trial trip ” : and may no 
a nasty trip that any of ue may make, whether involving a tinia ot not, have 
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TIPS.' 

(To a Friendly Adviter^) 

WxtSK starting ofton foreign triiM, 

I Ve felt secure if someone g^TC me 
InvalnaUe hints and tips ; 

Time, trouble, money, these would save me. 
l*molf: you’ve told ^ 

I me aiTyou know. 

Forewamed, fore- O 

armed, 1 start, ^ 

instructed jPSf |ij| » 

How much to spend, W jEm 

and where to go: 

Yet free, not 
som efo lks ” con- 

Now 1 shall face, se- 

rene and calm, 1 ^ 

Thosepersons, often J ^ 

rather pressing 

For little gifts, with outstretched palm. 

To some of them I *11 ^ve my blessing. 

To others—” eervioe ” being paid— 


\x 


AN IMPORTANT 'JUNCTION. 

Yur MIND Tovn Fadke oistk my Boots ntuDY by Fovh o'ciiOt^K, -oos I ’u ooik’ 

TO A PAirt t‘* 


A PRINCELY OFFER, 

f*‘To PoKTS.-“il5 oglortsi for s biitD<Aot Opera 
l.ibretto, eubjewt to o6n4itioai,** &c. — 
ment in “ Morninff 

Passed are the days when in accents pathetic 
Writers oomplaiited of their wage as 
unjust. 

Gone are the times when the gedSus poetic 
St ruggled in penury, dined on a crust I 

Nor ne^ they longer, who itrite for a 
pittance, 

Grieve if the edtlott still are remiss ; 

What though the papers retoie thm admit- 
taaee • 

While they're aRorded such ohaness as 

this? 


Writers of verse, here » news to elate y 
” Poets ” (theiitle you value the most), 
Sin^v magnidceat oflere await you I— 
VitU this parsgraidi, cut from the PosL 


Ha4t& ye hards (who surely a debt owe 
Iw^s IfigOBMAS, tlds opiuehi man), 
Hasten with joy to prepare a libretlo 
Fit to accom^sh his excellent plan I 


Fit to accom^sh his excellent plan I 
He will fulfil your most lofty ambitions— 
Such f enerosity simply astounds !— 

Y^ou wm receive vuader certain ^oonditions”) 
Honour, and glory, and lame, and— 
pounde / , 

A Pabadox TinAi9iOAi;i BHConsk^At 
the Criterion TMfjr dtifteoH to get into JTei 
ITotor, 


The par^otif ready with each dish, 

I His brisk ” FoiYa, monsieur replying 
To anything that one may wish ; 

His claim admits of no denying. 

The wr/igr, who never rests, 

Who sjteokB six languages together 
To clamorous, inquiring guests, 

On letters, luggage, trains, boats, weather. 

The/emms de c/mmftrs, who fills my huiu : 

The ouvrcusct where I see the acteur, 

A cigarette to chef de train ^ 

A franc to energetic /ac^ewr. 

1 give eaoh cocker what is right ; 

I know, without profound researches, 
What I must pay for each new sight— 
Cathedrals, castles, convents, churehes. 

Or climbing up to see a view, 

From campanile, roof or steeple. 

Those verbal tips 1 hod from you 
Save money tips to other people. 

Save oil those Itorins, marks or francs— 

Or nfennigct sows, kreutzer. is it ? — 

The change they give me at the banks, 
According to the towns I visit. 

[ seem to owe you these, and yet 
Will money do P My feeling *s deeper, 

I ’ll owe you an etorual debt— 

A debt of gratitude, that’s cheaper. 


TO SLNTIMENT. 

(Ajter a L&ng Course of Oyndeism, ) 

' * SximitKNT k come again.” 

So says clever Mr. ZAWowrtt. • 

Most things tire the human brain ; 

Mugwump mockery and slang will ; 
Pesedmism’s poippous pose. 

Hedonism’s virus septio ; 

Cynioim’s cold oook-uose, 

Creedless dismals, doubts dyspeptic, 

All are wearying— being sham. 

Twopenny Tmum tires and sickens. 
Bitters bore us! We ’ll try jam! 

BidL to Lttiok, Hoop, andOicxEKs P 
Sorrows of sweat seventeen P 
Yqws that manly one-ond-twenty meant? 
Yes ! we’re sick of Cynic spleen. 

Let *8 hark bode again to Sentiment I 
Saoeiiarine surfeit, aster all, 

Though it be a trifle siokly. • 

^^OomTl^, SsnS^^amd 
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thk invasion of woman. 

When Sthephon ^uts the ledger to, 
litiUnqniahing his datie^ 

And takes the train from Waterloo 
For Clapham's rural beauties 
He dearly loves en route, we read, 

To. smoke the solitary weed, 

f His hopes, alas, are 
1^' qnffiydasted, 

nd^k juffllHk Ik €fii.D£, mold 


j Alorll^ 

i n ' 'V hispower- 

^ His matoS^ idl un- 

Yes, CuLok comes, a^ brmgs no doubt, 
A friend to talk of fashions. 

While Strephoit lets his weed go out, 

A prey to angry paasioiM, 

Which, later on, released wUl be 
WiUun the excellent JD. T, 

Vet grieve not so^ ungallant swain. 

Nor curse this innovation. 

Or, even if you do, refrain 
From woms like “ frequentation,” 

Hut really, you should do no less 
Thau cease to curse, and wholly bless. 

For if the charm this female band 
Finds in you so immense is. 

That they contentedly can stand 
The smell your wera dispenses, 

A compliment they pay you then 
Vou will not gain from fellow-men I 


A CERTAIN CURE, 

[“ Kuting Hugarplums is the best cure for mun- 
dune sorrows.*’ — A Lndiet* Jourtialf Shpt. 19.] 

Whatever the sorrows that chasten yonr 
life, 

A cure for them all you will quickly 
receive, 

H Phyllis should prove an unsuitable wife, 

If children nndutifol oaus^ou to grieve, 
•lust get at the nearest oonfeolioneFs shop, 
i'iie cheap and the comforting ohooolate 
drop I 

if the treatise at which you have constantly 
worked, 

(Pour volumes portraying ** the Growth of 

Mankind,'^) 

Hy editors still is consistently burked, 

^ If publishers still to its merits are blind, 
You grieve at their foolish perversi^ ; well. 
There’s healing and halm in the sweet 
caramel. 

Perhaps you may dad'-inaay do-'that your 
• debts 

Are steadily growing, while incomes 
decay, 

And constant attempts to increase your 
assets * 

By bold speculation seem hardly to pay ; 
Though ** Turks” may decline, do not giieve j 
at your plight, 

But buy, as a subatltate, Turkish Delight I 
In fact, if misfortunes should seem to 

No l^^tluir burden 
Ton *11 have in the midst of oahmiity’s attess 

A certain speoiBc that cannot hut eure ; 
*Away with all sorfow!** w teato 
f repeats, 

** Don't grieve at existenoe, hut tasie cl Iff 


TO ALTHEA IN CHURCH. 

Yon weren’t to far off but 1 knew you, 

I instantly knew you were there ! 

On my Ancient and Modem I drew yon 
Between the first hymn and the prayer. 

I Wlad that my eyes keen and quick are, 
When there ore such prosi}eots to see. 

You looking straight up at the Vicar— 

1 wish you ’d look over at me I 

You *ve a hat that is gauzy and ehady, 
Your gown is a dehcate grey— 

So fair and so dainty a lady 
Ne’er entered the Church till to-day I 

Your chaperon quietly dozes. 

Would I were a wizard, for you! 

A wave of my wand, and with roses 
Should suddenly blossom your pew 

ROBERTS PICTER. 

Br some stordinaiy’ mistake on the put of 
some wery hemenent taker of Poortraits, 1 
was last we^ requested for to go to him and 
set for my Pieter. 

He told me in his letter that his reason for 
wanting me to set to him was, beooz he wanted 
to have the Pieters of ail the Members of the 
Copperation, and of oourse they wood not be 
complete without mine, for tho of oourse he 
knew that 1 was not a real Common Conn- 
seller, still, he thort that I had left sitob a 
mark among them by my ten years constant j 
service and nnwarying atentiou to em, that 
the hole matter woud be wanting in oom- 
pletenesB if my Ploter was omitted, even if 
it was only as ‘^Mr. Robert the City Waiter ” 
a leading ofif the presession or ahringing up the 
Reer ! I remembers werry well when tho other 
City Pieter was nrinted. about a year ago, 
when the Lord mare’s three Footmen, all in 
their werry honsum- 
eat uniforms,^ was 
placed exactly in the 
front, and oil being 
fine hansum fellers, 
as they undowtedly 
is, they were thort to 
have taken the shine 
outof the hole Pieter, 
but tbat^ was in 
oourse quite a dif- 
frent thiug, and this 
new one is to he quite 
werry diifrent from 
that one, and oarried 
out in quite another 
style altogether, and 
will, 1 shond think, 
atraot snoh uniwer- 
sal admiration as will 
quite out out the Pieter Gdlery as was shown 
at Gildall last summer. 

Sum few of the worry hansumest of the hole 
Court as has bin and gok tak.en alre^y, has 
bin and stuck theirselves up in the Reading 
^m, and werry proud th^ is of their ap- 
pfdenoe^ and Browb and Me has got anm of 
the Atendents to let us go in before the 
lichen comes, and see em privately. Browk 
savs asiiow as he ’s quite sure as there must 



1 


limben comes, and see em privately. Browk 
saye Ofiiow as he ’s quite sure as there must 
be sain mistake about nm, beooz as he cam't 
at all see how I slmud fit in with Jhe r^. 
But thffire *i werry little dout in my tlSld that 


it *8 all a case of gelosy.wlth Browk, who 
woud werry much like to have sitoh a ehinoe. 


I hid my ohanoe of going yerterdar, and 
weny kind the Gennelman wos who took me, 
itM he took me three rimes, to make ^ of 
me. He saU iuiXwasawerry good Setter, 
and that sffmfybodrwoud know^who I was hr 
lay Moneiaes in lots « pktpk 

waivA llko^ m git my Pieter, •• J* w a 
wariy jfood Hkenoes. Ro«krt* 


A TEEBIBLE TBAMSFORMATION ; 

I Off JSvolvHon Gime Wrong, 

[** It is probable that tho butterfly po«tiUi<m, by 
! av inverso process of evohiiiot), boooiups in time 
1 the sombre fly-driver.”— Poyw.] 

OH^polychromatio postillion, 

Who Booureth the ScarboTough plains, 
i And beareth the travel- 
BngmilUon 
For infinitesimal gains; 

Oh, butterfiy, picture thee 
--there is the rub ! — 

Developing backwards to ^ 

worse than a grub ! Y K M 

I It fills me with doldrums \ | [M 
and dolour. ■ ^ 

t To picture thy scarlet 
\ and blue roolcmr,” O n ' 
Becoming so sadly ’’off T || fl 
Descending to bumble- 
bee hue ; 

To dandy-grey russet ; dunducketty dun ! 
Oh, Payk, this is iminful. You must be in 
fun! 

A fly-driver frumpy and fusty ‘t 
You might as well just be a fly, 

All fuzzy, and buzzy, and dusty, 

A horror to ear and to eye, 

A-booming about and fly - blowing tlie 
crockery, 

No, no, gentle Pair, this is surely mere 
mockery. 

Would Darwin were here to demulitli 
“ Development ” turned upside down. 

Yon urchin in pink and high indish 
Degraded to rain-beaten brown Y 
A butterfly turned a black beetle were sad, 
But nought to the fate of our postboy, poor 
lad! 

A Hansom may sink to a ” Shoful,” 

A racer descend to the rank : 

But this metamorphosis woeful 
Is fortune’s most lutiless prank. 

Smart urchin in emerald, ci^alt, vermilion. 
Turn fly-driver I' Far better die a iiostillion j 


MOKGKNLIED. 

{By a Light Shqter.) 

” Ye little birds that sit and sing ” 

Outside my windowwhon the day isdawning. 
How 1 should like your little neoks to wring, 
I fain would sleep, with weariness I’m 
yawning. 

Although for rest you may not feel inclined, 
Do oease, I beg of you, that aimless 
twitter : 

Trv without noise tlie ejarly worm to find. 
Why should you seek my rest-time to em- 
bitter ? 

No doubt you think your maddening ohocp 
Sweeter than song of nighringalo or linnet. 
But, tossing here with imprecations deep, 

I do declare I find no sweetness in it. 
’’Higher up! move on!” or stay and hold 
your tongues, 

Had 1 a gun, the twig you 'd quickly hop it ; 
I wish you ’d exercise your little lungs 
A thousand miles from here. In mercy 
stop it I 

The OycIjRt’a Oycla* 

{Ah JSlAHg muUt-h !Fheeiman*» Bxperimee.) 

DxfKiHae the qneaCioA,— ” Why Cycle Y ” 
Purchase a roadster.— Buy Cycle! 

Mount it, and tumble off,— Try (>ole ! 
Home bridied a^ ahiTeri^,-Iei^e I 
Head lUZimeet, amnorri^,— Bhy Cych; ! 
Bril off at a taorifioe,— Fie Cycle ! ' 

And that was the end of mp Cycle ! 
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NEffilCK ON RATWML 
DRESS. 

Yes, “Kmokera” aretheq^ro- 
pler dross 

Wheremih a Cycle s seat to 
press; v 

Convenient, and'^snimta yon 
be thrown— 

Msking less re«Te-la-u-oii ; 
Theresa less of danger, aye, 
and dirt. 

Attending the divided skirt. 

I will not say 1 wholly Uk$ 

To see my JuuA on a bike : 
1 will not say that I should 
ckoofe 

To see ConnrirA don the trews ; 
But yet, if either beauty feel 
That she *is bound to oyole- 
wheel, 

(Like to a she-lzion) then. 
Since ladies aim to ride like 
men, [teaches 

’Tie clear that all experience 
That it is best to wear knee- 
breeches. 

And drop the pngudice that 
^oth dote 

On the tempestuous petticoat. 
A skirt that oatoheth here and 
there, [ing bare. 

And leaves a stretch of stook- 
Raiments that ruck, and cause 
thereby [fusedly 

The wheels to move con- 
All these be awkward follies, 
sure, [menture. 

Compered with dual gar- 
Knickers and leggings, by- 
and-by, 

With their unfeigned sim- 
plicity, 

Will more bewitch us— on a 
“ bike”— 

Than flowing skirts we now do 
like! 
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MAKING THINQS SMOOTH. 

{to SportmoH^ who have Juai find all fimr barrels without touching a 
/eather). ** DiAET Ml I UNooHMON stkoko ok ths Wiko Birds is, Gbn- 
TLimK I 'Btokxshxko AMouKr o’ Shot thxt cabbies awat with ’xk 
to BK SUE! I ^ 


IBE “AUTOMATIC 
COHSCIEHOa 

(A late report of the Automatie 
Maohine Company Bays that out 
of every twelro eoina plaood in 
the alot Itro are bad.] 

Average **JI<mesl Man** log . - 

Put a penny in the slot ? 

That is simply tommy-rot 1 
If I want a cigarette. 

Or some butter scotch, you bet. 
If / put a penny in, 

’Tie a bad one I Bits of tin. 
Workmen’s tickets, disos of 
zinc, 

Aught that's rounded and 
will chink, 

Chips of copper filed to size, 
Tokens, counters— all I tries. 
Takes a lot o’ trouble, too. 

To fake up a reglar “ do.” 

So for nix 1 often get 
Butter sootoh or cigarette. 

Oh ! it is a splendid joke ! 

1 should like to see the bloke 
When he turns ’em out ! Oh 
lorl 

Twenty per cent, are shams— 
or more! 

Houpsi f WotP To a ma- 
chinef 

You must think me joUy 
green! 

The machine can’t cop or 
blow! 

Automatics do not know. 

If I pop a ” Frenchy ” in. 

Or a lump of brass or tin, 

Who ’s to tell that 1 do not 
Put a iienny in the slot ? 

IkthePrkbs.— CruoUy 
of the Jap, By the Author of 
The Kindness of the Celestial. 


A LITTLE FLIRTATION. 

ScEKE — The ” Gothenburg Arms^^ %tnder new (Municipal) 
Management f licensed the sale (f liquors for the public profit 

only. Mr. G., an elderly but cheerful and chatty customer t and 
Miss JoBEPfliKV, a smart harmaidf discovered conversing across 
the counter. 

Miss Joe (aside). Why, here is that chirpy old josser again ! 1 
wonder, now. what is his little game hers f 

Mr, G. (aside). Ana! there she is. looking smart as fresh paint! 
(Aloud.) Good morning, Miu JbuT I How are you, my 
dear? 

Miss Joe. Ahftha-aaks. J’m all right. 

Mr, G, Wnioh you look it indeed ! Just a 

j rlass of the usual, my dear, you please. 
oe (drawing it). Oh, 1 thought you’d turned total abstainer 
or something. 

Hw no ! ’syour obaif; you were riwa ^ a tease. 


Miss Joe (hristl^), A tease, Mr. G. P ^y, X woixldn’ 
myself. Wnat osa it matter to me wbat you take P 
Mr. O. Come now. Miss Joi* don’t be ram this mofnbg. 
ifiM Joe. Me raspy, indeed I Well, vou do take the cake I 

You’ve been awfully down on the Bungs for a long time, have 
you and your friends, that Miss Haboovet and such. 

Mr. O, Don’t call her my Mend, if yon please^ dear MSss Jour. 
Miss Joe, On, come !— I say I— this is a trifle too much I 

Were not yon and that Iawsov, and others, fair pals; Local 
Optioners down to the ground, and ill that r 
Mr, G, (airily). Oh, now I am ’’freer” and much less ** responsible.” 
Makes sucA a difference ! 

Miss Joe, What are you at P 

Mr, G, Why, my dear girl, this new Oothenbuiv system always has 
struck me as quite the sole ohaiiee 

> Of escape from p^oament truly ooiitci^ptibl»*-oiily fair pro- 
mise of real advance. 

Bbglsdtoaeeyou toaedveinaidof it! ^ 

Aftsf Jpe (eoquettiehly), OA, Mr. G. I if Mim H. eould but bear — I 


Mr, O. (pettishly. Bother Miss H. I I/)oaI Option’s her fad, and 
I ’m frienoiy, of course, to it, only, my dear. 

The mere limitation of numbers— her idol and Parliament s also for 
twenty years past— 

Is all tommy>rot as a remedy ! 

Miss Joe, Really, my dear Mr, G.. you are getting on fast. 

Don’t mean to sayjou mean ” chucking ” Hits H. and the rest of 
the Vetoers, WiuERn) and all P , , , , 

What will he say P He ’ll be giving you beans ; and that blessed 
Alliance will raise a big squall. 

Mr, G, ” Charge, CHagrBE, charge ! ” is my Marmion-motto. 
Lawbok and Dawbok may kick up a row, 

But 1 back you and the Gothenburg system. Miss Joe, and of 
course I can own to it— «oi» ! 

Miee Joe, W^, 1 feel flattered ! But oh, poor Miss H. 

iUr. Q, Entre nous, my dear Joe, 1/Kial Option, per ss, 

Is just an Imposture ! ! 1 

Miss M, (who has entered unperceived). Oh, ts it P My favourite 
measure, tool Oh, Mister 0.1 Mister G.! 

Call you this baddag your friends P And to her <oo, that minx 
who was falee to you when / was tme ! 

Really it’s not sale to leave you a moment I You naughty old 
inisobief you— corns along, do ! 


Friandly Luad for tha Owner of ” liadaa.” 

The Nonoonfoniiist Conscimee, which doth mark 
Poor PEXMEOiE with tbs ire of an apostle, 

Will probably consider it a laric 
To see ewift tadas beaten by a Throstle, 

Aooept the omen, Kobxbebt ; turn ’cute hedger ; 

And W «lM BetlKl Und of fUnt’’ ud “ Udger.” 


T^e Pi*a Of tai PAEiy Scribe.— I t ie eeid that “ upright 
wrftm” avoid earivener’e palsy « pent’s <^p. Perhaps so. 
But Ihen thaw is to little demand lor upright writers I 
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lyre and lancet, 

(J story ir Bcena.) 


{A steptoe {with wo/wc). Not havinff jwiirtW to be present 

PART xm.-TOAT*S IN A NAME r perhaps our friend here oould reoofleot a few of the best and^Sj 

o yttt At ihfi Sunoef -tabic iti the Jfonsekeepei' s Rootn* 

^ Mrs. PoMT HKT wwdTBEDWKT T. are at the -Sfise Dolman. Do, Mr. Ukdibshbli, please. I do hm a good 

t,U.,.spectlvely. laugh. ^ ^ ... 


Mit I'lULLi'i'i^iiN: ¥hii'‘^waryiJ^m (eriWcn). Ij-ypu reaDy murt jwuse me. I said nothing 

V ; / I ^nn’t Sftfl Mr Adams here this erening, Mrs. PoM- worth repeat^. Idon^wember^rt l wasiw^cuUrly^ — ^ 

7mM // 1 dont Pardon me. Afraid I was iidieoreet. Wo must spare Mis* 

• he be excused Phiujpsok’b bluAes by aU 

r*’ of up their Phill. Oh, it was iw^. of M Mr. ^bptoeI /Ve no 

i>. \i»u set tyme oi tM f»w«cirLFr entertain them, objection to repeat what he said. He eaUed me a little green some- 

UND^imn V ADAM?iB^oirmS-Gi^m. aKm and thing or other. No; he «dd Met m the toaim though. ^ 
Undehsheu.. sir. adamn » our owm vii . flinf ih« n A nab-bowift was a ittaMO stesd. and tbn Hxr _ 


KKKT. What ’» the reason of that ? 

I Mn. P»mfret. Why, he asked to 
WELL. You scio twme of the >U8itOT 
horses here, and he ’s helping ^ 1 
{To Undehshfxi..) Mr. Adams ib 


'‘'TSrslelHmj/iitlJleil). I— I’m .xoMdinifly Kirry to have missed 


him, Ma’^. ' n'o himulf.) Isthe Stuf 
... Ah, no, 1 remember now; I wlo 
oonclude that my^ tastes were eciuestrian, 
tlie Stud-Groom. wnV here ! 

Mrs. Pomfr. Well, he may drop m 
surprised if yoti and he 
had mot before. 

{•nd. {to himself). 

/ should. {Aloud.) 1 
JiardJy Giink it pro- 
bable. 

Mrs. Pomfr. I Ve 
known stranger things 
<han that happen. 

Why, only the other 

day, a gentleman came 

into this very room, as 

it might bo yourself, WB/P ^ 

and it struck me he g jj i |H 

was looking very hard 

at me, and l^-and-hy WHpij iillH 

ho says, “You don’t 

reeolloot me. Ma’am, lilultliw 

but I know you very jinVmjR 

well,’’ says he. So I — ^ 

said to him, “ Y'ou oer- 

tainly have the odvau- 

tugo of me at present, 

Sir.’’ “ Well. Ma’am, 
ho says, “ many years <« 11 ^. 

ago 1 had the honour 
and privilege of being Steward’s lUxmi Bo 
was Stillroom Maid ; and 1 consider I owe 
' attuinod entirely to the good advioe you u 


remember now; 


llllt i l UUiVlAAUUA llVfT y ^ % 7 « f A. “Z 11 * 

that my tastes were eciuestrion. Perhaps it *8 just as well lost, it reelly w ^ ^ 

Mrtum ten* t here ’ himneff,^ wrUhtng). I guv© 

Pomfr' Well, he maf/ drop in later on. I shouldn’t be make me publicly ndioulous like ttus . 


« -V..J vw - 1 ^'tept. {patromsingly). I can readily believe it. Wtf shall have 

the Stud-Groom literary, I wonder P you contributing to some of our yuin^na pmodioals, Mr. (Jndeb- 
r • I allow^ Miss Phillipson to shbul, Sir. before long. Such faoetioos talent is too good to be 



“ Hi? fcuUiugly didu’t'givo mo the impresiion of bring a Gentleman.” 


her eredit for more sense. To 
[^Tlc sulh, 

Miae Stickler {lo M. 
lllDKvos, who mddeulu 
riaea). Mossck), you ’re 
not gome.’ Why.what- 
ever ’b the matter ? 

M. Ridevos. Pair- 
meet Eat I make my 
depart. 1 am rnt at z'? 
art. 

[Oeneral outcry and 
sensation. 

m Mrs. Pomfr, {con- 
W cerned), ITou never 

7 mean that, Mu»suo? 

I And a nioo di>»h oi 

quails just put on, lew, 
r that they haven’t even 

touched upstau’B ! 

M. Mid, It is for zat 
I do not remmain ! Zey 
’avo not toch him ; rny 
pyramide, result of a 
genius stupend.enorme! 
to zem he is nossing; 
zey retturn him to crash 
me ! To - morrow J 


e8[H?oially as I haven’t very long to stay here. 

[ //« consin 

Miss Phillipson {observing the aciiun), ] 


stn t neglect Miss Phtllipson— ■ Frenchmen; they’re so apt to beyave wili a suiting ^ildishness 
I stay here. that— (cAecAm^ himself) — I really ask your pardon, Mamsell, I 

[//c Am watch sleulthil^, auite forgot you was of his nationality; though it ain’t to be won- 

actwn), I m sorry^ you find it dered at, I ’m sure, for you might pass for an Engli^woman aknost 


like that. If I leaked at my watch, it was merdy to oountthe Law, she did give the Bishop b^i 
minutes that or© left. In one short half hour I must jfo~i must PnUl, Her lad^hip is pretty ges 
pass out of your life, and you must forget— oh, it will be easy for Mr. Tkbdwmll. I ’m sure I ’a hav 
you— but for me, ah I you cannot think that I sWi carry away for Lady Maxsix— who ts a lady, if 

^ kewt entirely unsoathed. Believe me 1 shall always l-xik back Tred, She don’t favour her ma, f will say that for her. By the 
regretfully, on- — way, who is the piurty ^ey brought down with themP a youngish 

I hill, {bending her head mth a gratified little giggle), I declare looking chap— seemed a Mt out of nishelement, when he first come in, 
*‘S ^9^in. I never did see such a cure as you are. though he ’§ soon got over that, judging by the way him and your 


lohman, hein f 

1 there ’a no danger o’ ^at ! 
d to see the Countess keeps as fit as 
arful woman for her time o' life 1 
ns at dinner, and no mistake I 
enerous wflh them to most people, 
ive left her long ago, if it wasn’t 
if ytm like ! 

1 will say that for her. By the 


Ind. {to Ju^elf, diapleaaed), I wish she omUd bring herself to Lady Rhoda, Him Doucar, was 'obnobbing together at table ! 
take mo a little more sonoiuly. I oau not consider it a oomplitnent Fkdl, Nobody came down with my ladies : they must have met 
to be called a cui^’’— 'wlmtever that is* him in the boa, i expeot What is his name r 

Stegioe (cone^ertng d Hme to interfere). Come, Mr, ^Undbjishjsli;. Trod, Why, he five it to me, 1 know, when I enounced him ; but 


all this whispering reelly is not lair nn the c^impany ! You mustn’t it *s gone dean oat of my head again. He ’s got the Vemey Cfaamto, 

{ hide your bushel under a napkin like this ; don’t reserve all your 1 kimw f Aaf aotoh ; Imt what wai his UAme again P I dudl forget 
I ^rklersforMissPaxuxPsoy there. my owaniKt 

Und. Utlffly), I— ah—waa not making any remar’A that could he 't/nd, {involmUarUy), In the Vemey Chamber P Thm the name 
do»cnl>od as a sparkler, Sir, I dm’e sparkle. must be SHTBisu.! 


Biss raxui 

f). I— ah—' 


was not making any remar’A that could he 


reserve all your 1 know fAaf aiamh ; Imt what wai his UAme again P I dudl lorgeL 
my'citwa nazt, 

that could he 't/nd, {involmUarUy), In the Vemey Chamber P Then the name 
mustbeSHTBisu.] 
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pm. {ttartintfl. SmWBail IHijr, rundto— But of oontBer" — ~~ 


Tred. SrosMit ««* ttWMB 
ai UsDKWHEil.) 

IMd. Why, the fact to, I hM 

eeireM an admoniU^ artmm i 


a resentful glare 
wwvdujiBme to be aware of it; Sir^ 
pned to And out that-(Aere he re- 
bocj/rom BovV-that hie name 
jidi tMa infernal B07 wouldn’t be 

Mr. HTOruBMHELL, if yon 
p!*J;Ps yott’u be 
inatoad of pidl^ it up in 


require information abont pioptik^ with tJa, pVaps you *11 be 

^ood enough to apply tn me (rf picddng it up in 

some ’ole and comer f addon. WWWUrtagttL eontrole Ueindignation 
with (liMeullu.) ^ To Mtnm to the u^ividual in question, Him 
rHiLLirJiON. I should haTO said myw he was something in the 
wtisfic OP littery way; he auttwfly didn’t give me the impression 
of being a Gentleman. 


rhi/L [to herself relieve^, Thm it wnV my Jih ! I might have 
known ho wouldn t be visitiog here, and carding on with Ladv 
linoDAS. He ’d never forgethhpaelf Uke that— if he has fo^ten mef 

S(epf“ It strikes me he’s more of a iqwrting character, TkenwaLL. 
I know when I was circulating with the cigarettes, and so on, in the 
hall just now, he was telling the Captain some anecdote about an dd 
,steoi)]echaser that was faked np to win a Selling Handicap, and it 
tickled me to that extent I (^d hardly hold the spirit-lamp steady ! 

Tred. I may be mistook^ StarTon. All I can say is, that when 
mo and James was serving cawfy to the ladies in the drawing-room, 
some of them had got 'old of a little pink book all sprinkled over 
with silver outleto, and, rightly or wrongly, I took it to ’ave some 
connc(ition with ’im. 

Vvd, {rxritedlg). Pink and silver I Might I ask -was it a volume 
of ix)0try. called— er—jf«dro»isrfa f 

Trrd. (crushingly). That I did not take the liberty of inqniring, 
Sir. as you might be aware if you was a little more familiar with the 
hotiMuetto of good Seroiety. 

[rNiiEttSHELL collapses : Mr. Adams enters, and steps i»to the 
chair vacated by the Chef next to Mrs. Pompbot, with 
whom he converses, 

Vnd. Uo hinnetf). To think that they may be discussing my book 
in tho drawing-room at this very moment, while I— I- — {Be 
rlwhcs.) Ah, it won’t bear thinking of ! I most— I will get out of 
this (Miraed place ! T have stood this too long as it is ! But I wmi’t 
go till I have seen this fellow SruBUBili, and made him give me batik 
my things. What’s the time ? ... ten ! 1 can go at last. {Be rises,) 



Mrs Pom FRKT, will you kindly exouse me? I— Iflid I must go at once. 
Mrs Pomfr. Well, Mr. Ukdbbshbll, Sir, you’re tho best judge; 


and, if you really can ’t stop, this is Mr. Adams, who’ll take you - what * 

^ “ytMng (hat'. neocmiT. 

w on I }ou, Mr. Adams r jj* >.» 

A dams. 80 you *re of! to-night, Sir, are you ? Well, I ’d rather hi’ --o,. •(*„ .k 

shown you Deerftmi by dayUgbt, myself; but there, Idessaylhat * nwTTfVfi Tmi 
won’t make much difference to you, so long as you do see the ’brse P Jy » Tki 1 y 

Vnd. [to himself). So Beerfooi *s a horse ! One of the features of „„ ‘ ‘ 

Wyveni, I suppoM; theSFseem very anxious I shouldn’t miss it. ' 

I don't want to see the beast ; but X dores^ it won’t take many ....... 

minutes ; and, if I don’t humour this man, I shan't get a oonvey- 
anoe to go away in ! {Ahmd.) No difference whatever— to me, 

I shall be delighted to be shown Deerfoot ; only I really can’t wait t l 

much longer : I— I ’ve an appointment elsewhere ! f "J®® 

'P.iv'ki fiu«i . vm. *af cimfI AAsi* ttnA aama aiAno* subject. A muon n 


ENHANCED VALUE. 

*Arry. *‘Wiiat bobt op a Jon's that you ’vb 001 at llAuia 


Alf. “Jolly 'abd ; all the Mkskaokn anu rAitcKLN fiiom the 

TOP OP the 'Olisp, TO THE BAHKMKNT 00 THllOrOH TMK, ; AND I ’m 
ONLY OETTINJl THIUTY IUhi A WkkK !" 

*Arr]f. “Tell YKR what, old Max, you’d <.'ommaxd douiiie 
THE Money if you was fitted up with a Lift and a Hpeakin' * 

TUBE I ” 


“LOST lUNGS.” 

SiB,— X have seen some letters in the Daily Graphic on the above 


Right, Sir: you get your ’at and ooi;t, and ctime along subject. A much more curious thing hawnmed to 
wilhm8.wdyot; AdiM«h&iaf<an». ‘ »^wai(y-«ve mmutoi. p..t ten m tho monung. I « pm 

[U]n)iiB«Bia,i. take, a hatly faracetl «/Hlw PHlMJmir at^ • 

the company generally — none of whom attemjds to ^tain It is idmost incredible that exaetty three years latw 1 picked up a 

Aithtdn«r<-l<J,,iponthe,n. 

he hears a burst tf sHfied merriment, amidst whieh Miss ^ 

PniLLimn ’. l.ueL - « only too jun^M u reegnUoU,^. 4e euJJeSt,! anrf f 55? 

■■■''■ ^ reluctantly forced to the conclusion that it was not tho same pin. 

* A TRUST TO BE TRUSTED. Had it been, X should have found it five and a half inches further 

[It is proposed to form a Trust for the PreMrvatwo of Beautiful or north. The questitm now is, whose pin was it P— Your obedient 
Historical Pieces.”] servant, Scikktjkic' Invehi kutok, 

’*A TntNO of beauty*is a joy for And Irempli^ Cockney ^Goth Dbab Sib.— S ome weeks ago I rode outside an omnihviH from 
ever. ’ [you were, imd clever: qmdclynuir [of wan piooadilly Cireus to Charing Cross. Getting down hastily, when I 

the deva^tiii tre^ fonxS thafllt went on to Westminster instead of the City, 1 left 
But Things of Beauty ’ wdl not Such to preserve, with_aU their ti^Qd a large grev parrot in a cage, a siphon of soda-water, and a 
longbe **joye”^^ pJoys: winning Julies, [duties,— St. B^ard dog. leitoidaj, when I cBmhed on to an omnibus 
If Irft to jerry-builderiL ceos. and Is snrely^GiviUsation a first m loj^wing the same reuto, I found my cage, my siphon, and my dog I 


[It is proposed to form a 
IlistorioBl Places.”] 


“A THtNO of beauty*isa joy for And IrampBiw Cockney ^Gotl 
ever!” [you were, and mever: would quickly mar [ofwai 
Nay Keats, sweet bard, earnest More than the devastotixur tree 
But “Things of Beauty’’ will not Such to preserve, with^all th« 
long be “joys’* [boys: winning beauties, [duties,- 

If left to jerry-builders, oaos, and Is surely CSvilisation’a first '' 




xi xen TO jerry- ouuaers. oaos. ua la suraiy uivuMKituu p urmv ua foUoWing t 
And ’Akby’s knife, and the fem- Ftoserve ftom ravage of the rash |h, 

diggear^B trowel, Tbowel eheap^^tripper. Unfortn^ 

Used to disAgure and to disem- Or wanton wade of ’Abbi the ^ 

Art’s masterpieces and dear Na- duMk^-dnpper _ _ ^ 

tiire’s charms, ^ Aiidnoio«dw%nvtotirithto^^ 

WUl work on Bmuty’s world da^ 4 or ^^DBE* [Builder. 

strnciive faarma ; j^mMi 

8aoi^ to silence, that the atUl 8o onelatoh^'^^fc 

^moBk’tandal [vidRwr Tnlal ^jSS^plilfU, jMC CpMI rtOmA.i 
Brake only, spots there are the wllshnsQCOMa to fhoBewEeitiiy it had been 


emnibus, and the fateful beast was stilt there;, 
e parrot and the seda-water were not, for tho 
had evidently made use of them to sustain life, 


« with his ItoiJ. 

[Builder. 
M Speonhifcivn 


not very satiafaotoriiy, for he waa a mere skeleton. 

Yours obediently, Coi 


Constant Keadeb. 


m DiArnMn. evening X went out to dinner, and put my 

f, onelatah^'key to my Docket. Marvellous to relate, on my ret urn bume 
i\ atfhrre A.ii.,X totmii, as llbonght, from my pocket, and found that 
y it had brenme two! Yonrs faithfullv, BoneKV Tite. 



JAP THE GIANT-KILLBE. 

{Fragment of a TaU of Nm Janm. <u told around a Fire-Snuiior in 
IJat F/ijym,) 

Once upon a time in tlie Happy Dragon-fly shaped Land o£ the 
Riding Sun there lived a little hero namw Jap. Small he was, but 
valiant as TAafe-No-ncHT-iro-suKinif: himsell of tlie long life and 
many-Nyllabled name. He was a dead hand at dragon slaying, and 
had killed more tigers than HAJifnn. He ooiild exoroise Ooi like one 
o*elook, these demons or imps having an exceeding bad time of it 
when Jap was, as he would term it, **on the job/’ In fact, his 
exploits wore the favourite topioof talk when young and old gathered 
around tho hilmohi, or fire-braxiors, to list to tales of heroism, flUal 
piety, and Pro-Oress. Pro-Ore>n was the name of the grwt new 
goddess of whom Jap was a votary. From her he had received the 
gift of a new “ sword of sharpness,” wMoh would not only, like 
the gift of the triple-headed Cornish giant, ” out Hirough anything,” 
but would make all enemies out like anything. 

Little Jap, having acquired this wonderful sword, compared with 
which that which Nttta threw into the sea was a mere oyster-knife, 
was naturally desirous of using it. He kept it as sharp as that ol 
the great demon-queller Sho-xi ; hut the demons he duelled with 


Jtw Van WmkUy strong as Asaina Sahiiro, the Dai Nippon Her- j 
oules, big as Fnsi-yama, ” the matchless mountain,” nch as the 
Treasure Ship, laden with Ta-kara-mono jpr “Precious Things”), 
stubborn, stolid, and unprogressiye as Kame, the hairy-tailed 
tortoise, himseilf. This tremendous Tartar-Mongolian Rlunderbore 
had a number of fine names, of flowery flavour and Celestial 
swagger«omenes8, hut we will call him Jok-ki, for short.. 

Now Little Jap hated Big Jow-ni, end Big Jon-ni disdained 
Little Jap, as indeed he disdained evenBbody else save his conceited 
and oolostal self . Jap onrled his lip at Jon-ki ; Jon-xi put out his 
hmgue at Jap like a China figure : when the duodecimo hero bit bis 
thumb at the elephantine Ceiwtial. the elephantine Celestial oooked a 
snodL at the duodecimo hero. This could not last. Little Jap was 
ambitious to try bis sword of sharpness and his gnn of swiftness 
upon big game. He cried, “ By the heroic Hid^sato who slew the 
giant C^upede, I will have a slap at this bouncing Bohadil of a 
wooden-headed, grandmother-worwipmng, old Stiok-in-the-mud I” 

Some of his more timid friends tried to dissuade him. “ Beware. 
Jap,” they cried, “ this Chinese Blunderbore is too big for thee! ” 
“ Pooh I ” retorted the undaunt^ Jap. “ Eemember 


regular “ hattuea” was a caution to Saunans, I can assure you! 
He had a oJteotion of Tatsu-teeth that would hamjtroused the 
envy of Cadmus, and given Jasox a high-toned Joflp As to that 
temhle wild-fowl, the Ho-ho bird, with “ the head of a pheasant, 
the beak of a svrallow, the neck of a tortoise, and the outward 
semblance of a dragon,” Jap, with his “gun of swiftness” (anoflier 
gift of his f avourito goddess) knocked the Ho-hos over right and loft, as 
though they were really phea«U)ts in a swril British preserve ; and it 
was commonly said that when Jap had a day among the Ho-hos, there 
was a glut in the Toyoakitsu poultry market for a fortnight after. 

But Jap, in time, grew tired of the oommon or cherry-garden Ho-ho. 
and aweai^of such email sport as mere dragons tm. demons could 
furnish. He yearned like an Anglo-Indian Shikari for Ug game I 

Now there was an ugly, but enormous giant, fleroe-lookiiur ae 
Kaminari, the Thunder-god, old as Urashima, the Kami-no-kuni 


* the valiant Comuhmsn 

Who dew the giant Oormorsn.’ 

Am I not as big as Jack now, and as fit to play tbe Giant-killer 
aahef Too big f Why, the overgrown monster is like the Buddhist 
Damma, who, * arriving in China in the sixth century, at once went 
into a state of abstraction, which extended oyer nine years, during 
which time he never moyra; and as a result lost the use of his legs.^ 
Only Jox-xi haa been *in a state of abstraction’ for nine centuries 
instead of nine yeers, end has lost the use of his head, as well as his 
legs I He hates and scorns my tutdair goddess, Pro-Gress. I will 
try the effect of her gifts upon him ! Here gpes 11!” 

• • t « • • 

His admiring friends dubbed him “Jap the Oiani-Killer ” at 
once. And, iimeed, when he “went for” that dumsy Colossna, 
who in phyiioal promortions out-Cbaag’d CiXAXo himsdf, the result 
of the niit rouju^ in which the swaggeraome Jox-xi was fairly 
bsaten to his knees, seemed to justify the title. But giants are not 
usually “ knocked out ” in one round, end— well, my children, tiny 
Jap^i further fdrtnnes is hii fli^t with Titan Jox-xx, may furnish 
[material lor farther serraUve when next we gather aroniid the 
> glowing hibaehi to tell tales ^ Jap the Giant-Killer t 
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AFTER THE BALL. 

Ih. “How flAN I KVRIk RKPAY YOU POR THAT DBLIOBTfVL WaLTZ, MiBH OoLIOIITLVI” 
She i 4 ch 4 m tmia - hm svfff.fid). "Oh, DOS’T RIIPAY ME. SttTLR WITH iir Drbbbiiakbii I ” 


LINES IN PLEISAJNT PLACES. 
Thk Stubkt. Saturday Night. 

{By an Fy^-witnm.) 

On a Saturday niabt, in a erowded street, 

^ (The Butcher said Buy I Buy I ”) 

Blue apron and cleaver and all complete, 
^urrounded with joints of the primest meat, 
Beef, mutton, heads, carcases, tails and feet, 
The Butcher said^* Buy ! Buy! ” 

A succulent chop on fhe counter lay, 

^he Butcher said “ Buy ! Buy 1^*) 
jshen a Terrier, aoentinir an easy prey, 
^Served to IdmaeH, “ What a ibc display ! 
And he cocked his eye in a sapient way— 
The Butcher said “ Buy 1 Buy ! ” 


The Temer 

(The Butcher said ** Buy I Buy ! ”) 
To his inftnite credit— he had no cash- 
Away with the chop like a ligh 
(The Butcher, by way of a 
“Bash!”) 

; The Terrier said ** Bye ! Bye 1 ” 


lid 


Tip for a Tmmdlor. 

(jntAa Of Saanon.) 

OaTCXxrisover ; the Summer Mis : 

feel rather out in ocM, Sir P 
KTell nave a shy at “pralessional hails ” : 
And the Putiio wBTeiy, WeU howled, 
Sir!” 


A SEA.QUENCE OF lSONNETS. 

{SHppoBedtohmehmi “imttsntniftd- Clowns/, '' 
Ikiit published IVorks of Alfr-d A^st-n.) 

1 . 

This is the sea that great Britannia rules ! 
The waves salute their mistress. Still I see 
Far in our wake the white cliffs of the free. 

Arise, 0 tempest, blow, disturb these tsuds ! 

Ye waves, I love you ! Let the puliut^ fools 
Prate u they will, but let me ever bo 
Tossed on your foaming orests. 1 bh(mi 
with glee* 

While the North wind my poet’s forchtud 
cools. 

0 ruemseyed sailors. 1 am of your kin : 

I too have in my blood thi^ scorn of fear 

That faced the storm, what time th’ embattliHl 
din [chrer 

Broke on Trafalgar, and an answering 

From British throats proclaimed, “ Wc win I 
we vrin ! ” - - 

Bear me, what ’s lliis )f Ahem ! 1 ’m 

feeling queer. 

ir. 

No, no, it shall not bo ; the poet’s eye 
Bhall yet flash dro, his heart shall never 
fail, 

Though round about him, llanching in the 
Hole, 

His fellows falter Waves, be not few 

high; [me dry. 

Here height proves nothing. Lea\ c, oh k*avi) 
Down, waves I Down, fluttering heart! 

Why should 1 quail ? 

Here in the packet of the Royal Mail 

1 tread the deck and do disdain to fly. 

But ah, what pangs arc these? No, nol- 
yes, yes 1— • 

Again 1 say it shall not bo— no, no ! — 

At least not yet— but yet I do confess 
A craven yearning draws me down Indow, 

Cnrht be the wonls in which 1 erst did bk-ss 

The towering billows Steward I yo, 

heave, ho I 

JIT. 

Was it for this I left thr ploa^ant strand 
01' England, and the leafy country laiirs, 
The ploughs, the cattle, and the croaking 

wains? 

Ye sounds that only poets understand, 

Of sheep-bells tinkling o’er a sunny land, 
Was It for this 1 left you, for the gains 
Of dew-sprent brow and deep inUtrnal 
pains. 

Of feeble voice and nerveless clammy bund ? 

Never again shall ocean with his roar 
Attract me from the drm-built homes of 
men. 

Let others steer from shore to farthest shore, 
Climbing the liquid hills that now and then 

Break and o’erwhelm them— 1 shall roam no 
more. 

Once landed on old Dover Pier again. 


THE PUOFESSOR OF THE PERIOD. 

WfiSN Dbuitmond wrote of the Ascent of 

Man, 

He did not Hunk of the Descent of Woman 
Upon his poor doomed head. The Assyrian 
Did not ” oome down” with wrath more 
superhumau, 

Or more Bke a deroe wolf upon the fold ; 

Mrs. Ltnn Linton, sweetest mannered scold 
T^t ever hereey to judment summoned, 
Hath’had her d^ty wiH, and drummed out 
‘ BnuifMOND ! 

Oive us a gentle lady, without bias, 

To^play Apollo to a now Marsyas ! 
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BOWL m NO HOBE I 

{An Unlucky Satiman*s lanmt after a Season of Slow JFiekets . ) 
Jak me no more” 


Bowl me no more : ikb man may draw tbe rtamps ; 

The rain may swoop from hearen and swamp the oream; 
In folds of baiae the bat may lie at petee ; 

But ohf too fond of ydrkers, breaks and bumps, 

Bowl me no morel 

Bowl me no more : ’tis dark at half-past fl?e ; 

The misty li^bt betrays the keenest eye* 

0 Cricket, dismal autumn bids thee die I 
Bowl me no more : Football is all ilive ; 

Bowl me no more! 

Bowl me no more : bat's fate and ball's is seal'd. 

1 strove to make my thousand, all in vain : 

Like a great river ran the ceaseless ndn, 

And spoils the wickets. Lo, I leave the fidid 
Bowl me no more I 


A DAY'S RIDE, A LAW'S ROMANCE. 

{A Story ofike^tmy Faeation,) 

Bu. BtfiEFLVSS," said an eminent aolioitor to me the other 
ay, ** I want you to go to East Babbleton, in Guiltshire, to ae • 
the Great Gooseberry Will case is still open. It is a matter of 
ital iiD])ortanoo, and I shall be glad if you can attend to it 
^morrow,’* 

lleferring to PoBTUroTOK, I found that my diary was clear f .r 
1 C day spcdtled, and 1 expressed my willingness to carry out my 
ient's instruotions. 

1 must know at once," continued the genUemon, because 1 
esire to briog the matter before the Vacation Judge on an origi- 
ating summons. I need sosroely add, that you will get the fullest 
iirlioulars from the parish olerk.” 

Although rather imperfectly instructed, 1 determined to visit East 
abbletou. The u^ual sources of railway information led me to 
3lieve that the place was six or seven miles distant from Nearvioes 
1 Guiltshire. I determined to go to Nearvioe^ taking with me my two 
ds (home for the holidays), Gkobge Lewis Hbrschsll and Ed wann 
LAUKE Ku^8KLL. Before now I have explained that my sons’ 
hristian names have been selected with a view to assisting (in after 
sarri) their professional advancement. We had to start at an 
Qusually early hour from London, and after enjoying the oom- 
iiiionship of some sportsmen, who talked about "duck" and 
roots ” for a quarter of a day, arrived at Nearvioes at eleven 
clock. 1 made at once for the Bed Lion, the prindpal hotel 
L the town. My sons followed me, eager for breakfast. Until then, 
ley had satistied thdr appetite by the stealthy consumption ot 
t)out half-a-pound of a sweeiineat that is, I believe, known as 
Almond Rook. 

The " Red Lion " was in a state of great commotion. There were 
Bople in high hats at the door, people in high hats looking out of 
le ouffee-room window, people in nign hats thronging the halL With 
>me trouble my lads and I got our breakfast, then I asked for the 
tier. He cune to me after a pause and awaited my orders. 

* I want a trap to take me over to East Babbleton," 1 said ; " and 
Lould like to know how much it will oost" 

' Very sorry. Sir. but 1 can't do it for vou. AU the carriages in 
« Imuse are hired. You know, Sir, Miss Smite is going to be 
amed. and consequently you can't get a conveyance for love or 
oney." 

1 was seriously annoyid, as the iastmotlons of my dient were 
:plioit. 

'I really must get over," I said emphatically; "surely Mim 
is^^ lend US one of her oarriagea. You might ask her futurs 

"Ca^tdo that. Sir," rcplisd the ostler; *' for we nona of us know 
m. However, 1 '11 ise what nan he done for you. Could you drive 
►urssilf over?’* 

** Oh, dr) Papa," shouted my two acne in an eoetaoy cl delight 
ti sucA fan I and mother isn’t here to stop yon." 

Wall, I will have a shot at it" 1 retonied; " al&ongh truth to 
V un n little msty. 1 have not diiviin lor tome time^’ 

The ostler eyed me rather eherpb, and mtirid. X then thnnght it i 
Tdntytoinprovem7sonslorl£i&p«4i]iiedM : 

tomfoolery flight have oanaed the eetlm to eiidbniithis < 

to my oam. 

But you harnnever driven in pm llli f " mid Gmifti lAwm 
JjacHWL. "Have you. Papa P'^ 



SELF-EVIDENr. 

The Colonel. "Wbat was that noise I nsAiii» just now?" 

Hw Nephew. "Oh I I was jujowino up mv SaavANT T’ 

The Culoml. " May 1 ask wav t " 

HU Nephew. " Well— aw— you ski he is such a confounopi) 
Idiot 1 " 

TheCol&neU “But did it never occur to you that if he 
weren't such a confounded Idiot be would never have bErn 
YOUB Servant r” , 

" Oh, what a game I " shouted Edward Clabee Rcssell, roaring 
with laughter. 

Severely chiding my offspring, 1 proceeded to the hall d The 
ostler hod beem as good as nis word. There was ceriotnly a 
conveyance. 

" It is not very showy, Sir,’* said the proprietor ; " but I think it 
will last a dosen of milra or so." 

It was a small dog-cart, which conjured up visions of the toy 
woggon-and-horse department in the XA)wther Arcade. There was a 
horse in the shafts. The harness was imperfect, and the collar 
showed its straw. However. 1 took mjr seat, and the bnvs got up 
beside me. Then, amidst the good wishes of the wedding party 
watching our progress, 1 started. The horse immediately took up a 
ooursa over the pavement, and no doubt aware that the illumi- 
nating power at East Babbleton was primitive, attempted to 
carry with him a lamp^pott We cannoned off the pavement into 
the mid^Ue of the road, and were ftiirly " off." 

" If yon boya laugh anr more," X said, with the utmost severity, 
" I will turn vou out and leave vou." 

"But Papa^ iiSudher eoold only see us! " cried the pair, and 
then th^ iadal|ed in apparently nnextinguiahable bursti of 
merriment. 


Inmt d ni. I dfitfed at the ra^ and with almost mperhujiiaa 

rather abrupt pull-up, " Am X tdriiif the right read ? " 

The dustman looked at mo, at tho horse, amilod, and answe^ in 


the afirmative. Mn 
got down and led tho 


that wo were now about to desoend a hiQ. I 
korse by its bridle* The brute recanted tbs 





P. It WM the middle of the Club leaion. “ Hum, Foodle’f recitetloni ere elwaje fo lonj-winded. Greet 6. And when they partrf et t ho ond of 
miatake/* they muttered to themeelvea. ** And the other fellowi ere e bit alow, efter ell.’* the eveningi they just nodded. 

At 


c^y/' ft p w 

It wee the end of the Club sei^ii. « If elL if 8. « J *m net fdioc to recite to 9, Tm ^cious 8^^ 

you wwt my opinion” eeid Clubhw, “S«t wid f oodlo. ^‘lt> e ^5*****' 

rf'oodle’s e beietlypoorreolter” I dew’d went frilwedtohiir ttl”*^ werke I ’’eeld Clubber, eeMie. C. unpacked bun. 

your ojdnion; nobody doee/* laid lubber. ”Bqt 

you happen to be fkht for onee.” . 


▼WU OTIL 
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loed eosebeet IK the 

NORTH. 

The Prime Mimibter has 
I)een having, a Wgh oU lime 
of it lately m the North, and 
has become the “ yoragest 
burgess” of goodnew knows 
how many anoimit boroughs. 
But it has been left to n 
reporter to note with an eagle 
eye the really interesting per- 
formance wriioh Lord 
hert has put to his credit. 
“ Immediately on leaving 
Dornoch,” says this gentle- 
man (the re^rter, not the 
Prkmibr), “Urd Rosebbey 
and the Duke of StJTnERLAND 
drove to l^e Meikle Ferry, a 
distance of four miles, crossed 
the ferry, and again drove to 
Tain, four miles farther on. 
Crossing the ferry they both 
took a turn at the oars, and 
gmeralhj lUscuised the aporif 
of mil ahootingP^ This sug- 
gests quife afresh phase of the 
Journalism. We shall 
soon road such paragraphs as 
the following 

“Sir William Habcottht 
left town for Malwood on 
Tuesday. Going down in the 
train the right hou. gentle- 
I man played marbles with a 
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SWEET SIMPLICITY. 


I man played marbles with a THffidnd Man {whe does not know to how much of an Inginue 
I follow - passenger, and dis- “Have you been out long, Miss Qraoe!” 

' cussed generally the virtues -JfwA Orewe ( consulting her wriat-Urap), “ Oh, about Three* 
I of rosignation.” an Hour. You see we were asked to come punctually.' 


!■ he U talh%ng\ 
l-QUABTKRH OF 


“ Mr. H. H. Fowlsb tran- 
Moted important busmess at 
the India Office yesterday. 
He and his private secretary 
dayed a game of trundling 
hoops, and had an animated 
talk on the suUeot of whist.” 

“ Mr. A. J. Balfoxtr played 
at golf with a gentleman, with 
whom he had a very interest- 
ing conversation on the sport 
of chute shooting.” 

The moral of which would 
seem to be that, sinoe even 
conversation is now reported, 
silence is more golden than 
ever ; though Jfr. Punch 
notices that the Prime Min- 
TBTEH showed rare diplomacy 
in his choice of a subject. 
Not even a reporter could ex- 
tract any i)olinoal meaning out 
of the s^rt of seal shooting ! 

Vert Near.— The Record 
has been taking Mr. Hall 
C aine to task for the baptismal 
scene in The Manxman^ and 
the novelist has been telling 
the Record to remember its 
Rubrics. “ Mr. Caine,” says 
the Record^ "has been in a 
hurry.” The Record lost a 
chance, as, evidently expecting 
a storm of fury, it should have 
deprecated the author's anger 
by saying, “Don^t be in a 
hiiiry-CAiNE.” 


“TERRIBLE IN HIS ANGER 

Mr. J-ht-n McC-rthy {reading the apeech 
<f the German Emperor to the Mayor of 
Thorn). “For you know, 1 can be very dis- 
agreeable too ! ” Ah ! and ao can I- when 
Hike! 

I CAN BE VERY NASTY. WHEN I LIKE! 
{The Song of a Movion Enragi.) 

[“I own that I am sorry that a louder, and a 
stronger, and a prompter note of rCaasuranoe has 
not Irecn given to the Irish peolfe with regard to 
this obstructive power of the House of I^rds, and 
that I look to the Autumn Campaign with anxious 
hope for a clear and certain signal.”— Jfr. Jmtin 
MeCarthy in the ” E’en' JBpricfo,”] 

Enraged {and enrhume) Leader, with hia 
feet in " hot water, ainga:-^ 

Yes, I 'b wud with the vug Ebperor id this— 

ExtAiebs— as has heed cited said- do beet ! 

( n ow J this water. I declare, is od the hiss. 
Id is very hot iddeed to by poor feet ! ) 

By oowd is beastly troublesub, at tibes ; 

But, although 1 ab as patied as poor Sbike, 
I blrowd to kick whedsuDwud galls by kibes; 
Ag I cad be very darsty, whed I like I 

Yug WiLLiAB hdes it needful to speak out, 
Ad, like that Hebrew persod id the play, 

He cad be " very darstyf ' there’s no doubt ; 

Ad BO cad I, of course id by owd way. 

A buttud’s wudrous ongiy whed aroused. 

Ad if those Liberals sell be. I shall strike. 
Gwd Oirelad baa so freaquadly bid chouaed— 
Ad Pats cad be very darsty, whed they 
like! 

Bister Borlet we all dow, and Ac’s all 
right, 

... Ad 8 haw-Leeevre ’s sowd upod the gooee ; 
‘Sir WiLUAB “ is a fighter ”-nSi he fi^t P- 
Yug Rosebebt— well, jokes are dot AcicA 
• use^ 

That ^uxTH ’a dot a faseidatig bad, 

As hard os dails, plaid-apokua as a pike I 


I wish agaidst the Ixirds they had sub 
plad,— 

Oh I cad be very darsty, whed I like. 

There bight have bid a protest strog ad aterd. 
But do! they let the Peers, id sileds, 
score. 

Sir Wtlliab dever said a siggle word 
Whed they kicked “ Evicts Tedadst ” frob 
their door. 

It bight have bid a looal turdpike Bill, 

Or Act to regulate the Scorcher’s “ bike.” 

I bust idsist oa “ bizdoss,” ad I will. 

For I cad be very darsty, whed I like ! 

The Irish are begidded to have doubts 

(Ad Rkubui), he is goid to give be beads). 

[f "Ids” betray by Cudtry, there are 
"Outs”! 

Kobe Rule bust dot be shudted, like stale 
greeds, 

The Sbabrock bust be shaked at those Peers ; 
Or BeCarthyites bay go upod the Strike 1— 

Ad the Rads be obucked frob Office— yes, for 
years !— 

Oh! I cad he precious darsty— whed I like ! 


Zn Muce. 

The pith of Labby'b caustic elocution 
Is that long war of words should end ia 
d^s. 

After the lead of the Leeds Resoluti^ 

He wants to feel that Resolution IMs ! 


A H(mse of Words but Httle heb afMs 
In a hot contest with a House ct Lords. 

But Labbt, were the issue quite so glorious 
If— as some tear— the Lords should prove 
victorious P 

new beadino fob the new art. 

One might conclude from many a spindly 

fiomeTBad^rs Umga eat as ** Art is Lank” I 


THE LUNNON^TWANQ. 

I ’vE beard a Frenohmon wag bis tongue 
Wi’ unco din on’ rattle. 

An’, ’faith, my vera lugn hae sung 
Wi* listenin’ toe his prattle ; 

But French is no the worst of a’ 

In ixiint o’ noise an* clang, man ; 

There ’s ane that beats it fur awa’, 

And that ’m the Lunuon twang, man. 

You wadna think, within this land, 

That folk could talk sac aueerly. 

But, sure as Death, toe unuerstana 
The callants beats me fairly. 

An’, ’faith, ’tis little gude their schules 
Can teaon them, as ye ’ll see, man, 

For— wad ye credit it r— the fulea 
Con scarcely follow me, man. 

An’ yet, tae gie the deils their due, 

(An' littlo praise they 're worth, man,) 

They seem tae ken, 1 kenna hoo. 

That 1 come frae the Nor-r-rth, man I 

They maun be clever, for ye ken 
There ’s nought tae tell the chicle', man ; 

I ’m jist like a^ the ither men 
That hail frae Galashiels, man. 

But oh ! I’m fain tae see again 
The bonny hills an’ heather ! 

Twa days, and ne’er a drap o’ rain— 

8ic a^u’ drouthy weather ! 

But eh ! I doubt the Gala boys 
Will laugh when hame I gang, man, 

For 00 ! Pm awfu’ feared my voice 
Has tq’en the Lunnon twang, man I 

Bemolitiqii of Doctors’ Oommons. 

Bir Herbert Jenneb Fuvr what would you 

say 

To Doctors’ Commons bring done away I 

No wonder its machinery isiusty. 

Since in your time at hmt it was mit Fusty I 
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LYRE AND LANCET. 

{A Story i» SeenM.) 

PART XIV.-LE VETJ^RINAUIE MALQR^ Li:i. 

Bckne XXIIL— the StahUi at Wyvorn, 

Thaz-- About 10 p.M. 

Tender nhdl {Ut himte{f^ a« he/oUoUff A.D4M8). Now is my time to 


' you *d ha* done more food, in mu opinuni, and it 'my belief as Mr 
' UimERSHJELL here will tell you I ’m right. 


Adams, Ah. that ’s where me and Mr. VIhboklet differ, Aooord- 
ing to me, it aiuH to do with the shoulder at all<-it *§ a ded lower 
down. ... I ’ll ’ave him out of the box and you ’ll soon see what 1 
mean. 

Vtid, (hastilu). Pray don’t trouble on my aooount. I— 1 ean see 
him capitally nom where I am, tbanka 


arrange abuut getting away from here. (To AlDAMS.) By the bye, j him capitally horn where I am, tbanka 

I sai)|>ose you can lot me have a oonveyanoo of some iort— after I ’ye | Adams, You know best, Sir. Only I thought you ’d be better ablti 
seen the horse H l -I ’m rather in a hurry. to form a judgment after you ’d seen the way he atenpf d across. 


Adams, You ’d better speak t(» Mr. Ghecklkt about that. Sir ; it ; But if you was to oome in and examine the frog 
ain’t in my department, you see. I’ll fetoh him round, if you ’ll ' look of it myself. 

wait here a minute; he’d like to hear what you think about the Und. (to nimse^), I’m sure I don’t. I’ve 


n’t like the 


m sure I don’t. I’ve a horror of reptilea 



Adams. Mr. Check- Und. (to himself), 

LEI , our ’«d ooacbmau, I - ^ Wbat a fool be must be 

M r. U M n EBSH EL t. Ill ttot to drive it out ! Of 

He’s comiOK m along I I l| j > 1 .. course it must annov 

with us to ’ear wh;it 
you say, if you’ve no 
objections. 

l^nd. {to hinmlf). 1 
must mi^e a friend of 
this coachman, or eUe 

{Aloud.) 1 shall 

be charmed, Mr. 

CiiErKLET. 1 ’ve only 
11 very few minutes to 
Hjare; hut I’m most 
curious to see this horse 
(»f yours. 

Uhtckley. He ain’t 
one 0 ’ nuf ’ones, Hir. 

If he 'ad been But 

there, I’d hotter wiy 
nothing alKnit it. 

Adams {as he leads 
thv way into the stables^ 
and turns up the yas). 

There, Sir, that ’s Iher^ 
foot over there in the 
loose box. 

Und, {to himse(f). 

He seems to me muon 
like any other horse! 

However, 1 ean’t be 
wrong in admirieg. 

{^iUmd. as ho inspects 
him through the rails.) 

Ah, indetu h he is worth 
seeing! A msguitlcont 
creature ! 

Adams {stripning off 
I>cc*rfoot’s emhing). 

He’s u good ’orse, Sir. 

Her ladyship won't 
trust herself on no 
other animal, not since 

she ’ad the intluenry so _ _ 

dreadfu?^? / ’a^o tSl ** leurn about navicular, y<m *ave, if you can talk such rot as that ! ” mate a 

her he wouldn’t he tit for no more work, she would) I [J5to entersl^hose bar delicately. 

Vnd.KsysniHsthe^ally), I can quite imagine so. Not that he seems Adams {picking up one of the horse'e feet). Now, tell me«4iow 
m any danger of that ! ^ ^ this ’ere *oof strikes you. 

Check. {trmmphanUy), There, you ’ear that, Adams P ;The ir«cf. (to Aiwwe//). That hoof can’t; but I’m not ao sure about 
minuto he ^ , the othera. {Aloua^ as he inspects it.) Wcjl— er— it aeems to me a 

u4i/ama. Wait tul Mr. UKPXBaaKLi has seen him nun e a hit, and very Mice hoof, 
see what hy eaya <Ac#t. x. . , . . , . - Adams {grimly), I was not arsking your opinion of it as a work of 

Check. If it was what you think, he’d never be #)ndinw Hkfi he Art. Sir. Do von aee anv ne^rrorina> on. do von not? 


Und. (to himself). 
What a fool he must bs 
not to drive it out ! Of 
course it must annoy 
the horse. {Ahud.) I 
don’t see it ; hut I ’m 
quite willing to take 
your word for. it. 

Adams, 1 don’t know 
how you can expect to 
see it. Sir, without you 
look inside of the ’onf 
for it. 

Und. {to himself). 
It ’s not alive — it ’b 
something inside the 
hoof. I suppose 1 ought 
to have known that. 
{Aloud.) Just so; but 
I see no necessity for 
looking inside the hoof. 

Check. In course ho 
don’t, or he ’d ha’ looked 
the very fust thing, 
with all his experienoe. 
I ’ope you’re satisfied 
note, Adams? 

Adams. I can’t say 
as I am. 1 say as no 
man oan examine a 
’orse thoroughly at that 
distance, be he w ho he 
may. And whether I ’m 
right or wroLg, it ’ad 
be more of n ^Bti*>faotion 
to me if Mr. Under- 
STiKLL w'as to htejj) in and 
see the ’oof for himself. 

Check, Well, there’s 
sense in that, and I 
dessayMr. Undkb.^^ti kll 
won’t object to obliging 
you that fur. 

Und, {with reluct- 
ance). Oh, with plea- 
fure, if you make a 


his forelegs this last day or two. 


very tidgety-Jike on I rather agree with Mr. Cubcklit. 

Cheek, 1 knew he would! Now you’ve got it, AnAiial I can 
hope he won’t he see Mr. UxnEitflaELL knows what he's about. 


rwd. JF/jrre you, though? {To himse(f.) I 
fidgety with hw AtmWega I shall stay outside. 


fidgety with his AtmMega. I shall stay out^e. Adams {persistently). But look at this ’ere pastern. You can't 

^ Adams. I <^ed him down with a rubub and aloes ball, and kep dcM thare^ puffineas there. How do yod git over that f 

t fio bettor, tfnd. If ti^horie is it *a his buainees to get over it—not mine. 

Ind, (to hirnet/), ! ^dn t gether the boree was uuw^ [Ahkd.) Adams {aggrmsd). Ton nay thi^ proper to treat it IhAt, Sir 


Dear mo I no bew P You don’t say 10 ! 

Check, If youM rubbed a little embrooetion into the ihouldeg, 


) Adams {aggrmsd), \tm'ws.y think proper to iroat it BAt, ^r ;• 
bnj^^j g w **nd down ^ere, abm the coronet, ybu^ M. a 


s kis buainees to get over it— <iiot mine. 



I 
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Und. Very likely. But I dim*t l^w, really, that it would afford 
mo any particular gratification if I dtd/ 

idams. Well, if you d<m*t take my view, I should ha* thought as 
YOU ’d want to'feel the *orM*s pulse. 

rnd. You are quite mistricen. Idra’t. hmse^,) Particu- 
larly as I shoulduM; know where to find it What a bore this fellow 

is with hifl horse ! . . „ . 

Check. In course, Sir, you see What 's rnniiiiit m Mr. AnAwa* *ed 
all this time, what he *8 a-driTing at, eh P 
Vnl {to himself ). I only wirii I did I This will require tact. 
(Aloud.) I— I could hardly avoid seeing oould I f 
Check, I should think not And it stands to reason as a vet like 
yourself *d spot a thing like naviokler fust go off. 

■ Und, {to himself), A vet I They 've been taking, me for a vet all 
this time ! 1 can’t have been so ignorant as 1 thought 1 reallv 
don’t like to undeceive them— they might feel annoyed. {Aloud, 
knowingly.) To be sure, I— I spotted it at once. 

Adams. He does make it out navicular after all I What did I tell 
you. CiiECBLEV ? Now p’r’aps you *11 believe me / 

Check. I ’ll be shot if that ’orse has naviokler, whoever says so— 
there I 

Adams (ghomilu). It’s the orse *11 *ave to be shot; worse luck I 
1 M ha’ give something if Hr. Uvdebshell could ha* shown I was 
wrong ; but there was very li^ doubt in my mind what it was all 

dong. 

Und. {Ut himself, Wr(^ed). 1 *ve been pronouncing this unhappy 
animal’s doom witliout knowing it I I must tone it down. {Ahisdd 
No-no, 1 never said he must be shot. There ’s no reason to despair. 
Ti-it ’k quite a mild form of er—dlavioular—not at all infectious at 
present. And the horse has a s^dendid constitution. I—I really 
iliink he’ll soon be himself again, if we only— or— leave Nature to do 
her work, you know. 

Adams {after a prolonged whisUe), Well, if Nature ain’t better 
lip in hvT work than you seem to be, it ’s ’igh time she chucked it, 
and took to something else. You *ve a lot to learn about navicular, 
you ’ave, if you oan talk such rot as that I 
Check. Ah, I ’ve ’ad to do with a vet or two in my time, but I*m 
hli Kt if I ever come across the likes o* you afore ! 

Cud. {to himself). I knew they’d find me out! I must pacify 
them. [Aloud.) But, look here, I ’m a vet. I never said I toot, 
it was your mistake entirely. The fact is, my— my good men, I 
< iimo down hero because— wml, it *s unnecessary to explain now why 
1 came. But I ’m most anxious to get away, and if you, my dear Hr. 
(■iiECKLFY, oould let me have a trap to take me to Bhuntingbridge 
to-night, t should feel extremely obliged. 

[CB ECKLKr stores, deprived of speech, 
Adams {with a private wink to CnscxLEv). Certainly he will, 
Sir. Tm sure Ciixcxlkt ’ll feel proud to turn out, late as it is, 
to oblige a gentleman with your remarkable knowledge of ’orse- 
Hesh. J)rive you over hisself in the broom and pair, I shouldn’t 
wonder ! 

Und. 0ms horsewill he quiti sufficient. Very well, then. I’ll just 
run up and get my portmanteau, and— and one or two things of mine, 
and if you will be round at the book entrance— don’t trouble to drive 
up to the front door— as soon as possible, I won’t keep you waiting 
longer than L oan help. Good evening, Mr. Apabs, and many 
thanks. {To himself, as he hwries hack to the house,) I’ve got 
out of that rather wdl. Now^ I’ve only to find my way to 

and get my olo 
even dignity! TJ — 

. poet who will not put 

up with their insolent patronage ! 

Check, {to Adams), ue has got a cool cheek, and no mistake ! 
But if he waits to be dniv over to Bhuntingbridge till I come round 
lor hiiu, he ’ll ’ave to set on that portmanteau of his a goodith 
time ! 

, At^ms. He did you pretty brown, I must say. To ’ear you crow- 
ing over me when he was on yonr side. I could *ardly keep from 
larting ! 

Check, I see he wam’tmo vet long afore you, hut I let it go on lor 
the joke of it. It was rich to see you a wanting him to feel the *oof, 
uud give it out naviokler. WelL you got his opinion for what it was 
wuth, BO you ’re all right ! 

Adams, You think nobody knows anything about ’orscs but your- 
^li, you do ; but if yon ’re meanin* to make a story out o* this 
against m^ why, I shall tdl it my way. that’s all ! 

Check, It was you he made a fod of, not me— and 1 oan prove it 

“-■there ! 

[They dispute the point, with rtstny ufamUh, for eome Ume, 
Adanis (eafminy down), WeB, See ’eiw, CBtCXLKT, 1 dunno, oomo 
to th^ of it, as either on us *U sbmr uppartickler smart over 
ere job; and it strikes me wa/d octfeif noth agree to keep quiet 
•^ut it, dll’ (CHJwsunr acgKtoicm, fid Andluiiak 

I U t^e a hek in at the ’Ouseke^^a BoCm ww ii itly , afid 
i can’t drop a hint to old TmmwKu;. about that Mi&mi-toiig^ 
ohap, for it^a my belief be ain’t down ’ere lorne good! i 



OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

“Aha!” quoth the Baron. “This book of Master Bta.vlkt 
WiTMAN’s. oalM Under the Red Rohe, ddighteth me much. A 
stirring story of swashbucklers, pistob, daggers, oonspirators, gay 
ga^ts, and gentle dames ! Exciting 
from first to last, and all in one volume, 
which,- beshrew me, by my hilts I ” 
quoth the Baron. “ the reader, be ho 
who he mavjwill find easy to take up, 
and most dimoult to put down, until 
quitefimihed. ’Tis published by one 
UvrRVieiv of London, whose house 
(Hvaher Wetmait hath favoured nn»re 
than once ere he wnrote this stirring 
romance.” Towards the liuish thoro is 
a spioe of Bxtlw'rr Lmoji’e drama 
RicheHeu , — indeed the last situation 
in this tale is almost one with the 
action of the scene in the play where 
Richelieu brings the lovers together. 
Yet is this but a mere detail, ana those 
who follow the Baron’s literary tips will 
do well and wisely to read Under thu Red 
Robe, By the way, Mr. Catoh W oodviujs’s iUuBtrations to the story 
are excellent, having the rare merit of assisting the action without 
revealing the plot. Caion, thou piotureth well.” 

Within the limits of a hundrea pwes Lord Duffkkin has given 
the world a piotnre it will not willingly let die. It is a portrait, of 
his mother, *’ one of the sweetest, most beautiful, most aooompltshed, 
wittiest, most loving and lovable human beings that over wolkccl 
upon the earth.” This, as my Baronite says, is the superlative of 
praise, and it might reasonably be suspected that filial feeling has 
warped critical acumen. But nere in this volume of Songs, Poems, 
and Verses (JoHH Mitbiut) we have Lady HuFris&ir} though dead 
yet speaking, and may judge for ourselvos. It is charactcristio of 
her son that, whilst on the first page the above title is boldly set 
forth in large ruddy-hued type, a smaller line lower down, in 
plain black ink, refers to the’ Memoir.” In its felicity of literary 
style, its dear touches of characterisation, and its flashes of quiet 
humour, tMs monograph is a masterpiece. It fittingly frames 
the extroot from the journal oommenoed by Lady Duffruim wlien 
she felt the hand of death gripping her. This fragment is prose 
worthy of the author of The Irish Emigrant, whose simple pathos 
has stirred the heart on both sides of the Atlantic. Within the 
brief limits he bos assigned to himself, Lord Dpffrhin manages 
to give a suooinct account of the illustrious family of which Hrlkn, 
Lady Buffsbih, was a bright, particular star. It would be difficult 
to parallel the sustained hnlUanoy of the Bhbbtpaks, from HictiAiii) 
Bhihslet down to his great-great-grandson, at prosenl; Ih r 
Majesty’s Minister at Pans. To the possession of all the graces 
they have added display of all the talents. It is hard to live ur> to 
the literary stiuodard oz the Bhebipans. In this delightful velunie 
Lord Ddffexee shows that the marvel was accompli shed hy his 
mother, and is possible for himself. 

My Baronite has made an attempt to read Lourdes in the con- 
venient shape in which Messrs. Chatto akp Winhds prcscTi t it to 
the English-speaking public. He honestly admits that, linding 
on a rapid glance through its pages the first chapter was a fair 
sample of the bulk, he gave it up, M. Zola has avowedly set liim- 
self the tarii of minutriy describing the pitiful experience of the bait, 
the lame, the blind, and much worse, who jpumey to Ixmrdes in tlic 
desperate hop© of miraculous reoov^. He moy at least be con- 

Only, the report with all 
lar^ in tlie iiages of 

ioe it has been pub- 

Hshed in hook form realism should have been carried one step 
fuller. The vifiume ought to have been bound in a poultiec instead 
of ordinary cloth. As it is, the leaves turned over fill the room with 
faint, sickening smell of the hospital ward. Lourdes is certainly not 
alluring. It is, in truth, lourd -et sale aussi, 

Onoe again, ^ the bmiefit of all brother* scribes who, for a while, 
or frequently. m.y have to do their scribbling when joimieying, or 
while oomDelled by iUnaas to remain m Bedford-under-Clothes,— as 

'L ... ..iJ: ..L. ^*.1. ........ 


thoLeadenhaU Press, on which the author ean write with jieucii or 
with pen,— for the blotter is handily placed at the back of the pad, 
—is atningly recommended by the Beady Writer's and Beady 
Reader’s belt IHondt 

The BLAifiLiae Bahoe he Booe- Worms. 


Hex. T*T AK OiH Maid.— I f you “ lo(di over your age,” ou 
won’t find anyone elie willing to do the same. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[OoTOJBBft 6, 1894. 





DEEPER AND DEEPER STILL. 

He, that Huh. Oayly sitting bt Thompson 1 How Fat bhh ’s grown I What a misfortunr for a Woman to look 

URKTHATl” “Oh— YO ir SHOULD NOT SAY that to ifM/’* 

Ih. “Why not? Of ooubhr I only mkant wbsn th« Woman is roiwo.'” 


EXA.MPLB!" 

Or, an li^-Hadicat$ JUfUetioM in a Fe«r-Gl<m. 

[“I inv tbnt I, at any rate, am ready to "nrw 
with favour any reoMnablo nropoaal which would 
add an elective element to the uomjwailiun of the 
llouae of Ijordsf which would briiif them into 
oloeer touch with pimulor eentiment.” — Jfr. 
Chambtrlain at Im4» (jTimM* 

“ Tbmv tail not, noUhtr do th$y *pin 
Aaght but oooaiional orations ! 

Ah ! that was in my days of rin. 

How time has altered our relationi 
t^Yes, 1 wa$ down upon the Lords. 

When 1 compared them with the lilies : 

New Eads remind me of my vrords : 

But then New Eads are ^ old sillies. 

How cfare they, dupes of Qladstons's guile, 
Poor Party tools, mere flies in amber, 

To imitate my earlier style, 

And rave awainst a BoMmd Chamber ? 

And do they think to oomer m# 

By mere tu q«oqu§ and quotation f 

A gift of ready repartee 
Secures suon easy extrication. 

I worship what I wished to bom F— < 

The yeer is really most unhandsome ! 

For things have taken quite a turn 
Since I ran rather wild on Eansom. 

The House of lA>rds is our sole hope, 
Bheet-an<dior, lighthouse, tegis, hayen ; 

The only power wUch can oope 
WiththeNewBad-**thatnenreleBBoraTen! 

A Single Oiamher means the sway 
Of ^ lUiMty-Hmost thook^ 

linih no deSoes q{ deky^ 

Prepress impeding, freedmn moscxiig— 


Hold hard ! I *m quoting— from myself !— 
Of CommonorB a mere maiority 
Means rule of party, passion, pelf. 

Which in the Peers hare no authority. 

Non*representaUye, hut nice, 

The Peers are patriots, heroes, sages 
CUss^selfishness is not their vice ; 

They haste not, don't get into rages. 

To a msjority of f Aem * 

We safely may entrust our freedom. 

But mere M.P.'8 F With venal phlegm 
They 'd sell it— for the mess ox Edom 

Mesopotamia— blessed word !— 

Thau the word ** Peer ” is far less blessM! 
Mere Commoners are ertM, absurd. 

Foolish as Creon, fuM as Cressid. 

To trust to an elected mob 
Our Glorious Empire, were dlieer treason ; 
But dukes and earls may do the job. 

For a Pee^i robe muet cover reason. 

Still an "elective element” 

Perhaps might bring their "oomjposition” 
" In touch with popnlBr sentiment,” 

And hush the nowlings of seditioii. 
T<^ck the best and hnghtest stars 
mm court and ooUege, bench and plat- 
form, ^ 

Might still eome pedetarmt jars.— 

Hah ! how should 1 appear in that lormF 

Of course, a robe end coronet 
Would never make me turn a Tory, 
Like— well, so many. Now 1 *11 brt 
King Solomon in all his glory 
Wasnot arrayed— tut 1 tut!— no more 
1 *d Eke them to fetfet thoee Hlies, 

Xheee quoted hits are laoh a bora*— 

Unlees they’re that old "tongueetsr” 
WiLLrsI 


JE^erimontutn in— well, no ! 

The context is not very flattering, 

(How seldom my quotations go ! 

There are some drawbacks in mere 
■mattering.) 

But if the Elective element ” 

Would pWb improve, as not'*a few 
think, 

I might— some day— who knows P— consent 
To show them how— well, what do you 

^^*4l-5--as-Kasa=s= 

LIGHT IN DARKNESS. 

Written upon hearing that Mr. GladUones 
enftrroed rest is lighiened by the reading 
atoud relays of Devoted Fiends, 
Miohty-voickd Milton, whose unmurmur' 
ing song 

Rolls yet in organ tones round his loved 
land, • 

Its saddest strain, with high endurance 
grand, 

Unconquerably spreoe, sublimely strong ; 
Sing in our Statesman's ears I Great HoMXBt 
long 

His " fnend, in youth, in manhood, and in 
•g»»” 

Let thy charmed splendours, and thy coun- 
sels sage, 

Calm his lai^e energies to fine content. 

Be Milton's imtience his ! " God doth not 
need 

Either man's work, or his own gifts”— so 
rang [State' 

The heroic high reply. But the whole 
Wishes its nreleis servitor ** G^ imeedf ” « .. 

light in his derkness, hope to fllume his 
reet! ( 

" They altoeenre who only stand aadHimit.” 
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aibs eesumptive. 

IV -To Julia ik Shooting Too 8 
(W tf Mfirriekw viiftf, 

WflENAS to shoot mjr Juiu ms, 
Then, then, (methinks) how bravely 

That rare arrangement of her dothet! 

So shod as when the Huntress Maid 
With thumping buskin bruised the 
glatlei - . , 

She moveth, making earth afraid. 

Against the sting of random chaff 
Her leathern gaiters circle half 
The arduous orescent of her calf. 

Unto l!r occasion timely fit. 

My love’s attire doth show her wit, 
And of her legs a little bit. 

Sorely it sticketh in my throat, 

She having nowhere to beatow ’t, 

To name the absent petticoat. 

In lieu whereof a wanton pair 
()f knicki^bockers she doth wear, 

Full windy and with space to spare. 

I’.nliirKed by the bellying breeze, 
l/)rd ! how they playfully do ease 
•eking of her ki 












The urgent knocking of her knees ! 

Lengthways curtailed to her taste 
A tunic circumvents her waist. 

And suotlily it is passing chaste. 

Lpon her head she hath a gear 
Even .such as wights of ruddy cheor 
L i me in stalking of the deer. 

fliiply her truant tres^^es mock 
Some Coronal of shapelier block, 

To wit, tlie bounding billy-oook. 

Withal she hath a loaded gun, 
Whereat the pheasants, as they run, 
I>o make a fair diveraiCm. 

For very awe, if w) she shoots, 

.My hair upriseth from the roots, * 
And lo ! 1 tremble in my boots ! 

I A .s,FK PRKDioriON.—ThaU the 
iV'w Woman of this decade be 
I the Old Maid of the next. 






STUDIES IN ANIMAL LIFE. 

The OsTBing kx bh* opoht to be. 


TM€ 8EVCN A0E8 OF 008EBERY. 

^Mr, dT. Loh Bteaonsy has written an 
artmle in the 2fimt0entA Cmtury, entitled, 
“ The Seven Lord Boseberiw."] 

PARUAiiKirr 's a stage. 
And, Peers or Oommonors, they arc 
merely players : 

They have their exits and their 
entrances, [parts, 

And one Peer in his time plays many 
His acts being seven stages. • F'irst 
the Home-llnler, 

Mewling and puking in Nurse < i l.vd- 
sroNTi's arms ; 

And then the Union Sc’m »lhoy, 
with his satchel, 

And smooth-out morning face, creep- 
ing like snail 

Unwilling to J oii's school. And (hen 
the Boss, 

Working like' nigger, with n dithy- 
rambio fSoiualist, 

Made to the County Council. Then a 
Full of strange aims, bearded like 
Bkbnaud Shaw, 

Jealous of Ground Rents, quick with 
liUnd to quarrel, [meut, 

Seeking the flet'tiug bubhlo, Bcffcr- 
E’cn at Monopoly’s mouth. A ud t hen 
the Premier, 

High abjve Party, with a nleasant 
joke [claims ; 

On tne predominant partner and his 
Full of light jests and modern iniig- 
wumpisms ; 

And so he plays his part. ThV sixth 
age shifts 

Into thi'smooth-oheeked, inexpressive 
Sphinx [side, 

With finger at her nose’s knowing 
Diz/t’b old pose well mimicked, 
“ cute” and “wide,” 

With a cold eye and an oracular 
voice, 

Which, tuned to cynic lightness, 
piix/les much [all. 

The liadiciKEdipus. Last some of 
That ends this strange < ventful 
history, 

Newmarket ItosEiiRRY, owner, 
Lord,— 

Sun* grit, san* nous, mna go, mans 
everything I 


ANOTHER MAN’S KARS. I 

( M'itk Apologuis to tlie Author of “ Another fVoinaiis Eye*'' in the 

“ lUwtrated News,”) | 

Bkautiful ears, indeed, beautiful ears ! 

(She must be growing blind to think them fine ! ) 

Had you been wiser in those by-gone years, 
j 1 hoy might have— heard the lectures lost on mine. 

1 only wish they had I (But no, no, no ; ; 

1 ’d rather list long nights to Caudle-diine, j 

1 nan let those beautif ol ears— she calls them so— 

List some “ soft nothings” murmured into mine !) 

SLOW/AJ^D NOT QUITE SURE. 

{A Suggestion not neceascmly Fomded upon Facts.) 

ScKNE- TAa Interior of a Police Court: a case is in course of\ 
disjmal. “Fhe Magistrate has made up Ms mind to deal sum- 
nmrilg in the matter. 

Magistrate, And so you say that the prisoner has a bad reoord ? 
Policeman X, A very bad one, your Worship. We have etroog 
Reasons for believing that he has been in every prison in the kiog^ 
for crimes of varying gravity. 

him By the newanthiopoinetoM lystem you oan identify 

e'Pohcman X, CerUialy. 1 have IiWa oeftitotei irbin no kes 
^^^^^atokdred.gadl governors deoladbig Ida hak to W fheoedw 


Magistrate, And I notioo the prisoner has hair of that peculiar 

Policeman X, Certainly, your worship; and on that account ! claim 

that you imjiose upon this man the heaviest punishment within your 
jurisoiotion. , , , ^ „ 

itfaow^rato. And now prisoner what have you to say P .... 

Pruoner, Merely this, that the man who last night broke into the 
. jeweller’s shop was not myself but another. I had nought to do 
i with the orime. The constable has sworn that ibt* caitiff had 
i pea-green hair. Now 1 have not pea-green hair ; my looks arc 

^Magistrate, Assertion is not proof. ^By the anthropomotriMi 
system we oan spot you. Look at yourself in the glass and you will 
see that your hair w pen-green. ; y ^ ^ 

Prisoner, You are wrong. Sir. kou sw my curls are <« raven 
hlaok. (Removss his wig,) Am I not right ? Am 1 not entitled to 


see xnau your noir w jwa-gxwu. ' . - 

Prisoner, You are wrong. Sir. kou sw my curls are <« raven 
hlaok. (Menwvss his wig,) Am I not right ? Am 1 not entitled to 

Magistrate, CStainly. Officers, do your du<y. Release your 

accused is liberated, and, in the company of some trusted 
pals, learns the Court without a stain upon his character, 
and with the intention qf doing a tittle nuire burgling bejore 
he is many hours older. Curtain, 

On rnadiiig a MoTei. 

Heavt moralittos, d la Bamjm Oaum, 

Aratodumieft, and trivial to boot ; „ 

But some whi write ol Vice with a a light hand, 

Merit tito impact of a heavy foot. 
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thb COKPIA^ OTOTB 

MOPBEH lOVBE. 

Mr peerleM bnt pBwremve Fair, 

' To yon my heart I proffer. ^ 
Time was when one knew where 
you were, 

And now to make an offw. 

Now, all too swiftly you advanoe 
Kor Damon to pursue you. 

Take pity on his ignorance, 

And toli him hwo to woo you I 

If strong on Woman’s Bights you 
: " are, 

Upon her wrongs 1 ’ll pondw : 

I T1 win for you a Warner jahr^ 

If I with you may wander. 

Or does Humanity enthrall ? 

Before the summer passes 
rU run a nloral Musio Hall 
To renovate the Masses. 

Say, shall I write to yon in verse 
6f metre strange and frantic, 
Which by neglect of barriers 
Proves genius gigantic,? 

Is modem liotion dear to you ? 

In scandal while I grovel, 

I will endeavour to outdo 
Its most pernicious novel I 
Belovinl, of trhich patent oreed 
Shall 1 uplift the banner ? 

By telepathy shall I plead. 

Or in the usual manner r 
If after Occult Truth you grope, 
Though now 1 ’m no Mahatma, 
Prom earthly bonds 1 yet might 
hope— 

P’or you—to free my Atma I 
Shall 1 by Geomancy show 
Tour lot and mine united, 

The sign of Acquisitio 
Foretelling love requited ? 

Or shall I from the planets prove 
That long before I knew you 







KEFLECTIONS 

{By a Well-PlMcked One,) 

Whin Ahapel bells rang far and 
_ wde, 

Why did 1 turn upon my side, 
Andsweetly hack to slum oer glide? I 
1 wonder I ^ 

zephyrs wafted on their way 
The fragrance ol the new*mown j 

Why3& 1 out m lectures', eh ? 

I wonder ! 

did I moor my punt afar, 
With olaret»oup and ohoioe cigar, 
Instead of reading for the Bar ? 

I wonder 1 

Why did the Proctors always 
frown 

On meeting me without a gown, 
And ultimately send me down ? 

I wonder ! 

Why did the Dons aU disagree 
With my pet views on equity, 

And plouf^ me for my lil..li. ? i 
1 wonder ! 

Why am I now in chambers hare, 
With nothing muoh but debts to 
spare, 

Cash gone,and credit growing rare? 

I wonder 1 

Why do no clients seek my door 
To profit by my legal lore*? 

Will it be thus for evemiore ? 

1 wonder I 


WE'VE NOT COME TO THAT YET. 

1 WAS SO GLAD TO HKAR 07 YOITB MaRRIAGB I Do OOlfR 


Our fates were linked ? My to vs and bring touh Wif*. Bv the wav, what is voru Kami 

J 1 ^ vnxv 9 »» 


modem love, 

Oh, tell me how to woo you 1 


NOW f " 

He. *'0h, I haven’t changed mt Name. 


It ’s SaXf you know 1 ” 


The New FaBhion. 

The fashion in hair 
The ladies now wear 
Never can last 1 'U engage : 

For though, pretty dears. 

It hideth their ears, 

It addeth some years to their age. 


1 THE NEW MAN. 

{A Fragment from th^Umtance of the Near Future,) 

He had waited up until two in the morning. He had watched the 
hands of the clock as they passed round the face from hour to hour. 
Hf had put a cloth over the supper, knowing, however, that the 
meat would be disregarded, and only the brandy and soda-water 
by the expe^ one. The poor man gazed sadly at the 
(children s toys, the tradesmen’s hooks that were beside him. 

Not home yet,” he murmured. **Ah, those dinners at the dub I ” i 
Then he considered his past life. He remembered his wedding- 1 
day when it seemed so bright and fair. He was a happy hnsbaod. 
with every prospect of a long life of wedded bliss. He loved and | 
re8j)ected his wife, and felt that side by side they could travel along 
the road of existence without a rock to arrest thdr progress, without 
a discordant note to imoil the harmony of their song, until that song 
had ogued its musio in the hush of suenoc. Tears, suppressed until | 
now, flowed his eyes as he remembered the waning ox the honey- j 
moon. He reooUem»d the anxiety of Alice to get back to town, to i 
be off into the City. (M conrie he oomld not Iclbw his wife into her 
ounQMs haunts ; it would he immodest— nay, even improper. Still, 
he had treated kindly, in a rough, eonaeaoendiiig of way. 
lie had had a Brougham, and had been allowed to rmt his gentle- 
men friends. He had plenty of chats, and ocoasioiially Auce bad 
hini round the park. Then he had seen a good deal 
01 his children. His daughter, however, had now gone to school, and 
his sons were always with their nursery tutor. The olook struck 
onw again. '’Three, and not home yet P’ 
r-arly miraing was breaking. The poor man, pale and oaiewom. 
ro-arranged his necktie, and putting on an extra overcoat, prepared 
, once more to resume the reading of a ncvdl that had been anraoting 


selves. Visiting a music-hall with his female cousin! Going to 
the iioological Gardens unattended I Oh, Bobbt, Bobby, what a 
creation r’ Then he started. There was a noise at the street-door, 
and the sound of soraping on the outside as if a latch-key were vainly 
seekine the kev-hole. Then the Dortal slowly opened and a cloaked 


seeking the key-hole. Then the jmrtal slowly opened and a cloaked 
iigare lurched rather than walked in, . , . , , 

” Oh Alice ! ” cried the frightened husband, wnngmg his hands 
in dismay. "Is there anything the matter?’’ . . „ , 

" Nothing, absolutdy nothing,” was the uidistinot reply. ‘ Fact is 
I don’t think the salmon ” 

And then the new-comer enUrei the dining-room, and there was 
the sound of the effervescence of soda-water. 

The poor husband sighed, mournfully turned off the gas, and went 

^ " oJ wife,” murmured the aggrieved husband, as he mounted the 
stairs, "you cannot bdp bringuig woe to man, for nnless you did 
BO you would not be a woe-man.’’^ 

And bursting into tears at this sad pleasantry, the poor chap 
disappeared into the darkness. 


COINCIDENCE’S LONG ARM. 

Dear Sib,— May I draw your attention to a seriee of domestic 
ooourrenoes whlh illuetrate the dietreesing increasing tendency 
of this Jln^de^eiecle age ? I eay because u it has got to 

come in somdiow, it may as weff be said at once. At breakfast yes- 


How can men write of men like this?’* he murmniod. "1 am 
not suiptised that women think badly of us when we mas paint our- 


tbat i got. i founa my atuay euagtueea m an appareni; uoineaiL 
achieved at the ooat of a complete oonfuahm sA my papers, which bad 
bem tidied away in a manner that com]4^tdy defied detMtion. My 
wife only answered, " OhjJt ’■ that New Honaemsid.” That night 
we went to the theatre. Tkename of tiieplay was The New Woman, 
l^en I underetood the inti inwardness of all my previoai experi- 
anoee. The mtnal is so clear that 1 do not propose to draw any. 

The Cedare, Sept, 29. Notta Newmait, 
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LETTERS FROM A OiBUTANTE. TNE OENEML UTERAIY REVIEir COWMT, UMno. 

i. quite time ™u gave me j«n. CAm*L £100 000 W « 20 000,000 8ha*» or ® «oh. 

acre of your valuable advice. Thanks to you^ I was not such an This Company haa been foimed to an(]^ure, <)omlnne into one, ^ 


am ashamed to eay, a duU there), 1 have oomc to stay agam i^ui «ie JSoartt alter auowenxj, unaNi al™, w 
with the r.ToN TATMftRfl at their country house, H. D. Tbaill, T, Bbbant, Eliiu 

Yon remember I refuaed the man ‘who Hath ewb, John Lanx, U., A.T.Ct,C., QinnusB CotrcH, RicaABD 
Lm. did conjuring tricks P He has written to J^s QAXLXxmr^ and others. All these gentlemen have consented to act 

me linoe to say he sees now how i^t 1 as BireotorA The advantages of the s^eme 
\*W was<<-rather nrtishing I I also fully tn- are obvious. Hitherto critical opinion, as - r- — 

t 0 nd 0 d to ^use Captain MAsamroTon. miEited in the daily, weekly, and monthly df jA) 



t playing tennis toere the wholt day with judgment on hooks. For instance, a work , 

Mrs. Lobkk Hoptxe. I am sure 1 hone may be described in one place as ** possess- 
he exdoyedit. She is what you or I would ing in the highest degree the master quali- 
considw rather old, but is said to he per- ties of hrilliant humour and ^profound 
feetly charming, and of course looks pathos”; while, in another notioe, pub- 
fifteen years youngfsr than her youngest Hshed on the same day, it may be eon- 
daughtor. demned as ** an essay in stupid buHoonery; 

It seems rather str^e, doesn't it, whidi mistakes inversion for paradox, and 
Mabjobix. that alter heinir BO wpnd^ully makes a parade of sentiment as laughable 
sensible all the seasom I should suddenly as its raortsat humour are melanoholy.” 

do something quite idiotio in Beptem^rr it ii the intention of the Bireotors to , . , „ 

However. 1 luifs ; and 1 want you to help change all this. Frequent Boaid-MeetingB will he held, at whicli all 
me cut of it. 1 *11 tell you ofl, if you Tl books sent for review will be carefully oonsidered. with a view to 
promine not to laugh. When I first came, I was "thrown,” as people deciding how they shall be treated. The decisions thus oomc to will 
say, a good deal with the Tatuxr'c nephew— Obtxl Cbavpton wno be earned out in a series of articles extending with absolute uni- 
hsH just left Oxford. 1 was told he was very serious, rather shy. formity over the whole field of contemporary literature, 
philanthropic, and has " views ” ; also that he had done a great deal propiis. 

of good in the West Knd. intorested ine, and ^ Tbe profits of the business to be thus carried on must be gigantic, 

him out. They hod omittp^ to men^on that he was dreammly sub- ^ oarelul inspection of the books of all British newspapers the 
oeptiblo. Wo tolkiri tor houri m the garden, newly aU the time- ^^u.^^own accountants Messrs. Lxoxb ahd Ballancx have in- 
at first- about the housing of the nob and horriWe oases of over- the Bireotors that the gains of these papers /rom rerieteing 

orowding-at Ix)ndon nartiM. He was very oanieft and asMtic (he f»torar|^ gossip otowe amount to £10,632.000 12«. 7d. annually. Ai 

novw drinks anythinghut hot water, and doesn’t smoke) ; he lent me papers will Woeforth, on their literary side, be worked by the 
jHK)ks-ho 18 rather hand»ome-and-gr^uallj— somehow I foun^ Directors with all the latest Improvements, oven larger gains may be 

* OrW wilf lS*weU !lj5ut he all hi. money on Thif dopartoont will bo managri by a paramphiat of unrhalW 


views may necessitote his doing a little cobbling bimselt— just to set miirwueuse leu wuiw* 

an example. 1 was enormously impress^ by tnis at first ; but I am of the Oommny at No. 1, Log Itolls Ya^. t 

afraid 1 have become frivolous again. Some other people have oome amount of £»)00 and upwards will be entitled to a preierentia 
here, including a nice boy they call Baby Bkauhont. He is boom by way of bonus. 

really almost nineteen, but wonderfully well preserved, very clever, ... ... biddoxon wobx. , . , k 

j .... Vn* FVila sIvIa nf vmrinwtmv a umAmfA nB.fl been eHtUD'' 


Obiki, I He 's really quite extraordinarily old-faNhioned.” 

" How old is he h” 1 asked, in faltering tones. 

" He has rather a way of pretending to be young, X fan^. 
must be four-and- twento if he is a day. You need not say 1 1 


imitation of the worst models, and by assiduously oultivating ih®}** 
own natural coarseness, the managers antioipate very r^arkablo 
But he remilts. Style will be no object, but every worker in this depwt- 
Id you,” ment will bo expected to provide his own rhinoceros hide and stock ot 


better. If OniXL really hat been engaged before, and may be again, however, to issue £10 debimtorM, the owners of which ym m per- 
and if getting engaged to people is only a sort of habit of his, peraaps miUed onw a year to ballot for the pnvilege of reviewing the book oi 
he would not miud so very much if I were to break it off. one of their fnends. 

Baht Bkaumont is (he says himself) "frankly Fagan.” He iNStBAXCK ecHiMX. 

thinks Orixl too serious for me, and advises me to marry at leisaxe. The Bireotors propose to organise a scheme of insurance XgJiJJ) 
as I am quite sure, anyhow, to repent in haste. He wanted to send hostile reviews and obdurate editors. For an annual payment of £24 
a paragraph to the Pott to say " A marriage has been arranged, and an insurer will be entitled to oue favourable review during the year ; 
wul shortly be broken off, betworm Mr. OarxL Obaupton and Miss for £30 he will he absolutely guaranteed against unfavouinble 
Qladts MAYrtRiJ), younger daughter,” and so on. oriUoism. A small yearly payment^ vmrytog aoooipng to age, ViU en- 

Last night, when we were playing games, Q rixi. went out while we title his widow to claim £1000 at hu death upon formsmng a wirin- 
Ihought ot a word, and he got quite angry with me because I bad said cate, signed by Mr. Bksant and the family doctor, that he died after 
the moon was ** vegetable ” and he said it was " mineral.” He may reading an unfavourable notioe of one of hXs books. All htwa^mea, 
l»o right, or he may not— I daresay he is— but still he need not be however, are reoommended to subscrihe £30 a year, thus obtaining a 
touchy, and refuse to play any more, and sulk all the evening. life-long immunity from depreciation. 

1 am afraid t riiould not be happy with him. £| oolleots postage fkkalx bbakch. 


I am afraid L sbould not be nappy wirn u 
p£ai«mta(iidt^D«^ttodp-ornthn,:^to^it. Can tioUrf bj loiir nwr iiwra of ad4n«ed»imr». CS«w^,latA- 

^jetabmrionM^^f . ... IhaTejnrthAtdttatt^LoMR it,«, MidaiuiiuimfTof diTonwoonrtprooAdinqswfflbekoptMithc 

How-km uA Captrin Kubwoto* tit oaum to jlay on Ko«l»tnniodont whilo youw 2 t. Mnu Lnw LntroK 

Sunday I Of ooum, I Aow abiduto mdiSaono,. 1 wired at *#, b, *aniitt,d during offioe honte. 

onoe to town for my now dress. Mrs. HorrxB may as wdl see it , , n ■ -i- — 


and will be con- 
igaretttfs, latoh' 
ill be kept on the 


Baby BRAUitoNT is alway 
button-holes sent down from 


and has tiro 


revive the gardenia.” . , . Omxi. has just gmu 
leaM; before dinner,** ArenH w« tttferfy unsuttod 
Tour kmng friend, 
P.8.— Is the moon mineral P 


ion dSly. He says hs "intends to SoiixiKiiw Niw ix m Bbama.— M r, Hxxbt Iiv^, it 

haa just gone out for a " Arif* has made a mat 1^ in » 


to each other f 
Hlauta 


to made a mat to a og^p^ VjSti 

BoxiiX. entitlM A jSiimw of TTe/erlgc. Frohsto^fa. h u Twl.y 
will Mow it ito wito A 

imr shexM comedian will appear ae a regular Wetter un. 



making TNf tHMNlM WTR “THE DENY VMIER.” 


Intlieiiiixt Act we find that the Connteiw, in fnlt ball ooBlmne, 
hat eloped with the Villainous Major to a hotel, My !>ady bus 
allowed her oompanion to deserihe themselves as Mr. and Mrs. 



considerable expense te which he must have been put by the eioi^e- 
ment* At this crisis enter my Lord the hero, flow and tableau. 
After thiS| the audience feels that the correct prescription is b) out 
the dlsloffue and come to the “ ’osses." And to a great extent this 


prescription is adopted. There is a first-class scene of a sale at 
Tatten^^s, and a very reaUstio view of the finish at the Derby. The 
throng cheer behind the curtain, and so does the throng in front of it. 
The task is oomplete ; both sides of the green baize are crowded witli 
excited people. 

It is exoeptionilly good. Soenery, music, general stage manage- 
xiient, and incidental mudo all excellent. Mrs. Johk Wood first- 
rate, as good as ever, and Miss Alva Stawlkt greatly distinguishes 
herself. 9o does Mr. Caxtwmoht as the most matter-of-fact ^llain 
that “ in this distressful country has ever yet been seen.” When 
he murders, or ruins, or seriously inconveniences anyone, he observes 
soUo voet to himself, in a tone that would he e^i^y appropriate 
were he thanking an omnibus conductor for giving him change 
for sixpence, “I thought I should do it.” Then Mr.^Aa-niru 


... for sixpence, “I thoimht I should do it.” Then Mr. Aa-raru 

Bopbchekb end Miss Bkatbick Lavo oa My Lord and My Lady 
« ThrcA to OiiA on ** oould uot be better. And Miss Pattik Browne, Miss L. Moodir, 

lbnet.un.on. Mid Mil, HiOTls Din*. aU the right people in the right pl^. a. 

a Derby winner that will oairy all hefora him over the Drnry Dane are bofli Mr. Gkotok GiontKS and Mr. Ijokm, Riasoi,D, To aum 
oourse until the place is required for the naotomime. And the train- up. The Derby IfVnwsr has won, and Sir Drurtolani's has more 
iDg has been most judicious. The prob^m the thNe 
stable oompanions (for the piece is nothing if not 

horsev) set themselves was to produce a drama that : ^ i V u u u “IP a 

would fill the Grand National Theatre both h^ore and \ '1 ILJ^ Jlaa--* pJ-w.! \ 

behind the curtain. This problem they have solved !) If ) 1 |1 "I j | 

to the satisfaction of aUpaities. P v ’ ' > i 

The method adopted 18 simple enough. Take, for ^ i 

instance, the First Act. One of the authors no doubt ; ; xlftkv fP V 

suggested the interior of a country house. ” Quite 
so,’’^y8^DBUR]o:uNDS^”anpbl^an*s Mun^ w|. > 

Todgorn'a can do it when it likes! ” Gorgeous hall 

with a billiard table thrown in at the book to give \ M K\ 

an idea of the luxury and magnitude. And then the 

[‘ompany ! Earls and Countesses and Lords and ^ 1 WffT^ IgT ^ » WBfc 

Ladies and a Duchess! Why, even the villain is a TtE SJhll I W ' JfJ 

major in a crack cavalry regiment, and the low f w g:T ' H jJT MUva' 

(^median a surgeon who has worn the Queen’s uni- f Ea g- 1 \{ If 

form. Apparently to give the latter additional aris- J II \V¥]v 

Uwratic gloss, the Duohess is mode to be in love with . j 'Wl j / « 

him. And the plotP Why. of course. Let Miss ■1] ly, M 

Alma Sxanley arrive direct Jrom India to sow dis- 

cord between my Lord the Mere and my Lady the ''Nlij -w— — — ^ 

heroine. This she does, looking charming in^w \ /.X. 

villainy, and wearing a striking costume. My 

^ ells her to begone” (a most unreasonable ^ttejtt, 

by the wav, as she has arriv^ at the HaU in tiie “Sold!” 

a (. «« b «» "" 

my Lord's arms, to the great indignation of my Lady, Tableau will have a real good ruu for their money^ 

and curtain. ^ ^ ^ 

Next, please. The Downs, and a trial of the ’osses._Tbra we jp ^jjY jSfOT? 

equMfrian, and gets a horse-whipping for his twjiihle. Then the to smoko 

triar comes off. The noble animals canter aoroee^he atm. The 

t/ruwri<i«perao?iflidesoribethdr pjft»iwistooimatiolte ta , ‘•tihouUeUerly, shct^temimred Dowagers be permweaw use o 

the running behind the scenes. Wfirst-rate and We-Uke. Havw’t ^ 

we seen it ourselves in the early mom ? Then they reappear (amidst 

n’^rtin ba omnpul«,ri.y 
ym.- .Unding to a««.d 

m uniform. Homm/OnwMm. 4 «„i, .«nd.ohfldMn to knit f " 


m uniform. Hnssata, Gunneio, Higblanderi, FiltiWs, aiw i ecraen. 
My Lord tiiehero appears as Colonm of his ccuvty Yeomway. Quite 
right, he has left the service, and taken to the miCrve. Hien th^ 
is the cotillion, and my Lc^ finds IfimaeMg to hit eui^eCp to 
with Mist Alma Starlet. He ia again caught by my ^y, w 
herome (the poor chap is always coiann»ttialog himself at the wrong 
moment), and there is of course only one wuution to this 


. Quite ; 
leu therej 


rassing situatiou, and tha|ia,— curtaiiL He ^ 
the stage for yrara. DnnUioLAiriim haiidl tJM 
tips, and the ball at hU feet. Keep it rolling t 


iB Mj^'beeil;cn| 
it it nil finger** 


May BsUet-girls teach their grand-children to knit f ” 

** Should cross-eyed Visoountessei catch fljto P 
“Ought Old OitU generally to i^unn of rijmgf , 

“ Bhrald PriiM dmuuu in Ante frtag* Wett bln* toOMweii F 
“ Can th* ‘ Sbiit-frant Brignd*’ .. 

*,• wd Ucruld f 

" Uhy ftmid OantlowMnan join tta Pioneer Club f 

Aiid’‘I»not 1 he»*wWom«nid*y*doutF’ 
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A BACKWARD CROP. 


Ytm/ng Mr, Qrcen (who toarUs a ffunter for the mning Season), “ Ya — Kn ; but hr *s got such a Skkdt Tail T* 

Dealer, “SrEDT! Ah. THAT 's IT 1 JUST aKRMINATIN*, IT 18. WANT o’ SUNSHINR, YEE BEK. LoR BLESS Y , THINGS IB MOSTLY 
TIIV A BIT BAOKARD THIS SEASON I” — 


“TM GETTING A BIG GIRL NOW I" 

(Song for Mias Unified London.) 

Am “ I 'm Getting a Big Girl Now ! ” 

I ’ VK had all the pleasures belonging to youth, 
Its sweetmeats, its larks, its toys. 

But I find, with regret, whOT is really the 
truth, 

That girls will grow old, just like boys. 

I M like still to plav in the jolly old way. 

Hut the world will not let me somehow. 

I know what it means; 1 am now in tny 
teens. 

Vca ; I ’m getting a big girl now ! 

Chorus, 

I 'm getting a big girl now, 

And they tell me it ’a time 1 knew how 
To liehaye more like one. 

And in toys find less fun ; 
l^ir 1 'm getting a big girl now ! 

I ’ve had a good time for a number of years, 
And 1 ’m sure I ’m not anxious to change. 
But the very best swim» there is somthody 
queers. 

They wottH let me alone— it ’s so strange ! 

It does give one a shock ; but I *ve outgrown 
my frock. 

My giMle won’t meet anyhow ; 

They ’re beginning to quiz. An I 1 see how 
it is ; 

I ’m getting a big girl now 
Chorus, 

I *m getting a big girl now, 

If 1 romp someone xioks up a row 
» They tell me I ohndc 

Too mnoh money on “ tuck” I— 

Ah ! I’m getting a big girl now! 


I know there ’s a party who ’s anxious to spoil 
My nice little games at Guildhall. 

He growls “ turn up turtle and toys, Miss, 
and toil^ 

Gog and Magog are no good at aU. 

Your coaches, aud horses, and tin-annoured 
forces, 

Are babyish bosh, and bow-wow I 
You must scoru grub and ease— bke those 
good L.C.C.’8— 

For you ’re getting a big girl now ! 

Chorus, 

“ You are getting a big girl now ; 

You must turn up the tuck-shop I vow. 

A out irf cold mutton 
Go take— with good Huton! 

For you ’re getting a big girl now ! 

I own that I hate to he talked to like this ; 

And as to those L.C.O. pngs 
The? always hold up as a Model for Mws, 

I ^11 give ’em beans yet-pleose the pigs I 
Me fussy and frugal like dowdy McDou- 

GALL?— 

Well — ^well ; no use raising a row 
liike all girls and boys 1 must give up my 
For I ’m getting a big girl now 1 g^toys. 

Chorus, 

Yes, I ’m getting a big girl now ; 

My dollies must go anyhow ; 

And as to the tuok 
1 must out it — ^worte luok ! 

For I ’m getting a big girl now 

Good-b^e, dtur old toys! I am getting too 

Fopdofis,dreBimgup.aad— Idjg. 
G<w! Magog! 1 Alii! ! I Is it quite w/rn 
To drop a few tears over you f 


I am suoh a whopper, it may be im- 
proper, 

But— there, I am blubbing— MYno-frow; f 
Oood-byc, rose and myrtle ! Farewell toys 
and turtle ! 

T ’m getting a big girl now. 


Yes, I ’m gettinir a big girl now, 
(Anil feel doooedly sorry somehow,) 
In Unification 

They think there’s salvation 
For one, who ’■ a big girl now ! 


MUDDY MILAN. 

Once I thought that you oould boast 
Suoh a perfect southern sky. 
Flecked with summer clouds at most ; 

Always sunuy, always dry. 

Warm enough, perhaps, io gnll an 
Englishman, 0 muddy Milan . 

Now 1 And you soaking wet, 
Underneath an Eoxlish sky ; 
Pavements, medimvsl yet, 

Whence mud splashes ever fly ; 
And, to make one damp and ill, an 
Endless downpour, muddy Milan I 

Though you boast suidi works of art, 
'^ere is that undouded diy Y 
Muddy Milan, we must part, 

I shall gladly far good-bye, 

Pack, mjm my little bill-an 
Artless thmg— and leave you, Milan. 


A Really “ Independent of Laboue , 
Party.”— Mr. Kbir Hardib, M P. 
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LYRE AND LANCET. 

{A Story in Scenes.) | 

PARTXV.-TKAPPEDI j 

Scene XXIV A O alter y outnide. the Verney Chamber, 

About 10.15. ! 

CnttevMl [to himeeff. at he emergen from a back ntaircase), \ 
I supff'iHc this iM the corridor P The Boy Raid the name of the rjom ' 
was painted up over the door, . , . Ah, there it is; and, yes, : 
Mr. Hpcrbru/k name on a card. . . . The door is ajar; he is I 
jipobahly waiting for me inside. 1 shall meet him quite temiierately, ! 

treat it simply as a (Ife entert a waste-paper basket, contain^ 

ingan ingenious arrangetmnt of liquid and solid substances, descends 
on his head.) What the devil do you mean. Sir, by this out- 
rageous — ? All dark! Nobody here! Is there a general bon- 

spiracy to insult me ? Have I wm lured up here for a brutal 

(Hri.'KRKLL bursts in.) Ah, there you are, Sir ! ( HVM cold dignity, 
(hrintgh the lattice-work of the 
basket.) Will you kindly explain 
what this means P 

Spurrell. Wait iill I strike a 
light. (After lighting a pair of 
randiest Well, mr, if you don’t 
know why you’re ramping about 
like that under a waste-paper 
bosket, I can hardly be expeoted 
to 

JTnd. 1 was determined not to 
remove it until somebody oame 
in ; it fell on my head the moment 
I entered; it contained some- 
thing in a soap-dish, which has 
wotted mj face. You may laugh, 

Sir, but it this is a sample of your 
arisfooratio— — 

Spurn, If you could only see 
yourself 1 But 1 M nothing to do 
with it, ’ptm my word I hadn’t ; 
only just this minute got away ,, 
from the hall. . . . /know! It’s j 
that sulky young beggar, Beav- 
FABK. 1 remember ho slipped oil 
on some excuse or other just now. 

He must have oomo in here and 
fixed that affair up for me— con- 
found him 1 

Vnd. I think 7’m the person 

most intitled to But no 

matter; it is merely one insult 
mure among so many. I C4ime 
here, Sir, for a imrpose, as you 
arc aware. 

Spurr, [rnefullyY Your dress 
clothes f All right, you shall 
have them dirootly- 1 wouldn’t 
have put ’em on if I’d known 
they ’d be wanted so soon. 

t'nd, I should have thought 
your own would have been more 
comfortable. 

Spurr. More oomfortahle! I 
Kliove you. Why, 1 assure you 
I feel like a Bath bun in a baby's 
sock ! But how was I to know Y 
You shouldn't leave your things . . 

about like tluit ! « jj i ^ 

rnd. It ii oinal, Sir. for *■ U, .uidwly mpw. f««« to 



couldn't be more complimentary if I ’d won tbe Viotoria Cross, instead 
of getting a first prize for breeding and exhibiting a bull bitch at 
Cbuft‘ 8 Dog Show! 

Und, (bitterly J to himself). And this is our aristooraoy! They 
make a Msom f nend of a breraer of dogs ; and find a poet ^y fit to 
associate with their servaxitf ! What a theme for a satirist! (Ahud!) 
I see nothing to wonder at. You possess precisely the somal qualifi. 
cations most likely to appeal to the leisured class. 

Spurr, Oh, there 'a a lot of humbng in it, mind you I Host of ’em 
know about as mndi of the points of a boll as the j^nts of a compass, 
only thev let on to know a lot because they think it ’s smart. And 
some of W are after a pup from old DVummy’s next litter, i see 
through all that, you know! 

Una, You are a oynio, I observe, fiir. But possibly the nature of 

the business which brings you here renders them 

.- V Spurr, That’s the nimmest 

thing about it. I haven’t hoard 
' a word about that yet. I’m in 
the veterinary profession, you 
know. Well, they sent for me to 
see some blooming horse, and 
never even ask me to go near it ! 
Seems odd, don’t it f 

Und. (to himself), / had to go 
near the blooming norse ! Now I 
begin to understand; the very 
servants did not expect to find a 


X umihmie lur 

people to oome to a piioe like thii provided with evening elothes of 
their own. 

Spurr. 1 know that as well as you do. Don’t you suppose I’m 
unaouuamtsd with the nsagM of society! Why, I’ve stayed in 
boarding-houiies at the saaetde many a time wherojit was do rigger 
to dress— even for high tea! But oomtng dowSf as I did, on 
busmess, it never entered my head that I ehould want my dress suit. 
So when I found them all as chammy and friendly as possible, and 
expwting me to dm^ as a matter ef oottrie,-why, I oan teU you I was 
too jolly gli^ to get hold of anything in the ahape of a swallowtidl 
and white ohoker to be over pamotdart 

r ^ to h*iye b^ more foctunate in your reoeption than 

I. But then / had not the advantage of being here in a Imsiness 
oapaeity. 

Spurr. Well, it wasn’t that altogether. Ton see, I’m a kind of 
a celebrity in my way. 

f/W. I should haraly have thought would be a recommmida* 


pofessional vet in any company 
but their own! (Aloud.) I -I 
trust that the horse will not 
suffer through any delay. 

Spurr. Bo do I ; but how do 1 
know that some ignorant duffer 
mayn’t be treating him fur the 
wrong tiling ? It may be all up 
with the animal before I get a 
chance of seeing what I can do I 
Und. (to himself). If he knew 
how near I went to getting the 
poor beast shot! But I needn’t 
mention that now. 

Spurr, I don’t say it isn’t gra- 
tifying to be treated like a swell, 
but I’ve got my professional re- 
putation to consider, you know ; 
and if they’re going to take 
up all my lime talking about 

Andromeda 

Und, (^ith a start). Andro- 
mfda! They have been talking 
about Andromeda T To you ! 

Then it ’s mu who 

Spurr, Haven’t I been telling 
- you? 1 should just jolly 
think they hare been talking 
about her ! So you didn’t know 
my bull’s name was Andromeda 
" before, eh? But you eeem to 
have heard of her, too I 

Und. (slowly), I— I hare heard 
cf Androtneduy yes, 

[J£e drops mlo a chair, dazed. 
Spurr, (complacenilu). It ’s 
fccewi*Iihi.ownwflMUoa.” eimon. ho* that bitoh’s fame 

seems to have spread. Why. 

even the old Bishop But, I say, you’re looking rather queer; 

anything the matter with you, old feUow ? 

Und, (faintly). Nothing— nothing. 1-4 feel a little giddy, that ’s 
all. 1 shall be better presently, [H« conceals his face. 

Spurr, (t» concern). It was having that basket down on your'bead 
like that. Too bad 1 Here, I ’ll get you some water. (He bustles 
I don’t know if you ’re aware of it, old chap, but you’re in 
a regular dooce of a mess I 


Und, (moUftning him away Do you suppose I don’t know 

that f For heaven’s sake, oon't speak to me ! let me alone ! . . . 1 
iwaUtto think— 1 want to think. (To himself.) 1 see It all now! 
I ’ve made a hideous mistake! I thought thew CuLvxRiire were 

deliberately And all the time^ — Oh, what an unroeakable , 

idiot I’ve been! . . . And I can’t even explain ! . . . The only 
. ^ng to do ie to e^pe before this feUow suspects the truth. It ^s 
Itt^y 1 OrdeM that carriage! (Ak/ud, Hsmg.) I’m all righto 
* now ; and— and 1 can’t stay here any IbniOr. 1 am leaving directly 
—directly? 
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Svurr, You must me time to get out of this toggery, old 
chai> • you 11 have to pick me out of it like a lobster ! 

I nd. {wildly)* The dothcs P Never mind them now. I oaa’t wait, j 

Do you really mlku it* old fellow P If you could i^Mire *em 
A hit longer, I^d be no ^ obliged. Because, you see, I promised; 


token away my own tluMS to ^sh, so I havw^t a rag to go down m 
except these, and they’d all think it so rude if I went to bed now I 
Vnd. {impatiently)* 1 tell you you may keep them, if you’ll only 
go away ! -r i » • • 

Spurr, But where am I to send the things to when I ’ve done with 

*CTn ? 

Und, What do I Stay, here ray card. Send them to that 

address. Now go and finish your evening ! 

Spurr, (gratefully). You are a rattling good ohap, and no mistake 1 
Though I ’m hanged if I oan quite make out what you ’re doing here, 
you know I 

Cnd. It ’s not at all neoessary that you ehould know, I am leav- 
ing immediately, and-^'and I don’t wiah Sir Rupert or Lady CuL- 
VERIN to hear of this— you undexatand P 
Spurr. Well, it ’a no busiuesa of mine; you’ve behaved devilish 
well to me, and I *m not surprised that you ’d rather not be seen in 
the state you ’re in. I shouldn’t like it myself ! 
fud. State? state P 

Spurr. Ah, I wondered whether you knew. You’ll see what 
I mean when you ’ve had a look at yourself in the glass. 1 daresay 
it ’ll come off right enough. I oan’t stop, Ta, ta, old fellow, and 
thanks awfully I [ife goee out, 

Und. {alone). What does he mean P Bat I’ve no time to waste. 
Where have they put my portmanteau P I oan’t give up everything, 
{lie hunts round the room^ and eventually ditcovere a door leading 
I into a email dressing-room.) Ah, it ’a in there. I ’ll get it out, and 


rashes back^ he suddenly cotneefaevtu face 
mth hw own rffeetnm [in a eheval glass.) Wh-who ’s that ? VCan 

this—this piehald horror posaibly be-'me f How ? Ah,* it was 

mk in that infei^ battet-not water! And my hair’s full of 
^ e hotel like this, they’d think I was an oscap^ 
lunatiol (Me Jftes to a wash-hand stand, and scrubs and sltnces 


not nearly off yet ! Will anything get rid of this streakinesa f ( Me 
soaps and scrubs once more,) And the flour’s caked in my hair 
now ! I must br^b it all out before I am fit to be seen. (7/e 
gradually y after infinite (oil, succeeds in making himself slighth/ 
mffo presentable.) Is the carriage waiting for me all this tjine'P 
(tfp pitches things into his portmanteau in a frantic Hurry.) 
Wwt’sthatP Some one’s ooming ! [He listens. 

I^edwtll {outside). It’s my oonviotion you’ve Iwen telling me a 
pitok 0 lies, you young rofoal. For what hearthly business that feller 

Unpbebhkll could ’eve in the Vemoy However, / ’ll soon see 

how it 18 . {lie knocks.) Is anyone in ’ere P 

Und, {to himself, distractedly). He mustn’t find roe here ! Ytl, 
whero; — Ah, it ’s the only place ! [//a blows out the candles, and 
darts into the dressing-room as Trrpwxu^ enters. 

Triui. The boy *b right. He is in here ; them caudles is smouldering 
still, [He relights one, and looks under the bed.) You’d l)et ter 
oome out o’ that, Ukderhhsll, and give an account of yourself— do 
you ’ear me P . . . He ain’t under there I ( Me trie s the dressing-room 
door ; Uhdersheli holds his brsath, and ehngs desperately to the 
handle.) Very well, Sir, I know you ’re tAcre. and 1 ’ve no time to 
trouble with you at present, so you may as well stay where you are 
till you’re wanted. I ’ve ’eard o’ your goings-on from Mr. Adams, 
and I shall ’ave to fetch Sir Kupert up to ’ave a talk with you by- 
aod-by. \Me turns the key upon him, and goes. 

Vnd. {to himself, overwhelmed, as the Butler's step is heard 
retreating). And I came down here to assert the dignity of Literature ! 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Oi:ii Oeoboe DU Maubjer is in analagoua case to that of a 
ilrtimatic character of whom he may possibly bate heard. M, Jour^ 
thiiu one day happed upon the ^scovery that he had been talking 
i»rose all his life without knowing it. Mr. DU Maurixr has lived 
through half a century master of an 
exquisite style, and oidy now makes 
the discovery known to the world. 
Plain indications of the fact were 
given in Peter Ibbetson, But iu re- 
speot of style and iu other matters, 
Trilby, just publi^ed by Osgoop, 
MgIlvains & Co., is a prodigious im- 
provement. That a man who has 
made his mark in pencil should, on 
taking up bis pen, disolose possession 
^ tff the rare gift of style, strikes the 
literary person with more marvel even 
. than is evoked by discovery of a new 

novelist who oan construct a plot and 
delineate character. Mr. pu Maubisb 
has rich endowment of aU these gifts, 
which shine on every page of TrUby, 
He has, moreover, given ua a new 
thing quite apart fiom the run ox 
English novels. Hrkri Mueorb was 
before him with a deathless hook in 
^B which life in the Quartier Latin is 

JB powerfully and tenderly portrapd. 

Mr. DU Maurisb'b chapters on student 
Tvuk* life in Paris need not fear oompanson 
^ccompanjing Trilby. Boheme, which is 

praise of the kind Sir Hubert Stajtley hoarded. Beyond that, 
growing out of it, u the boldly ooneeived, firmly-drawn, and charm- 
ingly (soloured character of TrUby, with her curious entourage, her 
janed Ufe, and her tragic end. Uule Billee, in whom some will 
find revmd lost memories of a dear friend, is a charming personality, 
ahilst Taff'y and the Laird are live men. With sumi wealth of 
material and such felicity of tonoh, Mr. du Mauixbb might well have 
Toregone the temptation of allowing Little BiUee to hold forth on 
th^loncal subjects to his dog, at a length inevitable in the pulpit, 
nut a little out of plaoe ta an interlude in a noveL This passage 
supplies a jarriim note in an otherwise almostperfeot symphony. 

One tuma with eagerness to the tf Fraems Power Vobbe, 
more espeoMlljr when it heart the of BX!m.Er. 

Hiss CkiBBEhai Used eipjeying w owpmtiinityirf sesiiig things 


^etmi^t to hava written a |(oc4 ho&. '* Instead d | 
•Which,” as the iudare said. ahenMaenmn in* 

digested mass of misoeliaiMoas awSSr^ndinil whifo Siqyterf 
dersted to digMU of hm mliUdwd irab. ncuod with limdf 


from moft MpeoU, die parfionlorl; admire, her literary atyle. There 
is a passage in the book where she! plaintively apprebends that, lost 
in admiration of her style, readers may miss the tnie purj^se and 
importance of her writing ;~-'thi8 in volumes that brisUe with such 
monstrosities as ’’oompared to,” ’’disapproved of,” and ’’from 
thence,” the latter a favunrite foible of Miss Cobbs's style. In tho 
second volume there are some attempts at what was naturally 
looked for, to wit, reminiscences of people the present generation 
would like to meet. But the burly, oomplaoent firare of tho diarist 
intervenes Just as they oome into view. She tells us what she said 
to them, not, what we are burning to hear, what they said to her. 
On the whole, looked at through Miss Cobbs’s speotaoles, they were 
a poor lot. Of Renan she writes, ” The impression he has left on 
roe is one of disappointment and short-falling.” Short-fulling is 
“ style” of the athletio order, and, my Baronite vaguely surmises, is 
the opposite of high jumping. As to poor Carlyle, Miss Cobbe ” never 
shared the admiration felt for him by so many able men.” GROBr;K 
Borrow, who wrote The Bible in Spain, she *' never liked, think- 
ing him more or less a hypocrite.” l^fessor Ttndal is more 
in favour, rinoe, in reply to the gift of one of Miss Cobbk’h instruot- 
ive Ixmki, the Professor wrote an acknowledgment, the exquisite 
irony cf which his correspondent evidently does not see. Ono other 
partial concession i» made in a passage sublime in its fatuousness. 
Speaking of one of her bernks, of which the fortunate reader will iind 
a full summary in the first volume, Miss Cobbb sa^s, ** It was very 
favourably reviewed, but some of my fellow Theists rather disap- 
proved of the tribute I had paid to ChrhV' The volumes l>ear on 
the &ont the Cobbv coat of arms and motto. The family may, wt^ 
are assured, be traced back through four centuries, and, even in the 
present degenerate days. U highly oonneoted. 

Whilst the great heart of the people is oonsidenng whether it 
I shall throb against the House of I/>rd8 or whether it shall forbear, 
Mr. Swift MacNkill, (I.C., M.P., has deliver# d at that ancient 
institution what the Marchioness was accustomed to describe as ” a 
wonner,” Tilled Corruption is the alluring style of the ncatlv- 
bound volume issued by I’isher Urwik. There is, my llamnito 
says, a tou^of artistic genius in the contrast between the plain, 
unassuming calico binding of the book and the blood and thunder 
that rolls throngh its mmas. It is ” the sordid origin of s#)me Irish 
peerages” tbB Mr. Swift MaoNwll undertakes to set forth. 
Perhaps if he were solely responsible for the work, its startling 
statements might he disi^iea as floured by^ fervid fancy. He, 
however, supports bi*wlf with the dictum of Mr. Leoet, ’ the 
majority cd msh titles are historically connected with memories not 
of bottour but of shame,” and illustrates it by extracts from wn- 
fidential letters of Ijoids Lieutenants of Ifeland, reoommending 
genUemen for the peerage. Altogether an interesting tvithdrawal 
of the Durtiin dropped before passages in the history of Ireland on 
the eve of the Union. 

Signed and approved in tha Baronite Office by 

The Judicious Baron dk Book- Worms. 
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BREAKiNQ THE ICE. 


UNREST 1 

" Th^ Indy ilpcps ! 0, m«y her rieep, 

A« U is lasting, so he deep.” 

/f. A, Poe*» ** Thi Sh^r** 
Bkllona slecpil If sleep it bo 
That niirhimaro slumbor, rostlosslf 
Haunted by droam-world’s wuiardry. 

So SisEBA slept within the tent, 

Restjesa. llvHiifh way-worn and war-ipont, 
Whilst Jael 8 fierce face abore him bent. 

Wake not, War-Ooddoaa I All the world 
IJreoda now to hear the war-cry ririrled. 
lo see the battle-flag unfurled. 

Our Dkiiorav 8 now invoke not war, 

And urge not to its aliook and jnr 
The princes of our iHHcaiB. 

An awesome hush is o’er the earth. 

It oheokti our joy, it mutes our mirth. 
Foreboding some i^rodigions birth,— 

Some monstrona iaaue, that may sweep 
Earth a plaint mth red fmm deep to deep : 
And thou dost sleep, still thou dost sleep ! 

"A^«! Awike!" So D*bo«*ii oriri 
To Bau I in her prophot-pridt, 

But earth hath now no prophet-^de. 

On bnvmt Bmn wdl mw qoiil 
AJ ^ thonght o( that florae htil, 

Tl^t ohnll beet Burape like n fl»<i 

We 000 in dneme War'e ebriddne ewflie 
Whrf through wrth'e make hS*iiid 
writhe, 

Of our best manhood taking ti^he. 


wTiat dreams are Mwsf That rertless hand 
Stretches, m ^p, to grasp the brand. 

W e watch I What may we understand ? 

Brlloni sleeps I Oh, may that sleep, 
Though it seem restless, yet be deep I 
May Somnus hold her in ^ keep I 

Humanity prays that she may lie 
f or ever with unopened eye I — 

But— what dim sheeted ghosts go by 1- 
What spcNatres of what coming woes, 
iSi ^sion-ihooks of phant^ foes 
Make that hand stretch, and clutch, and 
close r 

What rattle of the war-dogs* chain 
Steals thmgh dull slumber to her brain P 
Are LoYe*s bland opiates idl in vain P 

Vdn Science, CpnmMrce, Hum^^ ruth, 
love of Eight, the tearoh of Tru^, 
Wisdom of Sage and warmth of Youth P 

That hand, stretched in half-conscious quest 
Of the war-weapon, doth attest 
Awakening s pruude in— Unrest I 

Wake not, War-Goddess! FFAen you stir, 
The Vyveu-wingy, onoe more a-whm. 

May Me our earth— a sepulchre ! 

SYMPATHY. 

SciNB— /n/bon< (/Mrs. R,*8 Aotite. 

Afrs. ^ (pai^ff Cabman). You look all 
Ah, mum I my looks 
d<m t p^me, I tufferfrom a tarpaulin liver. 
Jfrt. (aorrec^g). A torpedo liver you 
«wsjrts lAe eorredibn, mid : 
OH ojetra tJuUmg, \ 


LESSONS IN LAUGHTER. 

B [** of the many educational extras in our 

mard Schools, why should there not he some 
elementary clue devoted to the devclonmont of 
humour P ♦’—Mr. Jamet Tayn, in the “ lUuttratd 
London AraM?».”k 

WiiT not, indeed? This resplendent sugges- 
tion of 

Carefully training the humorons sense 
Cannot, nay, must not, be burked by a quc.*»- 
of 

Praotioal parents, or shillings and penoe. 
Boyna with arithmetio. spelling, or history, 
Books that are stupid, and arts thature trite, 
Rrther we ’ll turn to each novelist’s my.stery, 
Study the volumes our humorists wnte. 

Those who at present look sadly their task 
upon. 

View it with evident hate and disdain, 
Huoh will rejoice when invited to basWipon 
Witty romances composed by Jaubs Pain. 
Soon for diversion they’ll take, and feel 
pleasure iu, « 

I)oBWN for dinner, and Locreb for lunch, 
And will employ what remains of their leisure 
in 

Weekly digesting a volume of PtmcA. 

Then, that eaidi yuung and intelligent artisan 
May not be prerjudioed as to his view, 

Lako will appear as antiquity’s partisan, 

I ZAEruwTLL will treat of the humorists new. 
So^whUe we thank Mr. Patk for inventing it, 
Chiefly the system will profit us then, ' 

' Since— a great fact, though he shrinks from 
presenting it— „ 

Hommists all will be opulent men ! 



UNEEST ! 
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ud^ STrbttt AJBWW* W» iii 

?hcthS**^y ^ 

Ir hv'Se merert i'>f4’?r^*S®5’^* vj > 

M he »lle*«d fliatfaltigaww W»,; 

tnd smot* him on the digitiiwjly, 
Wceesed. * 

Utiiur was ’wart <rf oae that 

vinkfdoahinit . 

Clothed all in aanle, atoiit, oon- 
Btahulaf: *»« 

Then murmured AETHun, rXaoe 
me in the dock I 

So to the dock they came evcntutily. 

And there the pressmen came and 
sampled him ; 

And later came the Bar and pleaded 

And last the Bench obseired, ** More 
thing's are wrought 
By misadventure than you might 

suppose. 

And HU(?h the case before us ; yea, 
a tort 

ronimittcd in a temporary state 
( )1‘ hheer oblivion. W e dismiss the 
suit.” 

So from the Court serenely Akthcu 
passed, 

And passing held communion with 
himself 

How he ^ hould work it up for future 
I t?ag. 

Kkiknuly Feench FwaiJio ahji 
KismvG.— Oh, of oourse, nothing 
could he nicer. They are so fond 
of us English in France! Can't 
possibly do without us. The latest 
development of it, in a small way, 
being the seizure of a Ramsgate 
iidiing-smack, called the Bonnie 
lirli, by a French fi8hiiig4lloat, 
«hieh hauled the B, B, into 
(iravclines. “Hard lines” this. 
Anyway it is a nasty fishing 
“suiack” in the eye, given and 
taken. And where *^8 the friendly 
holing F 











STUDIES IN ANIMAL LIFE. 

Tan Sea-Lion asEoee. 


AN AWFUL OUTLOOK. 

(Jhr **Low in ihe Arbour.") 

A Daewtezte tells ns some flowers 
can see.' 

This addA a new teiw to lyotanr. 
For lovers, and ladies, will surely 
agree 

Blossoms' tongues could tell talcs 
—had they got any : 

The Fai Boy in Pmwick, an 
Arbonr-eaves-droppu*, 

To amorous '‘spoons” was a 
terror; 

But flowers with eyes for what 
Aunts oiiU ” improi>cr’’ ? 

That is a lcK»k-out, and uo error ! 
'Tis climbers and parasites ehieHy, 
we ’re told, 

Who *ro giftenl with optical 
iwwers. . 

Well nymphs will bo roguish, and 
swams will Iw bold, 
Notwithstanding inquisitive 
flowers! . 

The Virgin, no doubt, will invito 
the sly kiss. 

Despite th«^ Virginian (^’ceper : 
And ( V»rv</on clasp in llie inooii- 
ligiit sweet miss 

Though Convt)hiilu.s play Tom 
the Peeper. 

But shouhl science discover that 
blossoms can speak. 

And tell tales about hower-hiil 
passion ; 

' 1 ’ll wager it wouldn’t bctmtrr tlinn 
S a week, [fashion 

j Before flowers would go out ot 
One pvoiqicet at least this new dne- 
trine discovers: 

Did eyes and glib tongues till our 
flowers 

The man whom a maiden deems 
” flower of lovers,” 

Would no more be lover ot flowers 


I 1 I 1 B PAV OF THE oil) ALPFUMAN. 

I ” UNIFICATION ” is vexation, 

I The ” L. 0. C.” 'b as had ; 

I The “Now f’itte” 

i Doth puzzle mo 
I And “New Mayors ” 

Diivc me mad I 

“Bomiiabteb Friiioso Minim iJH,” 
— IVinoe Henei n’ORi.f:AKH. 


THE 0. B. C. (LIMITED). 

I “Cumin Aiku EH condemns min or poetry as ‘more confectionary.’ 

O'A/yf, 0,;t. 4.] 

That being so, why should not the matter he placed on a business- 
like footing It The following is a fpedmen prospectus 

IVB O'ES-EATED BOSH COMPAHT (IIXITEl)). 

Caterer, by (Mlf ) Appointnient to the YoUow-book, the Hhymere 
Club, ^Nobody KliO ia Partioulw. 

Bweet-etuff Couimoton for Mutual Admirution Pa^oo, Muffin- 
Worries, and other Beanof. liOg’toUing in all its bnmohes. 

Highly-spiced productions at unpopular prices. Only unlaiwd- 
l^nsed materials Used. Particular attention is given to imure 
muierfect oleanUness in all details, 

TARIFF. ^ *• 

('■-<!M^yalMat^,batt«»d),perliii*. — ‘ ‘ ® 

. j^..^"to8W”(*iTTOWtopi*«t’otl3). ^ ^ ^ 

■ : ; : • • • : V o 


SosuEM (with Wide marRla. “J 


„ To the Sunset 
llowDiEAna . . 


TamSw *. .* (as* used’ in lunatic atiyfumii), per ii^en 

\riLLAKliu.i£8 (recommended for curates 


(vxtra Fiok), bottled, per dozen o 


£ ». t/. 

2 0 0 

U 0 0.1 

0 0 


(full-flavoured), on draught, per gush o o 4 
, , (fancy, for albums), each d o 4 

(as used in lunatic aByluma), per dozen 0 0 I 


uru WM . 

buTgliirs), each 0 I 7 

R^onwios, .... «'o Jil 

” ; ; (best blood-curdling), per gulp o l H 

CoivenieiW pwied for delirory within the Und«m radiu.. 
awimw in, CKAim EoYii., Vuuu.1111, andothwFrenohSweetmeate 
to order. - , . , i 

The Management would recommend all lovers of ^ 

fentimiMvto test the auality of the nnder-mentiontd si^mdities.- 


1 Baluds 


: ; : : ^ : 

(with proper onvoi and oorreouy rfijnidl) 


dealt with. 
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THE GIFTED AMATEUR. 

Tht Cerman Emfieror. “I will NOW hino YOir A little Thing of my own!” 

[The fffed on the Audience was inetanlaneoiie, 

f” Thi? Od'iiinn Kmporor’n muff will lx* puhlishcJ tliU wpxk in Germany^ Franpo, and England.”] 


IS. 18M. 


tat opulmt Satyr, aad a youth. 
fi4 biainlm tat titled Chltn 

He heard ooiiTenation which 
the tduten thenuelTai langhiiwlr 
oiUed (and whidt he would 

gntay taTO called rude) at 
fashionablo diimer-tables be. 
tween mnirking matrons and 
leering elderly men. 

He witnessed the vagaries of 
despot Fashion^ the (as he con- 
aidered) “immodesty** of “full 
dress,** the “impropriety” of 
flagrant “ oosmetioism,*’ the “ nn- 
hemthiness ** of inadequate or sa- 
perfluouB elothinjir, Ihe “ cruelty ” 
of corsets, the “vnlgarifcv” and 
wanton murderousness of bird> 
destroying feather tr\mminYs. 

These, and many more follies, 
improprieties and wickedness the 
Perfect Stranger was wondering 
witness of. 

“But,** observed the Perfect 
Stranger, “where is the ‘Ma- 
tron’s Hiss’ ?’* 

“ Oh I ’’ replied the Proud Un- 
ion, with some embarrassment, 
“ but in all this tbero is notbing 
new, you know, nothing unprece- 
dented, innovating, subversive of 
accepted Social Laws; nothing 
‘baa form,* that is to say un- 
usual, unexpected, unoonseorated 
~ by resnectable usage. If there ts 


0^1 If' lor A a'Dr’Mvi^Q tircQ anything Nanghty, it is not New, and what is-^possibly hew 

. MAlivUhi o xlloo. is not Naughty. TAere/org, there is no oaO. for that omnipotent 

(An Awlogue with an Applusation.) , « 

, , . I. . 1 , t. « “Humph I What then teowhf elicit it P** inquired the Perfect 

fA lad) - liicyol ist tlK'othcr (la)', ndvng III “rational dress.” was Toundlv Stranger. 
l,i.K«l by 0.1 ,.w. rly Ml'.. Ob.'niiv, rt.nJinir by. The wW-wonum i. mid •• xhal !■ a bit diffionlt to define, off-hand,” anowered the Troud 

to liiivo retorted, •• Are you irtwifn who Ihus insK me V When you bathe, w-Uon hmitAtinirlv ” far ATflTnnlA n Tinfnriil or 

wm «.r<i«l . wtum.'. which you dwm .uiiohlo. When I ride, I do . . 5^, tat eimple, a natam wairt, or 

ihe «.n.c, tl'horo tlo' .lifercr.™/”! T 1,“'^' *. ^0"^ mamoKe for 

tit. II -yai « j n -a 1 iv m _r a 04 • j i* wve*-whioh in Sooietv or m tho tenms-oourt 18 equivalent to 

‘•lii'T.”said,therrou<l Union to the Perfect Htranger, "in addi- -wearing an unfadionable hat, or four-hnttoned glore. when 
Iwm to our armiee and Heel., our rebgions and our law., our pa^e ,(1 ,.fgu rounding your g’» (when fadiion dictate. 

^ and our iwlioeiMn, we have being dropped), or not sounding your h’s (till fashion tells 

(■Hk you to drop them), Dlushing inopportunely— say, at the star© of a 

palladium and social mgis in duke or ihe ‘ suggestiveness’ of a millionaire— showing sympathy 
*?*®®„®'*^^*^*“* out of your own ‘set,’ objecting to tailor-made attire or acoeoted 
V/&\ Y n J bathing-costume, diKoussing questions of sex in a spirit of serious 

. stranger sympathy instead of through wmA.dhadent Art-medium: being 

V.'Vl V Ai V lOOkO'l stininsea. AumAat nrio-innl nr aThnniianAniia in^ wnv «yir 1 lltiir nAffintT 


*• And what,” said be, “is 
that ► ” 


earnest, original, or ipontaneous in' any way, and thus defying 
Society's golden rule, ‘Do always as others do.’ ” 


W n •. 41. mr 4_ • Is that the Masterful Matron 8 sole rule P” quened the Perfect 

Wo call it the Matron 8 fitranffpr 

rmilio/l ♦Ln Pm,.,! " . . r » v *. „ * , ww .. .... , .. • 


replied the Proud 


“ Substantially yes,** replied the Proud Briton ; “ though it is 
iPplemeuUd, perhaps, by the corollary, ‘Never be either the 


Briton, with enigmatical Bupplemeutid, perhaps, by the corollary, ‘Never be either the 
oem^uoimoy. Anyth™ | Urt to do « new thiin.’ ” 
contra oonoa mores, ba< 


or the last to do a new thing.* ’* 

“Then,” commented the Perfect Stranger, “the Matron’s Hiss 

. !i A -i. 1 J 1 i. :j 


/ ■ « \ \ 1* • AaiviAa WUUUIVUtCU I UU A vnwv k7tiMAKQIt l/AiY7 iUOUVXI O 

‘A \ WMm/ \ new- would be lilent at the Fight of bared shoulders and bust in mid- 

yA/;#) Mam ^ langled,unwnventional.un- winter, but would sound with anserine shrillness at the sight of a 

\ 'fO'^bolefome, im- lady’s lower limbs comfortably, and conveniently, and healthily, and 

A ■ ( modest, vulgar, viCTous, venal, decently, but unoonventionalfy, clad in summer on a cycle ? ” 

tmZM J to HHmmarise.stiU further, Pre(isely I ’’ said the Proud Briton, though perhaps with less of 

new British pridi than ^u^^^ a i 

t tl t J I TO W iitPivl^r or both, IS im- “ Then,” said the Perfect Stranger, “ I think your Hissing HJatP’O 

Ir/n*! J '• * despotic, cackling old goose, who will never save the social 

l!/l\ // Capitol I But who and what is ?Aai/** 

|\// ^ Quoth the PerfectStranger. ^gg g portly, florid, and high-nosed elderly dame, of 

^ pompous demeanour, and flamboyant raiment, elaborately and 

4 nS— in operaiioa. obviously oosmetiqued, and arrayed in a startlingly low-out garment. 

P Vu * tEe Proud Briton, with an unksy smUe, “ is Mrs. 

» , , ^ 1 roua imtci:. ^ Grundy, the great Goose-Autocrat, Ibe Palladium of Propriety, the 

iri. T> « A c!4 ' j *1 « 41. j n -A i^^gis of Social Morality, the very Masterful Matron of whom we 

The IVrfect Strangir, under the guidanoe of the Proud Briton have been talking ** 

wont ovtrywhere and row eve^lhing. “ Then ” deSw the Perfoot Blianirw, with riaggorin* perti- 

He saw a .weet, Ihmigh appwently wam-Biffoeatod, roung girl n,nco, " WhuilMt ik» not Hit$ at Bewlff" 
dtwrod (or, a. A. by unaided judgment have oonduded, M»- The ProndMton wta aBort. 

dressed) for her first ball, - , ■ . .. i 

He saw an elderly tine lady, a high-nosed dame d« par le monde. 

preiiared— he would have said, painted and glaied— for a high, social The Loan Mayor Euct.— T he inooming Lord Mayor has already 

“ funotion.” diown himaelf a “ Man of Letters” as hq oommunioated a letter of 

He saw a fair mgt'nue, under the ey^es of her i^ilant mamma and thaoka lor kind widies to nretty well every leeding journal. These, 
ohaperon, in one evening waltzing with, and trying to win, as mora when ooiUeoted, may be puDlished as a new “ Jtenah Miaoellany.** 
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‘MATEIMONIAL QBE- 
DIEBCE.” 

Stil— I should never dreafti 
/humiliatinijr myself to the 
iitent of promising to obey any 
liw. Yet I am a married 
wman- married, too, in a 
Church c4 England. How did 
manage it, perhaps you wiU 
Tiquire ‘f In this way, which 
a*commend for the adoptwn 
»f all women who would de- 
line to he worse than slaves, 
nstead of repealing the words 
‘love, cherish, and obey 
if ter the officiating clergyman, 

1 altered them to “ love cherries 
ind whey,” of which I happen 
o he very fond ; so that when- 
}ver my husband (who is a 
)oor creature) reproaches me 
(vilh breaking my vow of ohe- 
litnce made at the altar— be 
loes not often do this, as he is 
wldom at homo— I can, with a 
dear conscience, affirm that 1 
aever took any vow at all. 
This astonishes him so much 
that it makes him swear, and 
then go out to his club. A 
riddance too ! 

An Enttukly New Womatst. 
Sim,— As a lawyer, I hold 
that the contract into which a 
nomaii enters at marriage to 
Lihev her husband, bein^ one 
made “ under duress,*' is en- 
tirely void. She is compelled 
to take the vow, otherwise she 
(oiild not be married at all. 
Itut, in order to make her 
[Misitiun still dearer, 1 should 
advise that, before repeating 
the words of the clergyman, she 
^ll()ul(l say to him, “ Am I to 
understand that unless I repeat 
this formula you will decline 
to iiiaiTy me ? " He may be a 
little surprised, but is sure to 
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EARLY TACT. 


answer in the affirmative. 
Then she should reply, “ Very 
well ; then I repeat it under 

S rotest, and without preju- 
ioe,” and the ceremony oould 
thereafter go on ns usual. 
There might also be inserted, 
after the wnounoomont of the 
wedding in the papers, the 
words “No obL’dienee," like 
“ No cards,” in which case no 
doubt whatever oould ho raised 
as to the wife's true legal 
tion. I shall he happy to 
advise farther, if necessary, 
and meanwhile remain, 

Yours toutiiigly, 

Law Calk. 

8ia,-“Whati8 this nonsense 
about women refusing to obey 
their husbands y The only 
way with wives is to be gentle 
with them, but at the same 
time perfectly tirm. This is 
my plan, and it answers ad- 
mirably. My wife the other 
day declined to surrender the 
morning paper to me, and told 
me she would like to be a “N o w 
Womau.” “ Very well,” 1 
answered; “then you won’t 
object to my being a Now Man 
too ” ; and I at once chained 
her securely to the strongest 
bed-post in the house, and 
forbade any food to he l)rouglit 
near her. After four hours of 
this discipline she came to such 
senses as Providence lum 
hlesstd her with, and is now 
the very loving and oluidieut, 
consort of 

Yours domestically, 
Master ok jus own Houbk. 


Anidyllase. “And how Old do you think i am, Tommy?” 

Timmy, “ Well— Sixty-three ? ” Tuourlks 

Aunty Rose. “Oe, you Flatterer 1 Why, I'm past EiohtyI” — Nothyani 

Tommy. “ Ah 1 1 tbovqht you were ; but 1 thovuht you wouldn’t Most prubal 
LIKE ME TO Aar HO, YOU KNOW.” again. 


Troubles in Mauao.iscau. 
Not by any means at an eml. 
obt prubaoly ah “ Hovu ” 


IIANWELLIA’S ANSW'tR. 


(.9^c “ /VmcA,” September 22.) 

my friend, you ask me questions ; 
, well, I ’ll give you tit for tat ; 

1 m a matrimonial cormorant con- 
nected with a bat. 

Ihit 1 stirrjed my stumps and wandered 
through the wicket of the jail, 

>> Bile the umpire leg-befored me as a 
prisoner on bail. 


'V hat a sight for sunny snowballs I ah, 

wu 

>y hen imoe more I mingled freely with 
thelogorithmic crowd : 

And on either side the cube-roots cast 
the falsehood in the teeth 

'Ji the oyster 1 had bearded on his 
own, his natiYe, heatb. 


It was splendid, but I fancy that they 
cane it rather strong 
When a saucy oapercsihde played 
Tf , .*<Miat<t»onagong. 

11 his musio wu so naughty, his heha- 
Tu so nice. 

1 hat I laughed to see him gaily cutting 
capers on the use. 

Then the hand stamde up In eamest 
thoughICtheir leader nrafinured 
play ” • 

Aod at first tJiey played ta-ra-ra, but 
Without the boom-de-ay. 



Then they captured a canal- boat, and 
with bolt-a-doEen bars 

Beating time they smBshed the n <f.)rd 
from Mashonalaiid to Mars. 

Fifty tunes they played sercntly, but 
I didn’t seem tu care, 

For my Aunt had said “ Fi iz v, when 
the band plays 1 ’ll be there ; 

I’ll be there with Undo Kukum who 
has got to go l>ecaii8o 

Well, the reason doesn't matter, ho ’ll 
be there,” and there he was. 

If the stars drink ohampagne-cider out 
of tankards to the dregs. 

All the stars and little starlings with 
the garters on their legs. 

Shall an undiscovered comet with a 
mile or two of tail 

Be put oif with half a gallon of our 
humble homo-hrewed ale ? 

No, by Jove, he wouldn’t stand it ; he 
can let the others pay ; 

Standing treat is out of fashion, so 
he ’ll tap the milky way. 

When the red-hot stars oome trickling 
he can cool them in his cup, 

And he'll tap it all the harder just to 
keep his pecker up. 

He can hang about the Strand, too, if 
we give Jiim lots of rope, 

And he Hi lather Semouna with a sud 
of patent soap ; 


Semolina, you Tomcmber, took 
hw ptisaage on a hoy, 

She wa# married to an anohonte 
and now nhe ’s got a hoy, I 

pjiri-^h Cmmcillorfl came round 
her, Dukes and Earls, and even 
Ilarf H ; , , 

With ihm spades they carved 
ollotmonfiMdi the table-land of 
Herts ; 

But she faced thtin in her fury, 
and* she asked the idiots how 

She oould ever stomach sores after 
eating up her cow S' 

There. 1 think I’ve answered 
fairly every question on your 
list ; 

All their meaning I have mas- 
tered, there ’s not one of them 
I 've missed. 

I ’m a sulphur-headed sunbeam, 
with a taste for pretty clocks, 

Which I always tell the time 
hy when they strike upon the 
bdX. 
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TO Amanda. 

, ... 


M ks. It. doubled up her Times 
for convenience of handling, and 
came upon this sentence where 
the pap(*r folded : 

“ Individual* grown in tuba in 

[ fvcvnhouaoa, in wol olimate*, have 
peon known to live over a hundred 
y»«ra,” 

She iwiscd. *' Good Heavens ! ” 
she exclaimed ; ” it’s as remark- 
able as the history of the old 
hermits who used to live perched 
up on the tops of pillars ! But if 
t*y< r t hope very oToan individuals 
did live in * tubs ’ for over a 
hnD(iri.*d years, what possible 
gfiod could they have heeu to 
anybody, or even to themselves ! ” 
Turning the pa|ier over Mrs. It. 











REAL SYMPATHY. 


any b(my, or even to themselves ! ’ *j4rri/ (rtadiriff aeeoutU of (he War in the Ikut\ “ Ow, I s’v, 
lumtng the paiier over Mrs. It. ’Aruikt, they ' vtt bik ak* took old Li 'Dno Cbamo's thrkE’ 
Tound that the letter was headed hkyfd Peacock's Feathibs all off ’im I ” 

American Aloes. *Arrid {compataionately), ** Poke old Fkllxk T’ 


WI-BJUlUllCCL ; 

vrowo speech, I fear. 
Will leave you msappoiated. 

I wht, I candidly allow, 

In ifttting-rooina and place* 

To atnde about with gloomy brow 
Ai^ oautated paces • 

But in athletio sports 1 ’m sure 
1 always was a duifer. 

And, if I tried, your furniture 
Most oertainly would suffer. 

To prove the tenderness I feel 
My dutjis, I know, to 
Leave auite untasted every meal, 
And Dreakfast off your photo. ; 
But habit proves, alas, too strong ! 

Witb appetite unshfdren 
[ still attack (I know it ’s wrong) 
My matutinal bacon. 

Again ; I clearly ought to tr}' 

To immolate a rival, ^ 

And prove my special fitness by 
A process of survival ; 

Mv cowardice I much deplore, 
But still, romantic fury 
Would scarcely pay, when bmiighl 
before 

An unromaniic Jury. 

So, if your courage still insists 
On Booming thoughts pruden- 
tial, 

And you regard the novelists’ 
Commandments os essential, 
With some more daring i)er9on 
live; 

For me, a brief perusal 
Of modem fiotiou makes ino givo 
A kind but firm refusal ! 


LETTERS FROM A DEBUTANTE. 

My dear Marjorie, - You are Imrd on poor Obibi. Crampton 
when you say Umt philanthropy, brisk walks, a bod temper, a^ a 
taste fur ooUeoting postage- stamps, form the most hideous oombina- 
Mon any human being o juld imagine. Of course, I admit he ’§ a 
little dreary. All is now over lietween us. Things reached a climax 
oue rainy afternoon when Buiy BKAT/voirr, in a mood of intense 
j uvomlity, offered ‘ ‘ to teach ORnCL to make barley-sugar.” Forget- 
ing his ichool-tlays. Oriel patronisingly said he was glad to learn 
irom anyone. 8o Baby seiml Oriel's arm, twisted it round in 
the elaFBioal manner, and then hit the twist. It was quite impos- 
Hible to help laughing when Oriel, pale with fury, declared be 
oould take a joke, supt^sod this was the New Humour, and left the 
rtwm. ;* What can you expect,” said Baby, ” of the middle-aged f ” 
(Or I KL IS not iwenty-f<mr yet, ) 

That evening 1 wrote a note, putting an end to our engagement, 

1 gave it to him in the billiard-room, and — he gave me one at ^e 
same time, and — to (he $ame effect ! I felt dreadfully hurt at his 
throwing me over. He wrote, *‘1 feel 1 have no right to ask you, who 
are so tUted to shine in the society of the gay and deeadmC' (this 
meant Baby), ”to share a life that will be wnoUy dedicated to the 
amelioration of the oondition of the poorer classes, ’A^o. 

In the midst of our agitation, we were oompelleirto play ”nin»iqal 
chairs’ with the others, as if nothing had happened! What a 
mockery it wemed I 

We i>arted amicably. He iNked if I should like to hear, from 
time to time, of the progress of his life-work, and I promi ed to bo 
bis Sister. . . , When he went away, a strange sense ox loss osme over 
me. . . . One page in my life hod been turned for ever I , . . Baby 
tued to console me by obmving that noie there would be a chance iff 
getiing plenty of hot water for baths, OniKt used to drink it all. 

At the^tonnis-party Mra. Loiimm Hoppkk toemed uttci^y bored 1^ 
Oaptain Masbtkgtom. She said my dress wanted ** takibg up on the 
shoulders, and that the sleeves were eiaggerated. (Bz ggeratedl 


I should hope they were I) Mr. Lornk Hopper scorned nice, and 
very quiet, and harmless at first, but it gradually came out that 
he does sketches at the piano in the Ccyleof Corksy Grain, and what 
is worse, expects to be asked to do them. 

Lady Tatmkr implored us all to laugh, and we did our best to 
please our hostess ; but the room was nearly empty in fire minutes. 

At dinner. Baby talked of the bad taste and imbecility of practical 
jokes. In the evening, he wrote to seventeen ^riodicals denyin? 
be had written TAe Mauve Camellia^ and asking to have it con- 
tradicted. We walteed. Captain Mashikoton dances bettor than 
ever, and hat nice eyes. That night 1 found hair-brushes in my 
bed, I see nothing funny in it, and shall not Fxieuk to Baky 
Beaumont until he apologisep. 

Great excitement prevsiled here last week. It was discovered that 
Samovarsxi, the great Hussian pianist, was in the ncighbourhuiri. 
fle accepted an invitarion to come here for two days. Imagine the 
joy of the Lton TaymkhsI They sent out invitations wilh ’‘1“ 
meet M. Samovabski,” printed on the cards. He is known to l>e 
rather erratic, hut as he was aotaally to stay in the house it seemed 
quite safe. Thirty-six people came to a jlinner in his honour. 

Samovabsxi arrived at seven, asked fur some Isger beer, and 
went straight to bed. Nothing on earth would induce him to get 
up, or even to unlock his dooi or answer an inquiry. It was » 
terrible evening. The Tatmxrs hoped on for the next day. llm 
great oomposer got up at two. Many people had stayed on the 
chance of heaiinsr him play. It was a beautiful day, and Lady 
Tatmrr entreatett to he allowed to drive him round the neighbour- 
hood. He declined, and sj^t the whole afternoon playingjiiquet with 
btsseoretary. At dinner, he talked abenrditiee about the Chinese war, 
relusixig even to mention muf>ic~ which it seems he detests— and then, 
veihr courteouaily, begged to be ezensed, aa he had to oorrect the pkK'Ts 
of his artiid* ” Impressions of Bngliah Country Life” farsome Moscow 
jouroaL . * * Bo not mention the snbfitot to the TATtms when ycyi 
tee them. We are fdhg to have private theatricals ! I I will write 
again toon. Tear loving friend, Gladys. 
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OUR BOOKINQ-OFFIOE. 

XitE Aflsistant-Ileader hu been at work, and makes the following 
little volnme ia Mr, Asthottt C. Dsane's Holiday 


rejKjrt |- 

A 


vhumes (Henry & Co). That ita merita ar^ high may be aafely 
•«?irrf*d from the fact that the largest inataJment of ita verses came 
the'flolumns of Mr, Ptmch, Mr. Dbute handles his varied 



to extol the Pmaaiana at the expense of theEnglidi. ItwaaBLTJcmm, 
Mt W BUiN^N, who won the tight the Pruasiana call the Battled 
La Belle Alliance, NiroxJtON the Battle of Mont St. Jean, and 
the presumptuous English Waterloo. The patriotic and therefore 
irascible Frenchman little thought the day would dawn on France 
when it would learn of a battle more calamitous even than Waterloo. 
SUll w did he perpend that he himself would make the personal 
ao(]|UBintuce of the Fruaaiana in oiroumstanoea analagoua to those 
amid which, on a July day in 1815, three plenipotentiaries set forth 
^m Paris to meet the foreign invadera^ and sue for terms that 
should, as far aa possible, lessen the humiliation of the occupation 
of the French capital. 

I confess I am disappointed with AurnoNY Hove’s The God »n the 
Car, Some of the dialogae isin his very best ” Dolly ” oomcdy-voin. 
The last interview between hero and hermne is admirably written. 
But it is not “in it“ with his most originally oonceivwl story of 
The Prisoner of Zmda, The title re^iuirea explanation, and you 
don’t get the explanation until the climax, which explanation is 
as unsatisfactory as Hie title. “The hazy finish is,^' (inoth the 
Baron, “to my thinking, artistio.” " What becomes of the lady f 
what becomes of the lover P” are questions the regular roinanoe- 
reader will put. And Hie r^ly is evidenUy the old one, on wliioh 
no improvement is possible, Whatever you please my little dear. 

a pays yonr money and you takes your choice.” But it is well 

»rth reaaing, and our mend “the Skipper,” who “knows the 
ropes/* will find there are some, though not very frequent, oppor- 
tunities for his mental gymnastio exercise. 

The IUuon db Book-Wohms. 


literary and academic matters, hits hard and straight. And, though 
the autlior ia a Deane, he never sermonises. But why not sermons 
in verse? I commend the idea to Mr. Deans. He could carry it 
out excellently, and earn the thanks of oounHess congregations. , 
Messrs. Methuen ore publishing a series of English CImbics, 
wlited by Mr. W. E. Mbnley. They have started with J'natram 
Shand!/, and have persuaded a Mr. Ciiabijss Whiulet to introduce 
Liurknce Stebnb to the reading public of the present day. 
“IVrrait me” says Mr. Whibley, in effect, “to present to your 
notice Lxurencb Sterne, plagiarist, sontimentaUst, and dealer in 
the obscene,” a right pleasant and oomfortable introductimi, setting 
us all at our ease, and predisposing us at once in favour of 
the humble candlaate for fame, whom Mr, WniBJET *lt«Y- 
nately kicks and patronises. *Ti8 pity (T have caught Mr, Whtb- 
i.ey’s own trick) that Mr. Whibley had not the writing of 
Tridram Shandy, He, at any rate — so he seems to think- 


would never have outraged our sense of decency, or nov^ vm 
to “thrills of msthetic disgust” by such platitudes a* itty Umw 
T oht/'s address to the fly. Rabelais, it appears (Mr. Whaley has 
got llABELAis on the brain, he is Pantagnielocepbalous), Rabe^s 
may steal a horse, but Stebhe must not look over a hedge. One 
may have no wish to defend the “ ind^enoies” of Steri^, but to 
condemn them by contrasting them with the efforts of Rabelais 
is a highly modernised form of oritioism, of which I should soarcoly 
have supposed even a Whibley capable. On the whole, I cannot 
commend this introduction, with its jingling, tin-pot, sham-fantastic 
style. I feel inclined to cry out aloud with Master J Plain- 

ness, good boy ; do not you soar so high ; this offertatiou is ^irvy. 
And why is Mr. Whibley bo hard utoh the suburbs ? His own 
manner of writing is excellently calciunted to fascinate Glapnam, 
and move Peokham Rye to an enthusiasm of admiration. 

Messrs, Chatto and Windus have brought to a happy wnolusion 
their monumental work of republishing the Cahpbew and dtebbino 
translation of Thiere* History of the Coneulaio and Hmptrp It is m 
twelve neatly bound, oonvonienHy sized, adimurably printed volume^ 
illuitrnted with many steel engravings. A little soon, perhaM^ to talk 
of Christmas presents. But if there w fmy ainiable uncle or fairy god- 
mother kept awake o’ nights wondering what they snail «ve for 
Christmas box to Diok, Tom or Harry, hw^the ve^thing for him. 


her and them. The volumes comprise a library m themwlves,^ ana 
their study is a liberal education. Since the world bMan there is no 
human Uf e that possesses for humanity an interest k^er or more 
abiding than Hiat of NaTpouion, Sometimes fw a while it seems to 
sleep, only to awel^ with Ireidiened vigmir. ^e I^polbcw ^t is 
one of the most prmidneiit featnree of to-day. The Preesesef Pans, 
London and New York tern, with new ydiiimw of remunscenTOS, 
letters or diaries, aU about NAYOLKOir. Tnxm* 
stood Hie teiA <rf time and wiU ever remain a dUaiic. 
it to^ it has the added interest of its anthoris person^ty,^ the 
sad lahitt ef his olntiwg yeaiiL It is pre^ to^note^W Tb^ 
NTiting before the fw ^ch^ book 

did much to pave the w«y» shri^i^ mentim^ Watorioo* ^r 
him it is “ the WHe after &e day ci Idgsy enH Brea. We 
are weU into his detaM aoooimf J ***• /*••* 
oogniBe the dl WateErlre. Thubs does not o%iiiie hu emoet 


AN EPICURE TO IMS LOVE. 

My Clueen, Mayonnaise 1 Oh, give car to ^y lover -- 
Oh, pity his passion, my sweet Mayomiaise! 

Just one glance from those eyes whim (like eggs of the plover !) 

Can kill— (or be cooked)— in a hundred of ways ! 

When first I beheld thee my thoughts 
flew unbidden 

To dishes 1 *d eaten— so fair to t he eye. 

That 1 ’ve looked and 1 *ve jooked till 
the flavour they ’ve hidden 
Was forgot at the sight of the dish, 
or toe pie. 

Oh, grant that our loves, like poiage d 
la CTflme, 

Flow gently and smoothly along 
through the days. 

(To me it’s the same, 

Mabel ’b thy name, . „ 

To me thou art ever my sweet Mayonnaise, ) 

White as snow are thy teeth that, like riz d l* Anglaitief 
Shine forth between lips red as sauce i^ermsee ; 

And the truffle-like beauty-si^t nestles and says, ,, 

“ Come and kiss next the dimple and taste, dear, of I)Iibb I 

Hinde de Presse is not plumper nor fairer tlmn thw5 ; 

And thy gown and its trimmings thy beauties enhance. 
None so sweet in the oountiy of Gruyere and Imt:, 

Where St. Banco counts for more than St. Louis ot l ranee. 

Nay, turn not your head. Never blush portngaiee, 

Be tender ns chaufroid of veal a la rime— 

(A dish for the gods !-not what Englishmen praise, 
Indigestible veal gut ne “ reau ” pas la pom !) 

Hot.„ 

Though caiirice 
I ’ll love thee and 


for though 



sauce rhnoulade though thy tompCT 
igh cawice gall thy thoughts till thy 
thee and love thee— I swear it by i 


may be- 

ly brain’s pa««cA^'- 


The roast thou shnlt rule, by night 



And t^< 
rh TO 


evening we’] 

»RTONT ’a no more, wo may still f wte of Joy , 


Where the palate ’s not worried, the dishes don t (doy , 
Where to is to live, and to drink is a treat 1 

Behold. Mayonnaise. I 'm Hie slave of thy wiihes- 
A lover devoid who o^ot do lore ,, 

thou d..t 


TOL, onx. 
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1 CLERICAL aUESTION 
foe EXETER. 

Till! Special Correspondelit 
“ doinf? " the Church Coneress 

atMerfortbeJfornwaPpsij 
when remarking on the olen<Ai 
n iHtames in thenrooeaeion to the 


Cathedrill, told us that among 
(he “ college cans ” ».«. “ mor- 
tar-boards,” (which of course 
go with the university gown 
„r olerioal surplioej and 
“birottes,” (whioh,^ being 
I talian, are not certainly part 
of Koglish academical or 
(^clesiastioal oostome,) there 
appeared a “ tall hat,” t.e, 
the topper. of private life, 
which, as it happens, is part 
of the Academical Master 
of Arts costume, and there- 
fore, though unbeooming in a 
prmiession of mortar-boards 
and hirettas, is yet unassail- 
able from a purely academic 
and Cantabrigian point of view. 

It may not be “ Oxonian,” by 
the way ; but if the wearer 
were an Oxford man he would 
know best. Now, if the bat, pre- 
Humablv black, had been 0 v>hite 
one t White is the surplice : 
why not the hat ? White is the 
emblem of purity, although, 
.sad to say, when assooiated 
with a hat, it used at one time 
to bcf pn> vocative of an inquiry 
w to the honesty of the wearer 
in regard to the surreptitious 
jx)sse8itm of n donkey. Has 
iuiyb<Kly anywhere ever seen 
a parson, whether M.A, or 
not, in a white hatP Surely 
siit'h a phenomenon must rana 
with the defunct postboy and 
dead donkey. This will be 
one of the inquiries to which 
clerical costume at ecclesiasti- 
cal Exeter must naturally give 
rise. Perhaps the tup-hatted 
olergyman was a Freemason w, 
wearing this as emblematic or ’ 
I a tiled lodge.” 



IN THE WILDS OF THE NORTH. 

Jlun^/ Saxon (jmt arrived, v)Uh equally hungry family). “Well, kow— 
KU—WHAT CAN YOU OIVB UM FOB DlNNBB, AS SOON AS WK ’VE HAD A 

Wash 1 ” Scotch LaseU, ” Ob, jist onythino 1 ’* 

If. S. (ruhbivg his hands in anticipation), "Ah I Now wts’ll have a 
NICK JUICY Steak.” 

Zassie . " A— WKKL. Wk 'lx. be haein’^ some Steak hbbs maybe by 
THE Boat i' the Morn’s morn I ” 4.. 

S. (a little crcs^allen), " Oh— WB tL-^HOPS then. We’ll say 
.M urroN Chops.” 

' Lassie. "Oh, ay, but wk 'vb no been killin' a Shiep the day I” 

[ISnds up raith hdled eggs, md vmm to remain at home for ihefuiwre. 


“AU Up WITH THK 
EMPIRE!” 

Thw i, a diwdfnl cry to 
raise. Let’s hope it is not 
jnywhwe near the truth. 
Says the Emperor, i.«. the 
..of. the Empire 
(TheaM, “ There •will be only 
one effeot should the County 
l^nnoil endorse the decision 
w iU Licensing Committee. 
The Empira Theatre will be at 
onoe closed, as it would be im- 
possible to carry it on under 
such absurd restrictions,” 
Such is the Imperial ukase 
issuing from Ivieioester Square. 
And the Emperor is right. 
This " grandmotherly legis- 
lation,” however well-inten- 
tioned the grandmothers, may 
be all very well for “Ubes 
and sucklings,” but then 
babies in arms are not ad- 
mitted to the Empire, and 
those babes of older growth 
who have evidently been par- 
taking too freely of “the 
bottle ” are strictly excluded 
by the L C. 0. or Imperial 
Chuckers Out. No doubt 
London common sense will 
ultimately prevail, even in the 
Court of the London County 
Council, and the Empire wifi 
soon be going stronger than 
ever. 

Motley Reflection.— 
What better name for an his- 
torian than " Motley ” ? Not 
in the buffoonio sense of the 
term ; not when, to change 
the spelling. " Motley is your 
only foore”; but as imply- 
ing a variety of talents as 
equal as the patohes in the 
perfect dress of a harlequin. 
Of course the pen is the wand. 
What transformations cannot 
the Motley historian bring 
about ! A monster becomes a 
man, and a man a monster. 


LITTLE AH SID; 

Oil The Chinee Bov and thb Japanxhk 
Butteri'lv Bumblkubb. 

Air-'' little Ah 5«f.” (mth Apologies to 
Mr, Louis Moyer.) 

Little Ah Sid 
Was a leroon-faoed kid, 

With a visage as old as an ape’s ; 

Saffron son-of-a-gun, 

• He was fond of bis fun. 

And much given to frolics and japos. 
Onoe in his way, 

As Ah 8jd was a^ play, 

A big bumblebee flew in the spring. 

" Jap butterfly ! ” 

Cried he, winkixm his eye ; 

" Me catohee and pw off um wing I ” 

ChwHS, 

ys, yukahan ! 
hiya, kiya, yukakanl” 
little Ah Bid, 

TSU elderly kid. 

As he went for that pee from Japan. 

He made a aharp sni^ 

At the golden-nng*a ebap, 

That innocent bntterfly-bee. 


Which huzxed and which bummed, 
And oirchd and bummed 
Sound the head of that little Chinee. 

He guessed not the thing 
Had no end of a stin/r, 

As he chased him in malice secure. 

And he oriod with a grin,— 

* ‘ Buzxy- wuzxy no win 1 
Me mashee um buttlefty, sure ! ” 

Chtrus, 

" Kiya, hiya, hyipye, vukakan I 
Kiya, kiya yukakan ! * 

Sang little Au Sid, 

The Criestial kid. 

As he after " um buttlefly” ran, 

little Ah Bid ® 

Was a pig-headed kid 
(As well as pig- tailed). Could he guess 
WhatT&Wof afly 
Was busB-wuzriDg hard by, 

TUI he grabbed him— with stinging suc- 
cess. 

*^Kiya,kyipye!'* 

Tell^ Ah Bid, IS that bee 
Btnng him hard in i sensitive spot* 

^ Kiya yuhahtn I 
Hang nm Japanese n^, 

Um bnmefly velly much hot ! ” 


I ” Kiya, kiya, Jcyipye yukakan ! 

Kiya, kim. yukakan / ” 

Howled hopping Ah Sid, 

” Urn hurt me, um did, 

Uni buttlefty bites— in Japan ! ! ! ” 

Modebn Mangers.— Nearly all hotel ad- 
vertisements prominently announce as among 
the principal attractions of each establish- 
ment " separate tables.** It looks as if the 
‘‘all-togethtr-toftiife'f/’/to^f'ByRtem” had failed 
by reason of " incompatibUity of temiier.” 
Hence the divorce a mensd. The long table 
with all the noses in a row down in the feeding- 


! housei^ such for example, as may still be 
seen in some jiarts of liondon both east and 
west, were ’^penaicioiissnug” and sufficiently 
private, too, for business conversation and 
confidential conununioatioiu. 

Berioub, Vkiy ! Latest from CniNA.— 
The Emperor bis been oonsultiBg bis physi- 
cian, wlm. after careful diagnosis, baa pro- 
nounoed "Tung in bad condition, and Luno 
queer,” 
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I %/cirf I Aikirtcrr her Biiggestion— if it can be earned out; it would at least provide 

LYRc MiU I ■ a welcome relief from the usual after-dixmer dullness of tfaig sort of 

{A Story in Seena.) gatheriofr. 

Scene WV ,-~2he Chinese Dramng Hmm. TiWE AbotU 9.45 P.M. y^y sigtor-in-law is the pro]^ person to do that. 

Mrs, Earioaker, Yes, dear lisdy Lullington, I’ve always J/ody CW». Inde^ I ooiSdn^t. But perhaps, Vivien, if you liked 
insisted on each of my Nirl» adopting a distinct line of h«r own, to sugireiit it to^, he mlj^ht 

and tlie result has been most satisfactory. Louisa, my eld^, is Mws Spelw. I’ll try, dw Lady CutvsHiN. And if my poor 
literary; she had a little story accepted not lone afro by The Mtlky lituo persuasions have no effect, 1 shall fall back on Lady Cantikk 
Way ; then Maria is musical ; practises regularly three hours every and then he canH refuse. 1 must go and tell dear Lady Lci,-! 


teristiol 

Lady LnlUngton {ahsonUy). A hack view ? How nice I 


a treat is in store for ui P That deH^tf ul Mr. Sfubrell is going to 
give ns a r^ing or a recitation, or something, from his own poems ; 


Mrs, Earw, He was the only one of the family who didn’t recog- at least. Miss Spelwanb is to ask him as soon as tibe men come in. 
nise it at once. Then my youngeat, CAHOtiNE—well, 1 must a^ Only I ahould have thought that he would be much more likely to 
that for a long time I was quite in despair about CAROLiin. It ; consent If you asked him. 


really looked as if there was no Angle 
thing that she had the slightest bmt 
or inclination for. 8o at last 1 thought 
she had better take up Beligion, and 
make that her speciality. 

Lady Lull, {languidly), llellgion ! 
How very nice ! 

Mrs.^ Earw, Well, I got her a Chris- 
tian Year and a oovem basket, and 
quantities of tracts, and so on ; hut, 
somehow, she didn’t seem to get on with 
it. Bo I let her give it up; and now 
she ’s gone in for poker-etchmg instead. 

Lady Lull, {hu an act of unconscious 
cerebration). Poker-etching! How very 
very nice I [Her eyelids close gently. 

Lady lihoda. Oh, out indeed, Lady 
CUI.VKR1N, 1 thought he was perfectly 
oharinin ; not a bit booky, you know, 
but as clever as he can stick ; knows 
more about terriers than any man I ever 
met ! 

I Lady Culrerin. So glad you found 
him agreeable, my dear. I was hoU 
afraid ne might strike you as —well, just 
a little bit common in his way of talking. 

Lady Rhoda, Pr’aps-but, after all, 
one can’t exiiect those sort of people to 
talk quite like we do ourselves, can one P 

Lady Cantirc, Is that Mr. SpuJUUstL 
you lire finding fault with, Albinu'P 
It is curious that you should be the 

one person here who / eonrider 

him a veiy worthy and talented young 
man,^ and I ahaJl moat certainly ask him 
to dinner — or lunch^ at. all events— as 
soon as we return. 1^ daresay Lady 
KifODA'will not object. to*oome.and meet 
him. 

LadyRhtda. Rather not. /’Become, 
like a shot I 

Lady Cuh. {to herself). I suppose 
it’s very silly of me to be so prejudiced. 
Nobody else seems to mind him : 

Miss Spehrane {rrossing orer to them). 



“ Ink and flour— itouldn*t possibly miw^him,” 


Lady Maisie. Would you.? I ’m sure 
I don’t know why. 

Mrs. Chatt. {archly). Oh, he took me 
in to dinner, you know, and it ’s quite 
wonderful how people oonMe in me, 
but I Aippoae they feel 1 can be trusted. 
He mentioned a uttle fact, which gave 
me the impreaaion that a certain fair 
lady’s wiahea would be aupreme with 
him. 

Lady Maisie {to herself). The wretch ! 
He has been boasting of my unfortunate 
letter! {Aloud.) Mr. Spuruell had 
no business to give you any impression 
of the kind. And toe mere fact that 
1 — that I happened to admire his 
verses 

Mrs, Chatt, Exactly I Poets’ heads 
are so easily turned ; and, as I said to 
Captain Thicknesse — - 

Lady Maisie. Captain Thicenkssi-: 1 
You have been talking about it— to him ! 

Mrs, Chatt, I’d no idea you would 
mind anybody knowing, or I would 

never have dreamed of I’ve such 

a perfect horror of g[0SBip ! It took me 
so much by sarprise, that I simplv 
oouldn’t reAst; Imt 1 can easily tell 
Captain Thicknesse it was uU a mistake : 
he knows how fearfully inaccurate I 
always am. 

Lady Maisie, I would rather you 
said nothing more about it, please ; it is 
really nc^ worth while oontradioting 
anything so utterly absurd. {To her- 
self,) That Gerald— Captain Thick- 
nesse— of all people, should know of my 
letter I And goodness only knows what 
storv she may nave made out of it ! 

Mrs. Chatt. [to herself as she mores 
away). I ’ve been letting mv tongue run 
away with me, as usual. Bhe’s not the 
original of ” Lady GrisoUne,” after all. 
Perhaps he meant Vivien Spelw ane— 
the description was much more like her/ 
tiered with some of the younger men^ to 
e you doing with these chairs P Why are 
e Moore and Burgess people P You 'rc 


ori nKJviai. uo wrwuMuvu w rsoa some oi ms poetry aioua to US we ou to At in a uiroie, UKe juloore and 15URGSS8 people r lou r 
presently . Ho you think it coidd he managed P not going to set the poor dear Bishop down to play baby-gttmes 

Lady Cmv, (in distress). Really, my dear V’^ivikn, I— I don’t know How perfectly barbarous of you ! 

to say. I fancy people would so much rather talk— don’t you Miss Spelw. The chairs are being arranged for something much 
think so, lloHKKU? more intweotual. We are going to get, Mr. Spurbell to read a 

Lady Cant. Piobably they would, Albinia, It is most unlikely poem to us, if you want to know. I ioM you I should manage it. 
that they would care to hear anything more mtollectual and Pill. There ^a only one drawback to that highly desirable arrange- 
ini^aotive than the aound of their own vmoes. v ment. The ba^, with prophetic fordcnowledge of your designs, has 

i-u: u*' *^’f**^* V j Lullinwton that 1 was afraid you would unostentatiously retired to roost. So I ’m afraid you ’ll have to do 
think It a bore, I^y Cantire. , . , without your poetry thia evening— that ia, nnlesa you core to avail 

Lady taut, \oii are perfectly miataken, Miss Spklwake. I yourself again of my aervioea P 
natter myaelf I a^n auite aa oapable of appreciating a literary Miss Spelw, {indignantly). It ii too mean of you. You must have 
pnvileiro as wyb^dy here. Bat I cannot answer for its being told him! rBe protests his innocence. 


Lady Com/. You are perfectly mistaken, Miss Bpklwake. I yourself again of my services P * 

natter myaelf I a^n auite as oapable of appreciating a literary Mies Spelw, {indsgnanUy), It ii too mean of you. You must have 
pnvileiro as wyb^dy here. But I cannot answer for its being told him! VSe protesU his innocence. 

aooeptohle to the mjuoiity. JRAoiia. Abchxe, what ’a become of ]£r. Spureell P Ipar- 

Lady Cnlv. No, itwouldn t do at ail. And it would be making tioularly want to ask him something. 


this young man so much too conspicuous. 

Lady Cant, You are talking nonaenso, my deer. When you are 
fortunate enough to secure a oelehrlty at wyvem, yon can’t make 
him too omumouQua I never knew that Laihu Lullingign had 
any taste for literature before, but there ’• something to be aaid lor 


Eearparh, The poet P He nipped ujratairs— as 1 told you ill al^'gl 
he meant to— to aoribhle seme of bia oemoeratio drivel, and (le^A g 


somebody. 



OoroBKB 20, 1894.] 


PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHARIVAKL 


billin' . [Bemett mxfcbnjy.) Oreat Scott 1 If 

4 emean«itfbr«w/ .. I’wl^'aiBindnot.tp— No.IchsUbea 
fniil if I lose such a dbaiice I (//« crosses^ and drops tnto the meant 

Jadu Maiste {simply). I meant you to. We used to be such good 
friends ; it’s a pity to have misunderstandings. And—and I want 
fa ask you what that silly little Mrs* OHATcmis has been telling you 
at dinner about me. - 3 

Card. Thick.%We>llt she was sayin’— and I must say I don’t under- 
sUniHt, after your tollin’ me you knew nothing about this Mr. 
SiTRUELL till this afternoon 

Zady jifame. But 1 don’t. And I— I did offer to explain, but you 
said you weren’t curious 1 , , , 

; Cmd. Thick. Didn’t want you to tell me anything that perhaps 
you ’d rather not, don’t you know. Still, I should like to know how 
thin poet ohau came to write a poem oil about you, and call it ’* Lady 
Orisolino.” it he never 

Ladt/ Maisie. But it’s too ndioulous 1 Howcouidher When he 
never saw me, that I know of, in all his life before 1 

Capt Thick. He told Mrs. Chattkhis you were the original of 
liis “ Lady Grisoline ” anyway, and really- — 

Lady Maisie, He dai^ to tell her that? How diyraoefully 
impertinent of him, ( To herself. ) So long as he hasn’t talked about 
my letter, he m^ say what he pleases ! 

Capf. Thick. But what «>«« it you were goin* to 6X:^ntomeF 
Vou said there was somethin’*^ — 

Lady Maisie {to herself). It’s no use ; I ’d sooner die than tell him 
about that letter now 1 {Aloud.) I— I only wished you to under- 
stand that, whatever I think about poetry— I detest poets ! 

Lady Cant. Yes, as you say, Bishop, a truly Augustan mode of 
rerroatiou. Still, Mr. Spuhbell doesn’t seem to have come in yet, so 
I shall have time to hear anything you have to say in defence of 
your opposition to I’arish Counoils. 

\The Bishop resigns himself to the inerilahle, 

Archie (in PillinerVs e«r). Ink and flour— couldn’t possibly miss 
him ; the bard ’s got a matted bead this time, and no mistake. 

Pill. Beastly bod form. I call it— with a fellow you don’t know. 
Vou ’ll got yourself into trouble some day. And you couldn’t even 
manaye your ridioulous booby-trap, for here the beggar comes, as if 
nothing bad happentnl. 

Archie [discancerted). Confound him! The best "booby-trap I 

ci'vr made ! 

The Jlinhop. My dear Lady Caktibe, here t« our youthful poet, 
at tlie edeventb hour. {To himself, ) ” Sic me siTvarit Apollo! ” 
[Miss Sprlwanb advances ip meet Spuhekll, who stands sur- 
veying the array of chairs in blank heuyilderment. 


BRITISH LIONS. 

Poor Mrs. Lko Hunteh has fallen on evil days. ... It is the lions 
th<-ui!M'lvos that are lacking. ... We havo fallen upon an age of prancing 
mediocrity.” — The World, Oetoji^ 10.] 

0 DIKE is onr extremity, whose laudable jjtrsistenoe 
In tracking down celebrities is undiminiahod still, 

We ’re quick enough to mark our prey, we soeut him at a distance, 
But seldom is our watchfulness rewarded by a ** kill,” 

There are hears indeed in plenty, there are owls with strident voices, 1 
And jackanapes in modern days are seldom hard to ^d, 

But the genuine Britisih lion, in whom our heart rejoices, 

Seems almost to have vanisoed from the dwellings of mankind ! 

And even if we find him, after herculean labour. 

Apart from festive drawing-rooms he resolutely roams, 
Disgracefully forgetful of his duty to his neighhow 
Ho quite declines to dignify onr dinners and At Homes 

To(f often those we ask are unaocountahly prevented , 

From hastening, as we wanted them, “to come and join the 
dance,” 

And so, in these degraded times, we have to be contented 
AYith quite inferior persons, mediocrities who “ prance.” 

VeH, “ prancing mediocrity” — sweet phrase ! — ^no doubt expresses 
The deoadent young poet, with the limp and languid air, 

The very last pianist with tbe too-abundant tresses. , . ^ 

Whose playing is— wdl, only less eooenirlo than his hsar. 

•So. Mr. Punch, we hostosKs regard you with affection, 

And now that our calamity and trouble you have heard, 

It any happy oircumstanoe idiould bring i& jour d^tion 
A really nice young lion— would you Jcin^ send us word f 

New Novel kt the AtrtSEOE w ‘‘The Matouh.’’— 2^ 
Minx-woman, , [iVof pef rsadSy. 


the blue gardenia. 

{A Colourahk ImUcUioAt) 

Ii .was a splendid scarlet afternoon, and the little garden' Iwkcd 
v midsummer sunshine which streamed down its Uny 
Wths. Yellow asters (ww golden in the pale lemon light, whilst 
the green carnations which abounded everywhere seemed so natural 
^ 1 ^ that it was diflioult to believe they had been 

wired on to the plants that morning by a 
mm MB London firm of florists. That was a plan on 
Wn whioh Cecil PAKAOHAPir always insisted. As 

i / I®®d of saying. Nature wap a dear 

' fe' thing, but she lacked inventiveness. It 

\ was only an outworn convention whicdi ob- 
iKIm M Mh P j«<»ted to gilding the lily, or oolouriug the 
* Wlm / ®w^8-tion. So the London florists always came 
' Nuf 'ifuAWMh A morning to (vonvert the garden into n 
, pinkrhapMdy. 

^ V ^ ^ Lord Akchze (he was not a Lord renily, but 

^ Cecil always insisted that a title w^as n 

matter of temperament) and Cecil were sitting out ou the lawn. 

; €lwer conversation always takes place on the lawn. Ckoil and 
Akchie smoked hign-prioed cigarettes. The witty oharaciters 
alwa^do. 

“ My dear Archie,” said Cecil, “ 1 have something important to 
tell yon.” 

“If you were not Cecil P.iRAaKAPii, that would mean that the 
, milkman had colled to have his account paid, or that M AKv--or is it 
Martha P— hod given notice. It ’s like letters h^ed ‘ Imiwrtant,'— 
) a prospectus of a gold mine, or a letter from a distant relative to say 
he’s coming to stay the week-end. Baying ’week-end’ always re- 
minds me 01 the Baron de BooK-"W"oitM8. I fancy myself haggling 
for a cheap ticket at a booking-oflico.” 

“ Archie, you ’ve prattleu enough. Remember it is I who am 
expected to flu the bill. Arcuir. I am writing a book.” 

‘ A book P You will let me collaborate with you P ” 

“Collaboration is the modem method of evading reKponsibilitv. 
A genius moves in a cycle of masterpieces, but it is never a cycle 
made for two. It reminds me of the book by Mr. Ridkh Haooakd 
and Mr. Lang. Too late Mr, Hagoard found that lie bad killed the 
goose which laid the golden eggs. Ho had lost the notices which his 
collaborator could no longer write.” 

“ But it is BO much trouble to writ e a Iniok. Would not a pitn>](' 
new^aper article effect your purpos<3 P ” 

“ One would think I was Mr. Atuelbtan llfLEy, or the Independ- 
ent Laiwur Party, to hear you talk of effecting my purjwso. But 
in a^ case the book ’s the thing.” 

“Tell me, Cecil, tell mo about your book,” said Lonl Ahcuik, 
with the ardour of a disciple of Cecil'^s. 

“1$ will he called The JSlue Gardenia. The title is one of the 
unemployed ; it has nothing to do with the 
storj^’ 

“1 fancy I remember that Mr. Barrt Pain 
said that once before.” ^ 

” No doubt. The clumsiness of aeknowledg- 
men! is what makes the artist into an artisan. I 
am like Mr. Balfour, 1 do not hesitate*to shoot 
—into my treasury the pearls of speech I have 
gathered from others, and then, Abchie, I shall 
not la<dc l^e art of personal allusion. If my 
ohmoters go out into the village and see the yil- / 

lage clergymen, I shall make him the Arohbishop / Jg 

of Canterbury. People like it. They say it *8 / tST 

rude, but they read the hook and repeat the / ^ 
rudeness. I shall be frankly rude. Minor poets / /li 
and authors and aotors will all be fair game. / / ♦ 

You suggest the publisher may object. To tell a / / \ 

you the truth, any man will publish for me. 
llie book will succeed— it is tmly mediocrities " 

who indulge in failure— and the pubUc will , . . . 

tumble over one another in their mad rush to be dosed with 
epigrams of genius.” 

“ And I wijL write a flaming favourable notice m the Dodo.^* 

“ You willHO mo no such unkindness, 1 am sure, my dear Auchte. 
To he appreciated is to he found out.” 

And BO pluok^ as they went the green carnations of a blameless 
life, they went in to dinner. * 

The Tale of J. B.: or, “The Pai»oner of Salta.”— “J. B. 
is sly. Sir— devilish wy;” but the present J. B., not the Maitnr 
Bagetock of Dombey and Son, but the minor Jarez Balfour, has 
not yet, as reported, managed to eseape from tkg prison of Salta, the 
authorities having contrived to put a little Salt-aVn his tail. // y 
esi, d y rssto. 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAMYABL 


[Otftcan 80 , 18 J 4 . 



FELICITOUS^QUOTATIONS. 

lliMm {of Uppm Tooiing^ ntw howe to JMend). ** Wi ‘rb vbrt proud op this Room, Mrs. Homikt. Our own little 

Upholsterer did it up just as tou her it, and all our Friends think it was LibmbtyJ** 

Vintor {9oUo voee), **‘On, Liberty, Liberty, how many Crimes ark committed in tby Name T” 


** VESTED INTERESTS/' Them Oommons is r oommoii lot, as like all Their tongues and loud R^ ram^s-homs do 

round as winhleaes, their loTel best to win it. Mum. 


Lady in Pontiffion loquitur : — 

An, well ! They keeps a rouging up, these 
papers, or a trj'inK to, 

But / don’t think tbov Ml oust us yet, as 
hobvious they lie a-aying to. 

Their Kookiieruii 8, and thmr Haskwidois 
and ’KunERT Oladstinos ’urry up, 

As per wire*nttlliog borders ; and they tries 
to ket'p the flurry up, 

Bui Honiehow it ’s a flzzle, like a Are as keeps 
on siuouldery, 

And the public, when they ’d poke it up, 
looks ohLlly and oold-shouldery. 

Drat ’em, what do they want to do P Their 
‘ ‘ deiuiny oratio polity 

Moans nothmk more nor less than sheer 
upsetting of the Quality ! 


TheyM treat the Hupper Ten like srinips, 
pull off their ’eds and sweller ’em ; 

And when they raves agin our perks, they 
only longs to oollar ’em, 

Down with all priwilege indeed P Wy, 
priwilege is the honly thing 

As keeps bus from the wUdenijedge. 1 ’m 
but a poor, old, lonely thing, 

But if they mends or ends the Lords-^wieh 
’evvin forbid they over do!— 

They ’ll take my livelyhood away I No, drat 
it, that will never do ! 

A world without no priwilege, no piokings, 
and no perks in it, 

Wy— ’twould be like Big Ben up there if it 
’ad got no works in it. 

These demmyoratlo levellers is the butohers 
of Society, 

Thev'd take its tops and innards off and 
bout, /loves wariety. 


I Them Oommons is a common lot, as like all ' 
round as winkleses. 

But Marquiges— kffi bless ’em !— they is like 
bright mkaEitfwinkleses 
And makes tha sky roopoctahle ; and its a 
^ old st44 / 

As atars— and ukewayi gortora-^Msf ’aye 
differences in glory. 

Wy. even street lamps wary, and I says the ! 

narrystooraov fthe democracy 

la like to ’eavemy ’leotrio lights outshining i 
As the Clock-tower’s ’folgenoe do the flare at 
some fried-fish shop, Mum. 

Oh, there ’s a somethiiik soothing in a Book, i 
or Earl, or Bithop, Mum, 

As makes yer mere M.F.’s sing small, as may 
be tolTer-ohandleraes. 

Its henvy, Mum, that ’s wot it is, they ’ve got 
the jrallor janderses 

Along o’ bilious jealousy ; though wy young 
Roobberry ever did 

Allow hisaelf to herd with them— well, drat 
it, there, 1 iwfrar didl— 

As long as 1 oan twirl a mop or sluice a floor 
or ceiling lor 

The blessed Peers, 1 ’ll ’did with ’em, as 1 ’ve 
a feller feelmg for. 

Birds leather flock— well, well ! 1 ’ope I 

knows mv nlaoe. I do : 

Likeways that li^l koop it. Wich 1 think 
it a *ard case, 1 do. 

This downing on Old Women ! 

’Owiomever. Mister Mobley is 
A long ways Iromhis hohleet yet. The House 
V Lo^, Mum, surely is 
Most different from Jenw, it will not faU 
with dkoutisg. Mum, 

Nor yet no jfiMmm. trumpets will not down 
it, there’s no doubting, Mum. 


their level best to win it. Mum. 

But— they ain’t got rid of Hus— not yet,— 
nor loon’f direokly-minute. Mum ! 


From the Bihmingham Festival.— An 
eminont musiffan sends us this note: — 
Nothing Brummagem about the Birmingham 
Festival. Dr. Parry’s oratorio, King Saul, 
a big success. Of course this subject has been 
Handel’d before ; hut the composer of King 
Saul, Junior, (so to he termw for sake of 
distinction, and distinction it has certainly 
attained,) need fear no oom-parry-songs. Per- 
haps another title might he, ” Le Koi Saul 
d la mode de Parry.” (Private, to Kd.-- 
Shall he much pleased if you ’ll admit this as 
a Pany-graplu) 

Hope Dispelled^— The music-hall pro- 
prietors must have been in high spirits oh the 
oommenoement of the sittings of the Licens- 
ing Committee when they heard that ” Mr. 
Robebtb” was to be the ohairman. Of 
oourse, to them therdis but one ” Roberts,” 
which his prinom is ” Arthur ’’—and un- 
fortunately there appeared as chairman ”not 
thit Arthur, but another.” 

In the coarse of conversation, the other 
evening, Mrs. R. remembered that **The 
Margarine” is a German title. Isn’t 
there,” elm adeed, ” a Margirine d Hesse f ” 

ANn-VATNEss.— Exoellent receipt for get- 
ting thin. Back horsee, and you will lose ' 
many pounds in no time. {Aavioo graUi by 
one wAO has tried U,) 
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“VESTED INTEBESTS.” 


AND THE BEST ON ’EM MAT TOBK— AND THET MAT TOEK— BUT THE* Biuni 
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PID^CH, OR TBE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


M Hotel Metroi^le], and^ after eomo further danoes, the curtain fallH.” 

A PIER OF THE EMrInE. Nothing can be prettier, and more truly moral, than On Brighton 

^ ^ oonMsiontioudy recommend it to every member of 
{SvaOmmmtftfrn Wiitl^} ^ ^ p ^ wxwntrio duioe of Mv'i'r 

A e lifienfiimr dav'was ap^boaohing, I th^ht it my duty to visit the ^Sf/wwmer (Mr. Will Bishop) ; others will grin at the more boisterous 
r iiirp Theatre of Varieties in I^eioester Sqpare, so that if needs be I humour of Chnstophir Dollar (Mr. John Ridlict); and all must 
ifl aooear as a witness either for the proaeoution or the defenoe. weep at tlie depressed velvet ooat of Don Diego (Mr, Georov 
5^ w^baoDV to say that my expeditioai haa pat me in a position to join Ashton), the husband of Smora Dolarea^ in search of a (oompara- 
Ji* ^arwirm first to laet—from item No. 1 to item No. 10— tively) long-lost danghter. Judging from the reoeption the ballet 


From first to last— trom iwm JSiO. 1 to item Jwo. lo— uveiy) long-lost danghter. Judging from the reoeption the ballet | 
ts! erPertainments at the Empire are excellent. And in this received we other evening, I fancy Ihut On Brighton Bier will 
general praise I am ame tci molude “ Living remain on London boards for any length of time. 


% for any length of time. 



Pictures,” which are all that even an — 

archbishop oould wish that they should be. iinmrirMTfn 

Bat the chief attraotionof the evening is Ci OSSIP WITHOUT WO.RI)S. 

a new ballet divertieaement in one tableau, [*« Aotolycub," in the PeU MaU Oauttc of October 1 1 , invoij^lis anuiunt 

called On Brighton pier^ which has the neeessity of oonvorgstion between frienib “ If 1 find n sivl filer t o look 

evidently heed put up to teach the members at, and she ha* taken great pain* to make hergelf nice to look 111, why ■ tin not 

of the L. C. 0 . how much better things are we pass the evening, I looking at her, and she being looked »t r lliu. mi, n c 

done in the Sussex watering pjooe than in must talk.”] 

the great metropolis. Aoooiding to “the Undodbtjsdly, if conversation wore abolislied, “ short stories” in 
Argument,” when the eoene opens, ^ple the future would be still further abbreviated. Here is a beautiful 
are promenading in the snn, and ‘some specimen of blank— or Anthony Hoiie-less- dialogue:— 
armttemen.lmb* th6 bath ohiurmen. to giye „„„„ 


gmflemen teibe.tha bath oh«irmen to give 
Up their places m the evening SO that mey THE m.i,Ly isuvELhiii^. 

may flirt with the grirls accompanying the ** I » exclaimed Miss Nklly Eaton, suddenly, with her quivering 1 
invalids.” But possibly as an afterthought nostril. . , , 

this was thought a UtUe too strong for the I askeA with my jTjght eyebrow, " ' 


\' i “ gentlemen ” (most of them in high white She pointed at a young man who had just 

hats), and then I discovered the bath chair- strollea past our seats in the Ilow’ without H 

'iiw RWp TWx men, hut there was nothing to lead me to noticing her. He was dressed in the height I 

^ believe that the connecting links between of fashion, and was acoomiiamed by a lady ]l 

the two were bribery and corruption. In in very smart attire. IIi IMBm ^ , 

addition to this plat a la Don Giovanni there were an enirde in the “ . . explained Nelly, with her mouth ^IHKan « 

shaiK' of a gathering of schoolboys and schoolgirls, n nouffiS m some tightly shut. 

milltarv plus naval drill, and a piece de rSststance in a change of I looked at her, and gathe^ by a switt vjrSKV ■ 

scune from tho deck of the Ker to the depth, of the me beneath it. nrooe.. of mtmtaon A® 

And here lot me my that I um ri$i»tanc^m a pn^y oulinary aenw, W and “"A SI jmir 

a»nothingoonldhaTOWorkedmoretmoothlythajithetran.formaUon. otfourM.m moderation; M got hi. limr ^ him to imoke." 

Mndamo Katti Lahkeh, by whom the ballet ha. been inventod, i. ont, and had him f '®’‘- p „ 

anast mistress in the art of oonooctingtorpsiohoreantnies, and never uftner— in fact he owed everything to 

aduiitH any difficulty in combining the poetry of fancy with the carry things about m brown paper-m taot,neowea everyin ng 


I millionaire, who has met a rather effeminate gentleman 


eloquent 1 


iiueeu (k^ralia (Signorina Bice Porro), unsuccessf uUy attempt to lure “ t ” interjeciea ner pu 

away her lover, but— awaking from her sleep— the vision disap^ars, my it is generally iindorstood luat i am \ no 


that in my admiration ray spcech- 
le topic of our mute discussion, 
impatient glance, filling mo that 

enerally understood that 1 am t bo 
iTov’s imiraaement to an American 


Although evidently interested in the dances of the sirens ana wa- mere i am y fjudmg enough unapiuopriaUd 

nymphs— in spite of their treating him with little j HlwW^JJSbols to represent our different shades of silence. How- 

was ultra discreet in making the aoquaint^oe of I mav be able to scrape together a few mure, and 

inaiustv '\vyi«n fbe Onean stood on one toe he merely accepted her ever, with lucit, i ® r . i 

invitation to hold her hand, and thus fsnablo her to revolve on oo^to some ^ ^ ^ Oh, on the subject d the 

tij) of her right toe— but went no further. And bov^nd his companion, who, it seems, were engaged, 

a gentleman, it was imporsible for him to do less. B resuS Nelly, in a look which spoke lhrc« volumes. 1 

conduct- was so unexcepW in divined at oCtoItThe hid thp^ him over, that 


nuemau, ix was imporaiuio . . „ 

luct* was BO unexceptional in (frace «♦ 

erV, wK .ao^rding to •• the Ageument, » *ght at 


once that i 


.timic'e, who, according to "the Argumew," naa »^K" "”l^ 3 ‘nr‘.n. 7 ,r ."ndhU'motoer hud written a horrid letter, that he 

quarrel with iiim,” immediately Mught te®®”®*''®'*®?' “ ij. baok and abjectly epdogieed, thathe eaid .he had destroj ed 

submarine interlude, On Unghbm Pier ha. a ,OTou. “>“e;P‘®‘j ^ “®® ®(X^Suil tlang), that ho ^ 

■Semra /io/ore. (Signorina CATAi,Ll»!t), who ha. Wn Marching all hi. faith in women rinc u»u»i^^»y^^^ _ ^ 

over the world for her daughter, who ^ been stolon tha^^t made her quite uncomfortable. 

year*.go.i.pe^n.Uy^uetodto^^P^«J^»^^^ t“iuy‘ P«in*» t® I-»» 

i # A 


^1«*ZSL“ ^ f^ioa of an <» 

Sore to quote the Argnment. “J?ora plays instant m my direction. 

Mt^Nii^n^telrtraightlnftentofher. There wm. 


I'lfflk fw mnt lEErai rSoSSse;. iie quickly asks tho Miss Nelly loohea straignx m * 

- u. I withdrew. 

8«t»aOTa.x It™ « «, A-^It wa. not mi mne, 
ttW.."Ammeii«U.periti^ 


her fiancS^ 
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«• HrHKN Hyiien;isb I ” U 
propos of a JPublie Favour- 
Ue) -- Mr, Punch wishes 
health and happiness to the 
bride of Sir WlLLUK Gbb- 
goby, known to ns ail. dunng 
a long and honourable thea- 
trical career in the very first 
line of Pramatio Art, as Mrs. 
6 tirlin<? the inoomparable, 
always of sterling worth in 
any piece wherein she took a 
part ^e was always at her 
W. Latterlj she om been 
chiefly associated with ^e 
Furte in Pomeo and JuUot, 
and no better repreeentatiye of 
the character could ever have 
been seen on any stag;^ Her 
recent marriage has in it aome- 
what of a Shaksperian asso- 
ciation, for were not the ATurte 
and Gregory together in 
the sameeBtablishment, yol^t 
the noble House of Capulet ? 
And what more natural that 
these two should come together, 
and “the Nuree to Juliet** 
should become the “ wife to 
Gregory 

“Stopping” thk Wat 
IX THE CotoNUBJ.-- Where 
British Colonists are first in 
the iield^ be the field where 
it may, it is unwise to allow 
any non-Britishers to get as 
far as a semi-colony, but at 
once they should be made 
to come to a fall-stop. As 
jt is, Great Britain looks on 
in a state of cont(m)a, only 
to wake up with a note 
of exclamation, but not of 
admiration, when it is too 
late to put a note of interro- 
gation. 





COMPREHENSIVE. 

‘ What ’s Volapvk, Doctor Schmitz ? 
'It is ze UNirBRSAL Lamqvagb I‘* 

‘ And who Speaks it I ” “ Noponr ! * 


“City Improvements.' — 
The City isn’t likely to lose 
any chance of a dig at the 
L. C. C. Last wedi, at a 
xneetiiig of City Commis- 
sioners of Sewers at Guildhall, 
Alderman Ghekn,— not so ver- 
dant by any means as the 
name would seem to imply,— 
protested affainst the great 
delay on the part of the 
L. C. C. in regain to the im- 
provements in Upper Thames 
Street. So the London County 
Council is sitting considering 
“dum dejluit ANMrs’’— re- 
presenting the “urnnw terP' 
—and while Upper Thames 
Street is, pace the ever Green 
Alderman, in a state of stag- 
nation as far as “improve- 
ments ” are ooncemed, 

A l)a0UTU-AH»-M0UTll- 
Disease.— A curious disease, 
originating, it is said, in the 
East, haslatelv baffled tnedi(uil 
men. It is called “ beriberi.’’ 
Introduce another “e” int-o the 
first and third syllable, and 
the name might serve for that 
thirsty kind of feverish state 
with which no Anti-olosing- 
of - the -public - at - any - time - 
Hooiety is able to oope. 

“ PttEMATCER?” -- Per the 
Leadenkall Press, Mr. Tukk 
is bringing out a real old 
Hom-lK^k, that is, a /«(•- 
simile of the ancient Ilorn- 
book. For years have we 
longed to see the genuine 
article. It will be in Homa- 
mental (wver, of course. “iS'i/r- 
ces au litre ae la come ! ” 


*'THE AUTOCRd?r.^' 

OLIVEB WENDELL HOLMES. 

Bohn 1809. Died OjtobbiiN, 1804. 

“ The Last Leaf I ” Can it be true, 
We have turned it, and on you 
Friend of iUP 

That the years at last have power ? 
That life’s foliage and its flower 
Fade and faUP 

Was there one who ever took 
From its shelf, by obaaoe, a book 
Penned by you, 
was fast your friend, for life, 
With one refuge from its strife 
Safe ana true P 

gentle Eua’b self 
Night be proud to share that shelf, 

^ Leaf to leaf, 

With a soul of kindred sort, 

Who could bind strong senae and qport 
In one sheaf. 

that Boston breakfast table 
Wit and wisdom, fun and faUe, 
Bediated . 

When were Sdenoe aa^ draeea 
& wellmat^P 

. ^ sweet ihigers the moat sane^ 

Uf keen wits the mott kumane, 

Giving sense and sentimmit 
Each its iQlure; 


With a manly breadth of soul. 

And a fancy quaint and^U ; 

Hipe and mellow : 

With a virile power of “hit,” 

Finished soholar, poet, wit, 
good fellow I 

Sturdy patriot, and yet^ 

True world ’s citizen ! Begret 
Dims our eyes 

As we turn each well-thumbed leaf ; 

Yet a glp^ ’midst our grief 
Will arise. 

Years your spirit could not tame, 

And they wiU not dim your fame ; 
England Joys 

In your songs all strength and ease. 

And the “dreams ” you “ wrote to please 
Grey-haired Boys.” 

And of soch were you not one P 
Age chilled not your fire or fun. 

Heart alive 

Hakee a bpy of a grey bard, 

Though bis years be~“ by the oarddk— 
Eighty-five I ^ 


TENBTIAN FLOWEB SELLEB8 
Yomro, dark-eyed beauties, graceful, gay, 
So I expected you to be, 

Adorning in a charming way 
Thi^ent City of the Se^ 

But you are very far from that ; 

Tou^re lorty^iometimea more-Ho^ 

Olvgirla of Tenioe! Wooui, BtA., 

Has frequently dapieted you. 


Idealising, I should say— 

A thing that painters often do ; 

Still, though your charms have left me cold, 
At least you are not fat and old 1 

Why should you, flower-sellers, then, 

Be so advanotxi in age and size P 
You cannot oharm the foreign men, 

Who gaze at you in blank surprise. 

Yon hover round mo— like a gnat, 

Each of you, but old and fat. 

Extremely troublesome you are, 

Ko gnats were ever half so bad, 

You dart upon me from afar. 

And do your best to drive me mod. 

Oh bother you, so overbold, 

Preposterously fat and old I 

You buttonhole me as I drink 
My caffe nvro on the sejuare. 

Stick flowers in my coat, and think 
I oan’t refuse them. 1 don’t care. 

I ’d bay them, just to have a ohat, 

If you were not so old and fat. 

Ob go away ! 1 bate the sight 
Ox flowers rinoe that aftcraoon 
When first we met. 1 think of flight, 

Or drowning in the still lagoon. 

I am, ualBie yoim flowers, sold, 

You are so very fat and old. 


avoasHxicD motto fob the AkRATsn bread 

OOMFABT. 

. . . . “ Hii sleep 

Vss aery light, from pure digestion bred.” 

Parmu Xost, B. F., line 4. 
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FIRST IMPRESSIONS. 

Thebe is no doubt that one’s first impres- 
sions axe always the brightest and the best ; 
therefore 1 resolve to record the first impres- 
sions of a first visit to the Italian lakes. 

linfhh “Hotel Victoria, Pnnce 

dotiallesi i, den lies TJritannigues,” or some 
such name, is usually, as Mai^9ker lays, 
“ fre^iuented by the English.” They are here 
certainly, and one hears one’s native lan- 
gua^'ir everywhere. There are the honey- 
^ moon couples, 

'jpk eilent and re- 

Jg|g served, who glare 

VJT V fiercely at anyone 

■' might be 

£LrMm\ supposed to im- 

agine for a mo- 

newly mar- 

/I l>eople who oon- 

h I tfflHHSw - - verts in low mo- 

/r wfuWm?!; notonous voices 

' ll 

ther, which 

I' 'i oM lady, who 

gives one startling information, telling one, 
lor instance, that Paul Vkuonese was born 
at Verona ; and there are two or three British 
menservants, gating with superb disdain at 
the poor foreifimers. The hotel is very gniet. 
The evening of a week-day is like Sunday 

evening, and Sunday evening is 1 ! ! If 

only the wtiather were not also English, or 
even worse. On the last day of September 
the only warm place is l)y the fire in the 
fumoir. So let us hurry oft from tliis wintry 
climate in somewhere, to anywhere. By the 
first boat we go. 

Still English everywhere. At Bellagio a 
great crowd, and heaps of luggage. At 
Oadenabbia a n'oater crowd, and more heaps 
of luggage. Here they come, struggling 
ttUmg the gangway in the wind. There is a 
snd-fa<!ed Englishman, Ids hands full of 
packages, his isKikets stuffed with others, 
carrying under his arm a little old picture 
wrapped loosely in pink tissue paper, which 
the wind blows hero and there. He is a for- 
getful man, for he wanders to and fro oolloct- 
ing his jHissessions. With him is another 
forgetful Englishman in very shabby clothes, 
who also Carnes packages in paper, and who 
drags after him an immensely fat buU-dog at 
the end of a cord five yards long, which 
winds nmnd posts and human legs and other 
obstacles. At last they are all on board—the 
forgetful Englishmen have darted back for 
the last time to fetch in on ioe-aae and an 
old umbrella- -and on we go over the grey 
water, past the grey bills, under the grey 
sky, towards Como. At Oernobbio the shaoby 
Englishman lands, dragging his bull-dog at 
tho end of the cord, and carrying in his 
arms two rolls of mgs, a bog, and other 
trifles. His sad-faced oompanion, still hold- 
ing his tiny Old Master in tne ever-diminish- 
ing pink paper, wanders in and out sei^iog 
forgotten treasures, an iee*axe, a bag. another 
paper i)arcel. Finally all are landed, the 
gangway is withdrawn, the steamer begins to 
move. Suddenly there IS a shout. Thesnabhy 
Englishman has forgotten soMethine. The 
symmthetio passemgers look round. There is 
a Bolitar^* umbrelM on a seat.. No doubt 
that is his. A friendly stranger cries, “ Is 
this yours ” and tossjM it to him on the 
onay. Then Hiere is another shout. ** Ach 
Jlim w«/. dat is mine ! ** The frantic Oermap 
]Nves his arms, the umbrella is tossed haok, 
he catches it and is happy. But meanwhile 
another English man, the most egregious ass 


that ever lived, has discovered yet ano^er 
solitary umbrella, which he casts wildly into 
space. For one moment the oaptain, the pas- 
sengers, the people on the quay, gaze breath- 
less as it Whirls thmugh the air. , It falls 
just short of the landing-stage, and sinks ipto 
I the grey wa^rs of that chilly lake, nev^ 
more to be recovered, in anv sense of the 
word. In those immeasurable demths its neat 


BROKEN CHINA. 

It is (rarious to observe the attitude n 
Western Powen^etowsi* the life-«id4L« 
struggle gomg on in the far Bart. wT! 
oouae regret the Ion of Uf e, hut are makl 



silk covering will decay, its slender frame 
will fall to pieces. It has gone for ever. Be- 
neath this grey Italian sky some Italian gamp 
must keep off th^e Italian showers. Then the 
captain, tho passengers, and the peoide smUe 
and laugh. I, who write this, am the only 
one on whose face there is not a grin, for 
that umbrella was mine. 

A First Iv pkebbiokist. 

TO A PRETTY UNKNOWN. 

, (By a Cofutmt Admirer.) 

Your pretty face I saw i 
two years 1 ^ 0 , ' 

You looked divine— if < 
1 ’m not wrong, in < 
lace. i 

1 noticed you, and thus i 
I got to know 1 

Your pretty face, i 

To-day I travelled to a j 
aistant place. 

We sloppea at Bath. 

I r^ my Punchy 
when lo ! 

You came into my car- 
riage and Your 
Grace 

Rode with me for a . 

dozen miles or so. ' 

Tell me, should we in i 
this Fate’s finger 
trace P , 

I care not since you bad the heart to show \ 
Your pretty face. ^ 

TEDDIE THE TILEK. 

’Tib November makes the (Lord) Mayor ] 
to gp. As the ninth approaches, the year’s 
tenant of the Mansion House packs up and 1 
sajrs farewell to all his greatness. On the j 
nn ooiplc that attributes happiness to a country 
that has no annals, the outgoing Lord Mayor 
is to be congratulated on his year of office. It I 
is probable that out of aldermonio circles not 
one man of a hundred in the street could I 
straight off say what is his Lordship’s name. 
Mr. Punch, who knows most things, only } 
ventures to believe that the good alderman is i 
known in the fanuly circle as Sir Edward > 
Tyler. And a very good name, too. In the 


' ir 

interested in observing the effect in actual 
work of ships and gone identical with our 
own. It is a sort of gigantio test got up^for 
our benefit at somebody else’s expense. That 
an anoient empire seems tottering to a fall 
moves no emotion. ’^Yes,” said the Mem- 
ber for Sark, to whom these recondite re- 
marks were addressed ; “ Porn wasn’t far out 
of it when he very nearly said ’ Europe is 
mistress of herself though China fall.’ ” 

“MOVING ABOUT M WORLDS NOT 
REALISED.” 

{By a prejudiced hut puzzled Victim of Tect- 
caddies and Ginger jars,) 

I «r7/*i»osjf there ’s a war in the East, 

(1 am deluged with pictures about it,) 

But I can’t realise it— no, not in the Itmst, 
And, in spite of tho papers. I doubt it. 

A Chinaman seems suon a nebulous chap, 
And 1 can’t fancy shedding the gore of a 
Jap. 



occult ceremonies pertaining to freemasonry 
it is understood there is an official known as 
the Tiler, whose du^ it to guard ttie door, 
strictly exoludisg all but those whose right 
of entrance ia peremptory. Our Sir Edward 
has indeed bem the Tiler of the traditioiiaBy 
i hospitable Mansion House. 


Those parchmenty fellows have fleets ? 

Big Iron-olads, each worth a million ‘i 
I cannot conceive it, my reason it beats. 

The lord of the pmou vermilion 
Fits in withA teaoaddjr, not a torpedo. 

Just picture a Ram m that queer baj* ol 
Yedol 

It seems tbe right place for a junk, 

(With a fine flight of storks in the offing), 
But think of a battle-ship there being sunk 
By a Krupp ! ’Tis suggestive of scuffing. 

I try to believe, but ’tis merely bravado. 

It all seems as runny as Gilrkrt'b MAot/o. 

And then those preposterous names, 

Like a lot of oraoked bells all a-tinkling ^ 

I try to imagine thdlr militant games. 

But at present I can’t get an inkling 
Of what it can mean when a fellow named 
Hoko • 

And one Tino (Lord High Admiral !) go i< 
ding-dong ! 

A Nelson whose homen is Whano 
To me, I admit ’s^noonoeivable. 

And war between Wo-Hunq and Ching-a- 
RtNo Chanq, 

Sounds funny, but quite unbelievable.^ 
And can you conceive Maxim bullets a-sing 
Round a saffron-bued hero called PoNO, or 

Pino- Wing? 

A ship called Kow^Shing, 1 am sure, 

Can be a warAip domi* riri, . 

And Count Takagata— he must be a cure ! 

No, no, friends, 1 very mnch fear 
That in npite of the pietnree, and portrait. 


I can't ma£^e heroes of Johnnim and Japs! 


OoroBR 87, 1884.] 
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AN INFORMAL INTRODUCTION. 

’Arry {shouiing aerou the street to hie “ Fal ”). “ Hi 1 Bill 1 
This ib V* 

POLYCHROME ENGLISH. 

A short su&ur&an dialogue, illuatrating the d^lorable dovmoard spread 
of the New Cidow-deserip^venm, ca exemplified in such works as the 
‘ ‘ Arsenic Buttonhole. ” * 

ScKTfE— PecAAam. CbahactkbR— B n-L, « Greengrocer. Jm, an 
Oil and Colour Man. 


LETTERS FROM A DEBUTANTE. 

Mv DiBAB Marjorite,— You rememW Cecil Carhmore? Of 
course uo theatricals could be a success unless he took the entire 
management. He is a celebrated private i^rformcr, and his name is 
frequently seen in “ Amatcnr Dramatic Notes,” where he is freely 
compared to Couuf.un, ARTurn Kobrrts, Irviwo, and Charles 
Kean, in his earlier monner—I mean Charles Keane’s earlier 
manner, not Cecil’s. He always greets me with, ‘‘Oh, 1 ’m so 
afraid of you. I believe you’re very cross with me”; and his 
parting words are invariably “ Good-oyo ] I ’m coming to see you 
so soon 1 ” Cissy— everyone calls him Cissy— seems to be a littlo 
particular, not to say iidgetty. 

Baby Beaumont heara him say to his valet, “Take awav that 
eau-de-cologne— it’s corked.” He seems to think himself ill, though 
he lodks blooming; and says ho has neurasthenia. He’s always 
going through some ‘’course,” or “ treatment.’’ One hears him cry 
to the footman who hands mm a forbidden dish, “Good Heavens, 
my dear man, don’t offer me ihal-A. 'm under Jowles ! ” 

We wanted to aot The School for Scandal, but Cissy has per- 
I Buaded us to get up a burlesque of his orm—Red Jiidimi Hood. 1 
I am to be Ned liidtng Hood! ! ! lam de- 
lighted. 1 have never acted before ; hut i 

they say I have only to trip on with a 
basket. Baby declared he would be a Proud » 

I Sister, In vain he was told there were no 
Proud Sisters in Red Riding Hood: he 
seemed to have set his heart on it so much JUM 
that Cissy has written one in for him. Now JMWK M mp) 

Baby is happy, designing himself a gor- 

geons frock, and passing hours in front of , 

a looking-glass, trying various patterns 

against his oomplexion. All the strength 

of the piece falls upon Cissy, who play.s M \\ 

the Jvo^, and has given himself any J|H J n itX 

amount of songs and dances, lots of “ serious ' A V i 

interest,” and all the “comic relief. He wWT * 

says it’s not an ordinary burlesque, but a ||w1 Ml \\ ; 

mixture of a problem play and a comic opera. HH ] i \ 

Captain Mashinoton is to play the Mother, Mm&mjgagjggmA \ 

10 1 see a good deal of him. (Jhe 

HopPKBB are in Scotland). Wo had had 

sixteen rehearsals when Lady Iaymeii ^ ^ 

suddenly horrifted us by saying it seemed ^ m w 

so much trouble— why not Rive it up, and, ./w j 

if we wanted a Utile fun, black our faces ' \ \ 

and pretend to be niggers I I Of wurse, I \ 

we would not listen to her. 1 hoar Captain lUn 

Mashikgton rehearsing his part every morning, quietlj, m tho 

bilUard-room. He never can remember the Hues 

Good byo, my desr, now mind you ’re vcTijr good, 

And shun the dangers lurking in the wood. 

He thinks the molher ought to kiss Red 

starts. Jthink not. We asked Cissy. He says it s oidioual. ... 
ClBiT row with fte owl to-day. .aid ho A.' o t 




bright ver- 


uu ana t/oiour man. UIBST rose wiin me owi w-u*jr, ^ - lonkimr it 

Jim. ’Ow are yer, Bill? Fine pink mormng^ yn’t it ? of mndr 

“m Sh%Vwt t’m loolm- looioE yallor, 

1 lin’t add am indig o 0|*^e w « * » Ho’Tjnat^yn j iff’ “h 1 consult 

ch^to tater to-day. lt\ to myke . ~t. turn hWklog. No tead. no potatoc- 


?r. lou should pt*r- 

l” . I 

‘atHyibe.” | 

He ought to consult j 
bread, no potatoes— i 


horn! 

Jim. Yus, a (iamatio& ptMAnam, 
done ’im vaiMyke brown, X tell yert 
the tarn red! 


itt tyke it from me I I’ve i had 
ton’t think ’e’U hever pynt Captain 
heisenj 


301. Blymy, you’re a kuodkoat! Look ’ere. m^, secret for the present. ... ne oxchauge 


By iMt 0M 

“ Abb bhiUren hnmoiutt^ P the Speete^9idt$» 
PraetiMl jdinra ere they, eveiy c»e rf tW; 


one with hunt® natnn. ^ O*'*"”- 
them filed off. 


TOL, enu 


9 
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MRS. PROWLINA PRY. — "I HOPE I DONT INTRUDE!" 

TaomunM o» mww-puujrm iwm noa wok 

At thb piH*miou Of a xaitt OniaoB 1— if Miffiiai Pat s oioiiiow that abidb ff » _ 

Bor taoviD nwT bail oi, Ptriwa THBouaBovr the lato 

AK miOOHBIOBElO TXIf U AlAL MAT nm I •atroM AKD f KIM ABB TBIBD BT I 

But 8b»« mat hot, hob JuntoB Thbt abb ntHfiE Wn* wabb thb Jfiofui tbudbo m rww *»■ 



MJIS. PHOWLINA PJIY. 


The Furitanio plan ia a new guise I— 

I A female P raise • God • Barehones now 
would rule us. 

We Britons, who have baffled our male Prys, 
Are little like to let she-ones befool us. 


You h<»pe you don’t intrude? Peowuna 
Fkt 

You do, you do / la ignorance it may be, 

The rCda of IIhadaausthub you would try, 

With scarce the htness of a bumplious 
baby. 

With folly’s headlong haste you would 
rush in 

Where well-tried wisdom weads with fear 
and trembling. 

Gregarious Sillinets would cope with Sin ; 

But when geese swarm what o^mes of such 
assembling? 

Cackle, and cant, aid chaos! Needless 
noise, 

Meddling and miichief and ^heer moral 
muddle! 

Itefonners must not act like gutter-boys 

Who rake up mud, stir each malodorous 
^ puddle. 

Ijfe H purlieus are defiled ; will it avail 


Unclean I Unclean! ^Twas the old lepers’ 
cry, 

Tbu ’d silence them and call itr-purifying ! 
Drive saine possessed of dovils from their 


You with rash hand wo\ild wield the whip of 
cords 

He raised but once in righteous indication. 
Beed the great lesson that the fact anord^, 
And leave our woes to Wisdom’s mild pur- 
gation 


TO A VENETIAN UOLICKMAN. 


Bty. [flying ! , 

And bid them spread infection as they ’re | 


[The guardia mitnicipal«o[ Venire is now dreifrd 
like the I^ondon policeman.] 


Auu V4U lueiu juicviivui' i 

Did some steep place lead down into the sea 
Of dead oblivion and sheer extirpation, 
’Twere well to scourge them thither. What 
if, free, [nation ? 

They carry foul contagion through- a 


To grab and rake in reeking fluin and 
_ • by- wav. 


Until the foij infeotum loads the gale, 


And pestilence stalks boldly in the high- 
way? , 


^Rowlina Pry, yonr purview is too small, 

I hife IS not plumbed by microscopic peeping, 

Am Nature is tco large lor nursei y-ihrall. 


Thousands of fellow-creatures flung from 
work 

At the mere pen*stroke of a hasty censor I— 
An UDoonridered trifle Zeal may shirk ! 

But Sense may not, nor J ustioe ! They are 
denser [band, 

Than Punch imagines, our new Bumble- 

If Mistress Pur’s decision they abide by ; 
But sAoa/d they fail us PuncA throughout 
^e land 

Will wake the People prudes and prigs are 
triid by ! 


That afternoon when first you burst 
Upon my quite bewildere<l eyoit), 

I seemed in London \ you are t(H) 
Confusing in tint strange disguis *. 

The very clothes of blue ! It ’s true 
In black kid gloves you are array* d, 
No tmneheon at your side you bide, 

A sword is openly displayed. 


That vile block helmet yet you get, 
Most dismal head-dress ever planned. 


Most dismal bead- dress ever planned. 

In Venice this ! Where once (logo, dunce. 


AM Nature is too large for nuraei y-i brail. 
The globe ia »or in Mrs. ORtrsuT’a 

Gljar ae:^, and not lop-tided sentiment, 


I Petticoat-government, Pbowuka Pm^ 
i Of this peculiar sort will scarcely Hit us. 
So^ cases dear oolleotive sense must try, | 
Not a ihe-Dnico or a lady-Bscnrs. ' 
Tp aweeten our poor world we all, may atrlve, j 
But life’i not one long Puritanio Sunday ; j 
And the great World srbile manhood is alive, | 
Shall not be wholly swayed by Mrs. 0 mum dt. i 


Must front Society’s p^exing pnxalea ; 
nn^nity, when louaeo, hai ever rent 
I ^ arhuffton pcHoief of mapa and muezlea. 

®™Mi»ty is a most complex ihisg, 

Not aimnle as a gag « r feeding-b^e. 

• lai^ It itniy should rob it of ita wing, 
Lest it feed iU would simply eiow its 
uunttle. 


Dame, doctor, all were gay and grand. 

In that prosaic dress ! Oh, bless 
The man, why wear such awful things ? 
In Venice long ago, we know. 

The costermongers looked like kings. 

Italians love what ’• new, so you 
Suit buildings all. ds haut sn has, 
Kes(<Hed and new— how bad and sad ! 

But yon ’re a still worse noriid. 

A peelec paditg here-^how queer I 


A copper cbeddag crimes and larks, 
When gleams on lone lagoon the moon ! 
A bobby’s beat Mde St. Mark’s I 


by’s beat beside St. Mark’s I 


Paowuif A PsT Sodety’s festering ills 
Will not bo healed by your pw 


plftV tfT i -v w. * 

tiW.»5oSwr fttt tbe frewin* tnm-ttm UUi Binoritjr into pejw, tat it.krwht tli« Con- 
Was not the plan or counsel of the Master, servative msjonty down to its Lxis . 


by your pragmatic j By a Biex XMHXA n Mak. — The Lkvxb, I 
I though strong, could not quite lift the Liberal 
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LfflE AND LAliCET, 

{A Story in Semes.) Phill. Especially two-legged onee! You we I Ve beau tola all 

Pj^RT Xvn.-A BOMB SHELL. I assure you I didn’t go a stm beyond the most ordinary 

Scene XX VI.— ^ Gallerf/ near the T erney Chamber, oinlifcr. You Ve not going to be jealous because I ptomised I ’d riS 

TruK-^Aboat 10.30 p.M. {jer ^ liniment for one at her dogs, are you P * 

SpurreV (M himself). I must say it *s rather rough luck m that PhUl, Liniment 1 You always iws a flirt, Jakes I ^ But I ’m not 
oor devil J get his dress suit, and all As gets is my booby-trap I jealous. I Ve met a very nice-spoken yow min while I ’ve b^ 
^HiurrsoN. wearing a kolland blouse over her evening toilette, here : he sat neat to me at suppw, and paid me the most beautiful 


approaches from the other end of the passage : he does not reeognm compliments, and was most polite and attentive ^though he hasn't 
I her until the moment ofeolUewn.) EuHA ! ! It ’s never you ! How got as far as liniment, at present 

do Tou come to he here f Spurr, But, Ekka, you ’re not going to take up with some other 

Phillipson {to herself). Then it was my Jem after all ! {Aloud, fellow just when we ’ve come togethw again P 
distantly.) 1 ’m here in attendance on Lady Maistr Mull, hdng Phifl. If you call it ” coming together,’^ when I’m down in the 
her maid. If I was at all curious— which I 'm not— I might ask you Housekeepers Boom, and you’re np above, carrying on with ladies 


distantly.) 1 ’m here in attendance on Lady Maistr Mull, being Phiil. If you call it ” coming together,” when I’m down ii 
her maid. If I was at all curious— which I 'm not— I might ask you Housekeepers Boom, and you’re np above, carrying on with ] 
what you 're doing in such a house as this ; and in evening dress, if of title ! 

you jdease! Spurr. Bo you want to drive me frantic P d.s if 1 could 

Spurr. I ’m in evening dressj Euma, such as it is (not that I ’ve being where I am! How oonld 1 know vou Were here P 
any right to find fault with it); but I’m in evening dress (tot^A PhilU At all events yon know now, Jakbs, Audit’s tor y 
beoaii HO I’ve been included , okoose between your smart i 


any right to imd lault with it) ; n 
dignity) beoatiHo I ’ve been included 
in' the (tinner party here. 

Phill, You must have been get- 
ting on since 1 knew you. Then 
you were studying to be a horse- 
doctor. 

Spurr, I hare got on. 1 am now 
a (pialilied M.R.C.V.8. 

rhilL And does that qualify you 
to dine with bishons and oounicssea 
and baronets and the gentry, like 
one of themselves P 
Snurr. 1 don’t say it does, in 
itself. It was my Andromeda that 
did the trick, Euka. 

Phill. Andromeda f They were 
talking of Chat downstairs. What ’s 
made you take to scribbling, J ames P 
Spurr. Scribbling P how do you 
mean P My bandwriting ’s easy 
enough to read, as you ought to 
know very well. 

Phill, You can’t expect mo to 
remoinbor what your wnting ’s like ; 
it 'h so long since I ’ve seen it I 
Spnrr, (Jome, I like that ! When 
I wrote twice to say I was sorry 
we’d fallen out; and never got a 
word back ! 

Phill. H yon 'd written to the 

addresBos 1 gave you abroad 

Spurr. Then you did write ; but 
none of the Utters reached me. 1 
never even knew you 'd gone 
abroad. 1 wrote to the old plaoe. 
And so did you, I suppose, not 
knowing 1 *d moved my lodgings 

Uh), so naturally But what 

does ii all matter so long as we ’vs 
met and it ’s oil right between us P 
Oh, my dear girl, if you only knew 
how I ’d worried myself, thinking 

you were Well, all that ’s 

over now, isn’t it P 



yoi were-^‘7'w7u7“aU‘"S^^^^ Mis-such a d«ir little piece ! ” S/^^^’cSdSuXiT ’! 

V' ^ ... V# Up attempts to embrace her. the butler and a page-boy coming 1 It’s no use staying up here 

wWhlt wfCi ‘ ^ I say any longer, ilo himself, as he goes downttairt.) It^s downright 

whethw we ro to^ as we wore or not 1 wwt to know a little torfwre-that^s what it To be tied by the log in the Drawing- 
more altout you, ^ You wouldn t be here like this if you ha^’t done Bwm, doing the <avil to a lot of girls I dem’t care a blow ab^; 
soMsMiuy to yoi^self. and to know that all the time some hlameyiug beggar downstairs 

Well^ I don t say I mayn t have got a oertam amount of is doing his best to rob me of myEHKAl Elesh and blood can’t 
what they call kudos, omng Xo Andromeda, But what difference stand it; and yet I’m West if 1 any way out of it without 
^ T * •* * 1 . j*- • Lv off<>ttding ’em all round. IHe enters the Chinese Drawing-Poom, 


r now, Jakbs, Audit’s tor you to 
choose between your smart lady- 
friends and me. If yon ’re fit com- 
pany for them, you ’re too grand 
tor one of their maids. 

Spurr, My dear girl, don’t bo 
unreasonable I I ’m expected back 
in the Drawing Boom, and I ran’/ 
throw ’em over now all of a sudden 
without giving offenoe. There ’s 
the interests m the Arm to con- 
sider, and it’s not for me to take a 
lower plaoe than I ’m given. But 
it ’s only for a night or two. and 
you donT really suppose I wouldn’t 
rather be where you are if 1 was 
free to choose— but I ’m not, Emma, 
that’stheworst of it! 

Phill Well, go bock to the Draw- 
ing Boom, then ; don’t keep Lady 
Rhoda waiting for her liniment 
on my aooount. 1 ought to be in 
my ladies’ rooms by this time. 
Only don’t be surprised if, whenever 
you are free to choose, you And 
you ’ve come back just too late— 
that ’s all I [She turns to leave him. 

Spurr, {detaining her). Emma, I 
won’t let you go like this ! Not 
before you ’ve told me where 1 can 
meet you again here. 

Phill, There ’s no place that I 
know d-^xoept the Housekeeper’s 
Room rood of course you couldn’t 
descend so low as that. . . . James, 
there ’s somebody ooming ! Let go 
my hand— do you wnnt to lose me 
my oharaoterl 

iSteps and voices are heard at 
the other end of the passage ; 
she frees heree^, and eactwes. 

Spurr, {aitetnpiing to fbUow), 
But, Emma, stop one — - She’s 


does that make P 


/*Ai7f. Tell me, James, is it you that 's been writing a pink book 
all over silver outlets P 1 % 

Spurr, Mo? Write a book— about outlets— or anjthing dsel 
Emma, you don’t suppose I’ve quite come to that! Andromeda's 


Scene XXYII.— YAc Chinese Drawing Doom, 


! Miss SMlwane, At last, Mr, SpoebelIi I We began to think you 
s meant to keep away altog^er. Has anybody told you toAy you ’ve 


tha namW w buWog, I toJk first priri "weri 

portraits of both of us m one of the papers. And the people here Spurr, [looking round the circle of chairs apprehensively). No, Is 
wer. very mnob tikm with the doj, »nd-«nd no they aAed me itfamfly jTOym£orwd»tl» Br-erethey owP 

Hiat’.howitwM. JTiIm Siubii. He. ne: nathin, o( Ihrf . Can’t mn aaemt 


prayers, or wnat r ifir ~ are tbey over r 

nin 1 vj L — ;r-* an . Jpew, No, no; nothing of that . Can’t you guess f 

Phil, I should have thoiight, if they asked one of you to dine, it Mr. Spuhebu,, I ’m going to be very bedd, and ask a great; great 

ought to bye lioOT the hull-d<». favour of yOo. 1 dm^tl^ why they diose me to re^ 

??r ^ «at^vagant things of that I told Lady LpitwoioK I wAs Sfrald my entroaties wwld Bfve no 

sort? Not that old Drummy eoqldn’t he trusted to behave any- weight; but if you onlr would- — ' 

^^Sk'h n *1. v d Tj »!. n djpwrr. (toAwueif), Yhey’H atitagain! Ho#maajrmorJof ’em 

PAjH. Better ^an her mastor, I daresay, /heard of your goinga want apup! (Aloud,) Sor^to be msobliging. hut-^ — 
on with some Lady Bbopa or other ! jfiM S^kc, Udiumg her hmde in euMieailon), Not if 1 imphre 


utson). Not if 1 imphre | 
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f ^,,.9 Oh, Mr. Sphkrbll, I*Te quite set mj heart on hearing: you 
Saloudtous. Are you really creel enough to psf use P 
Zurr. Road aloud!. Is Jjia/ what you want me to doP But 
T’m no particular hand at it. I don’t know . that 1 ’ye ever read 
aloiid-^xcept a bit out of th* paper now and thou— slnoe I was a 

What^B that I hear P Hr. Spitmiili professing 
incapacity to read aloud P Sheer affeeti^on ! Come, Mr. SnnuaiL, 
1 am much mistaken if you are wanting m the power to thrill all 
hearts here. Think of us as ready to respond to your 

touch. Play upon us as you will ; but don’t be so ungraoious as to 
raise any further obstaoles. 

Spurr. {resignedly). Oh, Tcry well, if I’m required to read, J’m 
arreeahlc. [Murmurs of satisfadton. 

Ladu Cant. Hush, please, eyerybody ( Mr. Spuebell is going to 
read. My dear Dr. Rodket, if you ufouldn*t mind just — - Ijodi Ldl- 
ltnhton, can you hear where you are P *Where are you going to sit, 
Mr. In the centre will be best Will somebody more 

that lamp a little, so as to give him more light P 
Spurr. ito himself as he sits down). I wonder what we ’re supposed 
to bo playing at ! {Aloud.) Well, what am I to read, eh P 
Miss Spelw, {placing an opsn copy of Andromeda'* in his 
hivids with a charming air of deferential dictation). You might 
begin with //as— such a dear little piece ! I ’m dying to hear you 
read it ! 

Spurr. {as he takes the hook), 1 ’ll do the best I can ! {He looks 
(It th/‘ page in dismay.) Why, look here, it’s Poetry! I didn’t 
bargain for that. Poetry ’s altogether out of my line I (Miss Spel- 
opens her eyes to their fullest extent^ and retires a few paces 
from him ; he turns over the leaves backwards until he arrives at the 
‘tifld-pagct.) I say, (bis is rather curious I Who the diokins is 
Ci.AUioN liLAin ? {The company look at one another with raised 
rgehrou's and dropped underlies.) Because I never heard of him; 
but he spcma to have been writing poetry about my bull^dog. 

Miss Spelw. {faintly). Writing poetry— about your bull-dog ! 
Spurr, Yes, the one you’ve all oeen praising up so. If it im’t 
meant for her, it ’s what you might call a most snrpri»>ing ooinoideuce, 
for here 's the old dog's name as plain as it can be — 1 

{Tableau. 

“LIVING PICTURES." 

«. L ones, meaning thereby the photographers W. & D. 

of that ilk,” have produced some excellent photographic portraits 
in their fifth series recently published. TuR CzABBVicir and The 
itight Hon. Henry CrfSPLrN, M,P., two sportingnames wellbroimht 
together, and both capital like- 
nesses, though the Baron fancies 
I that The Czabevi^ has thehest 

I of it, for secret and silent as 

\ ^ Mr. Chaplin is as a politi^, 

\ * yet did he never manage to ke^ 

\ BO dark as he is represent in 
^ picture. Here, too, is Mr. 

I Chables Santlet — ” Charles 
our friend "—looking like a mere 
boy with ” a singing face," where 
“ Nature, smiling, gave the wm- 
ning grace.” Mr. Sm'BT 
Gbundy, endimanch^y is too 
beautiful for words. But the 
pioture of Mrs. Bancboft. wenr- 
jmMK. - (ill addition to a trimmed fur omak) a 

wonoerful kind of Fellah I don’t-know- 
yar-fellah!” expression, at onoe surprised, 

' pained, and hurt, does not at all remesent 

ua "little Mrs. B.” whom thepubho luiows 
>' andknrea. "How doth the little huiy Mrs. B. 

delight to hark and Wte” might have hep 
^ uhder this portrait, and Dowmnr must be 
“ I *m coming to take mordDownev another time, and give us am<^ 

you !’* bharaoteristie jBrosptment of this lively 

,, eomidienne. The Bight Hon. Abthub J. 

IUlfour ig the best of all Capita. Just &e man: frosty but 
kiii(lly.»> Then there ie a first rate portrait of Hiss Fanny Bbough, 
and aUer her comes the King of Saxony ! 10 Albebt of Saxony I 
fttw Miss Fanny BbouShI t What aueenie Caboune lay j 
J^baps Messrs. Downey, by kind perraisaKiii of Camxll A Co., ami 

.T,.® attlk with Bacilw.— D r. Boim has heon sucoesifnl agaii^ the 
•Diphtheria BadUus. He can afford to Jdbk im at any num^ .of 
Bacilh and exclaim, "Bah! riHyl” Xlnlaii he 


QUR ALL-ROUND STOCK-EXCHANGERS’ COMPANY. 
■JJNPARALLELED PROPITS TO EVERTBODY! 

COMPANY PERFORMS IMP08.SIBlLt. 
IJ1HE ALL-ROUND COMPANY ARE SQUARE DEALERS ! 1 : 
»pRY OUR NEW G STOCK. 

(JIHE G IS A REGULAR GALLOPER. 
rjIHE G CAN CANTER; 

gUT THE ALL-ROUND COMPANY CAN'T CANT. 

rjTHE ALL-ROUND COMPANY ARE SHEKEL-SCOOPEHS, 

rjIHE ALL-ROUND COMPANY mint be Tiueb at ono. 

T he SENTENCE will he Habi> Cisa kor Like witiiddt .vsv 
Ladoub. 

rjIHE G STOCK FOR BREAKFAST. 

rjIHE G STOCK FOR BILIOUS HEADACHES. 

^HE G STOCK FOR BEANFEASTS. 

^HE NEW G STOCK FOR THE NEW G WO-MAN. 

B y OUR COVER SY^STEM wc have never yet drawn blank. 

Surprise profits are made by all Investors who trust us with 
their balances, so that a swinging amoimt always stands to thoir 
credit. We have never yet received a check. Our (Justoniers (soine 
to Order, but they never go to Law. In June, 1893, we received 
information alwut Grand Tost Defs. and Tympanum Prei'a., and a 
Bull-dozing Operation was decided on. As a conseonence we wpe 
able to present all SubsoTibers with a £r>0 dumb-bell apiece, w hich 
has made them strong enough to more a Market. 

T he all-round company’s pebble-beeched pop- 
lar HOAX DEAIi. Everyone should therefore 


ana exQiaim, "imii i amy i umw no 

'nore iMano, and then ha would wss " Bthl dh^ 

J^d signify that they were lifelM andhirntei. Bf*Yo Roux 


X LAU HOAX DEAL. Everyone should therefore 

P LANK DOWN HIS MONEY 
and 

rjlHROW HIS SCRUPLES OVER-BOARD. 

■gY our New Pubchase Ststem all 

Q0MMI8810NS ARK ABOLISHED. 

^HE ALL-ROUND COMPANY dbam in LARGE BLOCKS. 

rjIHE ALL ROUND COMPANY BLOCK-HEADS THE LIST. 

rjpiIE ALL-ROUND COMPANY TELLS YOU 

OW TO WATCH A STOCK 
and 

TTOW TO STRIKE A TIMK-BAROAIN. 

JF YOU DON’T LIKE G STOCK BUY B STOCK. 
rilHE BUSY B BUZZES! 

JJUSH A-BUY B STOCK!! 

L ast year we recommended all bonneted widows to buy B’s. 

lie result is that they now wear poke-bouncts, and own pig^ 
They are also in clover, 
or STOCK FOR EVER!!! 

IdL THE H CANNOT DHOP. 

*, H STOCK FOR AMP8TEADI 
'^ H STOCK FOR IGHGATE! 

H STOCK FOR OLLOWAYI 
H STOCK FOR HI8LINGT0N! 

H STOCK FOR.THK OUSE! 

Cu stem Wf who deal with THE ALL-ROUND COMPAN Y 

hays y gVEE yAILBP TWIGS. 

WE GAN SHOW YOU HOW YOU’RE DONE 

OK AWWicaTioir TO 

gUR ALL-ROUND aiMPANY, 
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AWKWARDLY EXPRESSED. 

(A Coty Comer a OewUry House, ) 

Hostess, “This ts oood of you, Major Orkt 1 Whrn 1 wrots I mEviR'BxpxcmD for a Momyr that you would comb !” 


WINDING 'EM UP /' 


( “ If ho bsllovsd that ths majority of Iho Libsral-Unlomst party, or 
Indood any onniitlorable sootiou uf thorn, hold the opioion which woi 
oxprcMod by this writer in tho Timei^ he, for one, would at once resign tbe 
reaponsiblc poiiilon which ho held, and would claim to take up n more iiide- 
poodent position, beesUM ho wa« certain that their efforts would be fniitlese, 
and that they would not succeed in defeating the policy of Home Itule if 
they were to m'cppt the oegatiro position which hod bera suggested to 
them.”— ^f»'. Chamberlain u( Hurham,] 

Showman Joe solilo^uiseth 

AVaxworis indeodi H«)i! IVe took over the menoffement of 
’em, and 1 auppose, as Misthw' Thleaiy said, I must make Ihe 
hetht of ’em, not the wnrtht.” But I'm a bit tircil of tho yob 
—pometiraes. 

Wish I could ft el Mrs, Jarley*s pride in the whole bag o* tricks I 
’Ave to purtendU)^ of course. Can't cry creaky waxworks any more 
than vou can stinking fish. But a more rusty, sluggish, wheezy, 
wobbly, jerky, uncertain, stick-fast, stodgy, unwillin’ lot o’ wax 
nggors I never did — Well, there* it tries a conscience of injy-mbber 
to ortwk em up and patter of ’em into poppylarity, blowed if 
it don t ! 

Kim up. Dock ! Dashed if ’e don’t look as if ’e fancied hisself tbe 
Bleepin’ Beauty, and wanted to forty-wink it for another oentry. 
Ixx)K at tho ilabby flop of ’im 1 Jest as though *e wouldn’t move if Is 
» meltin’. Large as life, and twice as nateral? Wy, a 
kid’s Guy host on the flf^ o’ November ’ud give ’im hodds, and lick 
’is ’ead orf—heasy 1 Bin a-ileiog ’is works this ever so long, and i 
still ’e moves as if ’is wittles wos sand-paper, and ’is drink witrol. 
Kim up I I 

As to the Markii, well, ’e’s a bit older, but dashed if 'e don’t! 


nose-o’-wax and don’t nod yerself into nothingness ! ’0 w much more 
ile do yw rustv old innards want to stop their clogging and creaking F 
Pronrietors beginning to pull long faces at my pace f ’Int that 
I’ll shake the machin^ to smithereens by too much baotioni' 
Well, 1 am blowed 1 Wy, they’d slow down a sick snail, and 
’andioap a old tortus, they would ! Tell yer wot it is. if they don’t 
give me a free ’and at the crank I shall turn ihe whole thing «p. bo 
there! Borne nameless, nidnoddy, negative old crocks ’avo bin 

^Atn Akaf 'm wnf *■ iViA vntttf a* Will- T ivivA *Am 


A snail jest rengn my responserble wrsition, and take up a mnae- 
peudent ono^jine the Opposition raow, or p’r’aps start one o’ my 
own. and then where will they be, I f-ondcr r 
Cling-cling! Curling rising? Well, 'ere goes onoe more then 
finding hard and addressing audience)* ” Ladies and gra’l’men! 
The Himperial and Royal Grand Unionist Combination Waxworks 
Show is anout to start tor the season ! Largest and most life-like set 
o’ wax Aggers ever exhibited to a hadmiring public! I As I wind you 
will perceive hunmistakeable signs of hanimation in ’is Grace the j 


front in days I Yah ! 

N Should like to keep the Old Show a-mnnin’, too, —leastways until 
I oan start a ^u-new one of my very own. Won’t run to it yet, 
? bwth-fuU to myself! I’d show 

’em 1 This Combination Show^ld atock-iu-trade of one oompany, 
and OMt-oils from another— ain't the best o’ bisneaa arter all But I 
muH keep ’em togethw as aiming oonoern till I oan run a star com- 
pany of my 0 ^ choosing, ’Ere,^and ua that ile-can again I Talk 
about rust and nokets ! 


Opting a^t to be rung up? Then I must get ’em in wnrking 
border aonuhow ! ’Ang this Dock ! Can’t git anythink natenl out 
of ’im— *oept a yawn. Thai *e doee as tike asiife. Kim up old ' 


Nobble Dock : arter wibh, with your kyind permission, I shall take a 
turn at tbe lllastrouB Morkis ! ! I ” 


WHERE ABE YOU GOING, REVOLTING MAID? 

(Kew Song to «« Old Dw./oV the Kew Oman.) 

[The Quarterly Hsvisw says that man will not marry the Now Woman, 
which must bo the final blow to her ambition.} e 

“ Whrbb are you going. Revolting Maid P ” 

” As far as 1 may, fair Sir,” she said. 

“ Bhall I go with you, Revolting Maid ? ” 

” You may follow— behind me, Sir ! ” she said. 

” What is your oUect. Revolting Maid ? ” 

** Sir!’’ the said. 

** Will you marry, Revolting Maid ? ” 

” Perhaps— on my own terms, Sir I ” she said. 

*’ And what may those terms be, Revolting Maid ? ” 

” Absolute li^y. Sir !” ihe said. 

*’ Then / shan’t wed you, Revolting Maid ! ” « 

” Did anyone ask you, Sir ? ” she uod* 

XrrLi fox Kiw LoHimir Japahmi /ourhal (Wxxelt).— ** the 
Happy DupsOeh^ edited by Habi Kabi.” 
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the 80 NC OF Tin ISmW, 

And the rnler of th«« 

i, oaUed the Bry-Tieh-Pn- 

Blyck* 

Took the side of dook-g^ftte OMaslSy 
Of the somewhat lordly stewdoro, 

\nd informed the proud By-Eedk- 

‘ '*'*'*’ -X • ^ 

Tliat they soon must yield to reason ; 

Gave its sympathy in galjras, 

Gave its coin to make a stnke-fUBd ; 
So the proud I)y-Reck-Tas yielded. 

But whonmanymoonshadTanidiedB 
Came the rather wild Kkir-Hab-Bi, 
Came Tom-Mann the earnest minoM, 
Talked of “ Independent Labour,’* 
Soundly rated Bubnstwatha 
A nd all useful Labour-Members. 

Then the' strong man, Bubnsi- 

WATHA, 

Hurled their language back with 
interest, 

With the breathing of his nostrils, 
With the tempest of his anger. 

Hurled it bank on his assailants. 

Said Tom-Mann was feather-headed, 
Said the rather wild Keib-Hak-Di 
W as no better than a “ bounder.’* 

And the Independent Lab’rers, 

: Not to be outdone in sooldiog, 
Soandalisecl jxjor BtrKNfliWATHA, 

Said they thought himquiteeonof ited, 
(’ailed him “ Boss,” Hkewise Bull- 
dozing.” 

And the Bry-Tish-Pu-Blyok won- 
dered 

At the manners of these leaders, 

At the I'nionista’ disunion. 

^Go, my sons,” it said, “ instanter. 
Go baek to your homes and people ; 
Slay all ravening labour-sweaters, 

AM the Kum-Panios, the giants. 

All tho serpents, the £mp-Loias# 
Hut, forgoodness* sakehave done with 
Petty picpies and jealous slangings ; 

lime you ask for ooppers 
t'»r the holy cause of Labour, 

1 oil will find theseooppers wanting! ” 


THE TALE OF A VOTE. 

iJynAD, ’twas meself was as plaised as opuld be 
When they tould me the vote had bin given to me. 

A ^^-JE'Sthriok,” sea Oi, ” Oi ’m a gintfman too, 

An Oi *11 doine ivry day off a grand Oirish stew. 

ije words was soaree seen slippin* off of me tongue 
When who but the Colonel oomes walkin’ along! 

Begorrah. ’tis oallin* he’s alther, the bhoy, , 
tu m a gintleman now wid a vingeance,” ses Oi. 

The Colonel come in wid an affable air, , 

An he sat down quite natteral-loike iu a ohair. 
u SV’ ses he, ” *tis a vote ye’ve got now P 

That’s tome though ye ses it,” les Oi, wid a bow. 

Boloighted ! ” sea he. ” ’tis meself that is g’ad, 
f or shure ye ’re diaarvm’ it, Rout me lad. 

An how are ye goin’ to use it P ** ses he, \ 

Ye oould scaroely do betther than givi it to me.” 

OistpedattheColimM,a«Kased^^^w^ . „ . 

What ! Give it away, Sow «« Oi cnes. 

; B ’ye toiuk tlmt Ol’ve wiited^^^f^^ 

An’ now Oi’m jist goto’ to givgft gway^** 

The Colonel he <diu<Med, an “Bo«r/raea U, 

But ” No, Bonr,” Oi aiiswers» ** ye don’t diddle me. ’ 



’BAYARD AND BOBBY. 

Oh, Robert, in our hours of ease 
Butt of those outworn pleasantries. 
Not less with pride thy praise we hear 
Hymned in another hemisphere, 
When Bayabp, chivalrously graphic, 
Tells how you regulate the traific. 
Firm as a statue on its plinth 




Of oirous, street and bridge you stand, 
And rule the storm with calm,' un- 
armed hand. 

Rarely our soldiers of tho luw' 

Do Themis' awful irnncluxm draw, 
Their Orphic whistle siiUdne can 
All save the crew of Hoouuan. 
Though western Jonathan prefer 
A force not vainly cinviger, 

Yet Batakp, taught in English ways. 
That Ruaver regiment must praise 
That trusts to moral weight and nerve 
And keeps the bludgeon in reserve. 
Stalwart and patient ’midst the strife 
Of all our seething city life. 

When pageants twice or thrice a year 
Throw the whole Empire out of gear, 
Then, stolid symbol of good sense, 

A wonder-worker, sans pretence, 
Ful^’st authority’s decrees. 

With thy familiar ” Stand hack, 
please ! ” 

And rather by that sober charm 
Than by the might of brawny arm, 
The many-headed own thy sway ; 
Tliey laugh, they jostle, and obey. 
Worthy thy deFids of loftier rhyme, 
Than topic-song or pantomime. 

Not quite sublime, hut on tho border, 
j Type of our British law and order, 

I Iny figure shall ho graved upon 
I The frieze of some now Parthenon, 
Wherein by glyphio art portray’d j 
Reigns the ideal parlour-maid, 

T'hy dauntless soul’s domesti(5 lure 
Trim, natty, roguish, and demure, ] 
Waiting tho age’s unborn 1 ayako j 
To illustrate the praise of Bayakd. 

Gueky in tub CoTTNTny. -New 
agricultural version of an ancient 
oo^ney slang phrase— “Has your 
farmer sold his mangel ? ” 

Apvicb to ant Dramatic AuTnoa 
WHO HAS WRITTEN A LkNOTHV PlKCE. 
— ” Cut, and run,” 


Thitt he hum’d an’ he haw’d, an’ he eterted agin, 
But he’d met wid his e(iual m Bory 0 I'lynn. 


Thin the smoile died away, an’ a frown come instead, 

But for all that he tould mo, Oi jist shook me he^, 

An* he gnawed his mouatache, on* he cursed an he swijr.;. 
But the more that ho argued, Oi shook it tho more. 

Thin he called me a dolt an’ an ignorant fool. 

An’ he said that Oi ought to go back to the sohf»yl, 

An’ he flew in a rage an’ wint black in the face, 

An* he flung in a hullaballoo from the place. 

Bcdad, Oi w startled. Him heggin’ me vote, 

An* he’d twee of his own too !— Ihe gnidiness o t . 

Ye oould scarcely helave it onless it was thruc, 

An’ him tittin* oop for a gintleman too ; 

Was it betther he thought he could use it than Oi ? 

V. t. r\t m tTiA nnoV. 


<IS.. 7fTTDn Zd.— “W k.’ k. tka Zidar Zm':”’ rewatod . 
Dwookw'fetiiMr- “ Vky, I dw«irii IkoMkt MlkeZM of 

Zi4« Ain’t it prtt^ wdf in th« nuddle o Zid« I 

Cwurtnr?” - 
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I uatENNAISB VES8CB 
MATONNAISE. 

( Tk* k*t Number d/ 

Dear PmwcA, your praise 
Of Mayonnaise . 

Is certainly most teUmg : , 

But do/t it seem 
That such a theme 
Deserves the proper spelling r 
1 Hometimes look 
At a cookery book 
By A. Dumas, the younger ; 

And hnd he says 
That Mayennaise 
(A certain cure for hunger) 
Should be spelt so ; 

Not with ap o, 

But like Mayenne, that city, 
Whose siege’s fame 
Supplied the name 
Mis-spelt now ; more 's the pity 
Maybe 1) ’s rig[ht, 

Almough it might 
Be just a yam he ’s telling. 

So hope your bard 
W(»n‘t be* t'jo hard 
And simply “ D ” my spelling. 

’Tothek Wat A bout.—- Mr. 
Le Galuenne says, epigram- 
matically, that “ DeautT is the 
smile oil the face of Power.” 
Humph! Gallant Mr, Punch 
prefers to put it the other way, 
and say " Power is the smile on 
the face of Beauty ! ” Sorely 
that is equally true. But it’s 
a poor rule (or paradox) that 
won’t work both ways. 

Motto most Practical foe 
ALL WHO are compelled TO 
JUAVEL CONSTAETtT XV ODE 

Metropolitan Public Convey- 
AxcKs.— “in OmnihueCart^ae,** 


the people to be continually 
m A thwarted by an hereditary and 

OUR DECAOENTSi irresiionsible Ohaiii bar P” 

• > . « . That’s the style! Twomaioe 

”What 8 THE MATTEE, Aechie? You 're EOT LOOKING Coloured. Henceforth Mr/r. K. 

, Etjjr, from being Nobody in 

Archie. You wouLDN T ixioK well, if tou ’d been suFFEniNo particular, will now Ik*, known an 
FROM Insomnia kveby Afternoon for a Week I” “ Bomebody Ellih,” 


OUR BOOH^INQ-OFFICE. 

T quoth the Barcm emphatioolly, as he deposed Jfy 

Uidy Hatha m favour of the next novelty, whatever it might bo, ** that 
t luy own heart. Mr. Stanley Weyman, author 

01 A (jentlanan of France and Xfnder the Red Robe^ has not as yet, 

excellent as were both those 

i work*, written anything so 
powerful, so artistic, so ex- 
citing, and so all-engrossing 
no farther partioiplesor adjec- 
tives wantM at present) as 
My Lady Rmtha'* This ro- 
^ manoer has the rare talent of | 

interesting his reader as much 
in the aewn of his crowds as 
BjSSg he does in the fortunes d his 
individuals. He is the Sir 

J OHN OiLBitT of the pen ; and 

« the Baron cautiously expresses 

,, his opinion My Lady 

“ He law the greatsst quaU R^iha is not so vtry far on 
I bsfowfiiBi.” ' Ivanhoe, To compm with 

works cf other modem 
.«fdy ^ Uut, iram Chi^ XIVA to 
invSJSi V ^ indulge, the sitoations are as ezoitiDg as any ever 

BiWHiiraoir, or mi» 

"‘•-I'— •»*“■ 

jtetas a: 

^ i^iproverh feetwa /esrf#/^ ^^hliJi'iB aA ysFfjiinBf with Kw 

Bum M Book- V ono. 


POSSIBLE DEVELOPMENTS. 

[On hearing that an Arch'teacon had withdrawn froiii the Stthoril-Bourd 
Onntroverny because he found himself oppovri to hia Bishop.] 

The Arohdeacon is ” sorry he spoke.” Not that he has changed 
his opinion—oh dear no! for from that. But the Binhop thiuks 
otherwise, so the Archdeacon retires as gracefully as may be from 
the controversy, Ha is, he explains, as it were, the BInIiop’s 
” oculus ‘the man to whom the Bishop oau proudly point, and say 
” All my eye I” This theory of luburdinatiun of thought to one’s 
superior highly suggestive. For instance, who will be surprised to 
read the following highly authentic document, now mode public for 
the first time. 

To the Rditor of the Once aMonth Jlcview. 

D^r Sib,— With reference to my article “Is Horse-racing 
Justifiable P” X desire to make known that whUe 1 still btrongly 
adhere to iny views therein expressed as to the wickedness of the 
turf, I shall, for the reason I am about to mention, take no further 
active part in the controversy. 1 find that the Prime Minjrtee is 
the owner of some raoehories (a fact previously unknown to me), and 
as 1 am bis “dei^tera,” if it is not presumptive to say so, it would 
clearly be unbetJbiiog on my pah to take up any antagonistic 
position. However much I may regret having to take this course, I 
am sure you will agree with me that it is the only one which is open 
tome. Youri faithfully, V-ll-am V-bn-n H-rc-crt. 

Deab Mb. PuJmsr,— •X4uit Sunday evening I fully intended going 
to church. 1 pat on my most attractive b^net, and an absolutelv 
bewitchint Jacket, when I disooveKd that Jim (he’s my husband, 
you knowrdid net intend to go out. As 1 had reed a little while 
before the new archidiaccnai theory of obedlenoe, that of course 
pcemted my going out Clearly as I am Jim’s “better-half” X 
Cfli^’t fraanywltera that^A^ Please, ITr. jPtmoA, was I 

l^t r Or etn it be tbit the ar^deecon was wrong P 

Yours very perplexed, Ethel D:nmeee. 
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A mtSE Non ON CEOMSE TNI FOONTN. 

(A BtowaSMh in * Ydlow Book,) 

Nat, hut it is useless to protest. Muoh 
bosh and bauble-tit and pop-limbo has been 
talked about Ojroroe tub Poohtu. TBaoiTB* 
EAT denuneiated him in his charminit style 
(we never find Thackeray searching; for the 
mvt jfiBte as for a wi«J of hay in a packet of 


well known the old soldier was neter there 
himself. , , . . 

It is briUigr, and from my window et the 
MAtropole, Britton, I see jfce^ trite Uwae 
and cheeky xnintrets of the FeTiHeaL I ei^ 
see the rooms omsted with ormblti, the iei^ 
foisted on the eeiHng, the ripping ndentfod- 
desses on the walls* Qnee Iphanoied I sWw e 
swaying jphienre; and a wine-red * * • 
to tihanfiy the wam^nl 


eyread thiaiimcua 




THE LAY OP THE YIQILANT. 


I ’te a natural eye for ewU, 

And folly I love to dboot, 

And to prod for a latent weevil 
In the wholesomest-looking root. 



Mvipss ilixit must always fix it— 
iTiVsong* the dance, the cup ; 

And my back gets stiffer the more yon differ ^ 

Fnrtm T lOT Italy I _ AUll- 


to enjoy ita beauty 
as long aa possible. 
Fortnnete I did so, ' 
for by ten o*eIoek it 
has all vanished. Oo 
up a bill View from 
top would he fairly 


Bjf Mortarthurlo ir/iiakei'nley. 

needles), butinverideed he wan not sufficiently 
morcif al to the last gentleman in Europe. Wo 
must not judge a prinoe too harshly. How 
many temptations he had with all the wits 
and flutlerpates and mahiperts gyring and 
gimbliijg round him ! (1 eoru k was a sportsman. 
He would spend the morning with his valet 
(wh(» was a hero to him), assuming gorgeous 
apparel, and tricking himself, with brush 
and pigment, into more* charm. He was 
impleoted with a passion f»ir the pleasures of 
the wardrobe, an<f had a Itoval memory for 
md coats. Then ho would saunter into 
WmrKB for ale and tittle-tattle, and drive 
tt frirad info the country, stopping on ttie 
way for cunory visits at the taverns* I 
rnojui. swearing if the ale was not good, ile 
had his troubles. Uueen Cahoxjnk was a 
raimsy, out-moded woman, a sly serio, who 
gadd^ filler and thither shrieung for the 
“wmienef Okobok 
with herl^autiful. silly jphaoe, shadowed with 
vermeil tinet and trimly pencilled. There 
was no aecernment between her soul and sur- 
face; she was mere, mtoudanL with a rare 
duloedo. 




1 went to the halls ** crusading, reminds me that I am 

And I found whnt I meant to find. not in Italy. Ah, of 

I had said they were all deg^ng, ooiirse not. Will get there as soon as I ( 

And I never alter my mind. Meanwhile mope in hotel, for it is now n 

In virtue strong I gazed at the throng steadily. a magnificent moun 

Of imokbig Matters and grinners ; downpour, with thunder and lightning, he 
With a righteous frown my soul looked down mg of wind, crashing of elements, alar 
On the publicans and the ainners. ^exoarnona, and that sort of thing ; ( 

Loftilv nrondlv IotibIv ^ quict, stea^ rain, which would be disli 

T f ®v«n in Ambieside. Bat in Ambleside tl 

rl Itoew that I WM &nly SSuif 

Be.peot.bleI>ar»nth«.l 


That the otheni were not respectable 
Ww easy and plain to see, 

Fot i^ey frmikiy found delectable 
What didn*t appeal to me. 

Tet none of the revellers stonily, 

Or soomfuUy seem’d to stare, 

They took no note of the only 
Respectable Person there. 


Mw 1. 1. a Misty morning, liooa si gn of line woai 

probably. Into bed again. Wake again. 0 
. half-pMtaweh, BtiDDtWy. Intolwdag. 

"“«■ Still *i.tr. Evidin 
from the non-rMpeotablepenon, onite wu-ly. Hullo J itill half-iiast .evi 

my earliest vigilance waked Watch stopped. Ring. ** Si\ Si^ore,^* ^ 

To lo^ askance at the nude, the chambermaid, in the mixM dialect whi 

As another name for naked, she has invented for foreigners, “ il est dt 

And therefore distinctly rude. heures,** Ten I By Jovcl With that foi 

Fwm la ley peiJc ol .tuMadoa. oheek *5*^ •!?* 7?**. 

An nn T i ogCE, dopMnu** JBelitntMa eista looks eiaol 


and ^exooraiona, and that sort of thing ; i 
a quiet, atea^ rain, which would be disli 
even in Ambieside. Bat in Ambleside t) 
would be a fire. Here I sit in a draugl 
chilly corridor, with some melancholy ( 
mans, all of us wearing overcoats indo 
They remind me that I am not in It 
Anyone could see that. 

At Pa/^sa.— Here on Logo Magg 
there must really be the Rowboti 
effects. My room looks over the lake. ; “ 
vitta e be^ssima^* says the waiter in 

(evening, nooray I Now to forget the gl( 
nf Switzerland and England. Wake eai 
Misty morning. Good sign of fine west 
probably. Into bed again. Wake again. 0. 
half-post seven. Still misty. Into bed oga 
Wake once more. Still misty. Eviden 
quite early. Hullo I still half-past sev 
Watch stopped. Ring. ** Si, Sianore,” ft 
the chambermaid, in the mixM dialect whi 
she has invented for foreigners, “ d est di 
heuree,** Ten I By Jovel With that foi 


uu^ming. Mrs. nrox ensoroeUed Geoboe icy peak of stupendous oheek ' 

with her l^autif uL silly jphaoe, shadowed with al^ world I gCe, 

vermeil tinct and trimly penoUled. There And never feel lonely, although I’m the only 

was no aecernment betweenher soul and Respectable Pertdn there I ^ Jfy. grey mountmni, wreathed m gwey mi 

face; she was mere, mMoudant, with a rare . It does not dear to-day. w it may to-morro 

sSwSSiTS 

tread, Md hung the land wit h repN, and The armed robbers went off with 20 OOOdollBrB a umfaelh^ ^ 
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PUNCS fHB NEW ATTOBKET-6ENBEAL. 
UiiriBW»tP»a; fat “Bob” *Bamii4 

1 : 0 ^ skifa «8 am indoed. 



Mj^y oonciliuivfly pzorad his possesnonof a Ghristiaii 
B{ariti * 

BnrcB SAMirai WiBBiar wrote his IHary r>/ a Loti Phynidan^--^ 
to wmdi, as the Baron supposesf alln- 
non 18 made in p. 200 of this book. 

Bfare the narratnr says, “Thus it 



“ ‘ Now I ’m furnished/ ” hummed the Baron. “ * Now I ’m fur- 
nished’— with several books for my journey, and ‘‘Tiokets^ 

please,” broke in the inspector. “ Just when I was o^fortable,’ 
jrrowled the Baron ; “ but no matter. And now for the Pen and 
rmcil Sketches^ 

The father of Mr. Stacy Mauks predestined him for the ooaoh- 
building business. Providence, interposing, mode him a paintw, and 
the gaie^of nations has been increased by the posseBsion of some 
storks. In Pen and Pencil Sketches {Chatto awi) Wiwdub) he has 

S ven the world some reminisoences of a career justly crowned by 
e laurels of the Royal Academy, The work is in two volumes, 
and my Baronite says would have been more than twice as good 
had it been in one. The first volume is charming, ^th its 
chat about Lsigb’s studio and tbe men met there ; of Chabiks 
Keknk and the delightf^ cruise olf Gravesend in the Willi^^ and 


interestmg. and oooadonally stuun.- 
lional, stories have appeared t£an those 
I by Mr. CoxAsr i)0M, and pub- 
by UxmuxB A Co. ifi a single 
it under the title ol Pound the 

.r,,rirhuW.S5^^d.Tte •■AUtePhy.id...- 
-ate a one act dramatic deeteh for Mr. iBvma, who, in the part of 
th^ ancient veteran “lagging superfluous,” is reported to have 
aehieved a remarkable success. For pathos, A PhyswhgisVa Wife is 
as perfect in style as it is original in design ; ot those who want 
to take something strong before going to bed, the Bi^n can conjl- 
dently reoammend The Case of Lady Sannox : while for those of tlie 
infenor aez whom Providence has blessed with neiwes, the Ban)n 
preecribes to be taken, the last thing at night, with a favounto 
’ipe and a tumbler of the reader’ B^spMaal “ wanity,” the story oi 
^fJVb.2i9; “lights fuU up.” 
a«13ie stage directions say, the 
door looked, and the room 
nrevioiidy searched, in order to 
be quite sure that no praotiool 
joker is in biding behind soreen, 
curtains, or under table, who 
might think it humorona to ix)p 
out when vou are deep in the 
story, and give you flts.” 

In the YeUow Look, No. •{, 
let me praise Mr. Bowson’s 
“ Apple Blossoms in Brittany” ; 
a charming unfinished picture. 

You must guess what the fruit . , . 

may possi^ be from the blossom. Also very good js IIknuv 
Harlaxd’s When I am a King.” Babon db Book- Wormm. 


volume to be pi^uoed, Mr. Mabk8 grows despeipte, and 
anything he finds handy in the pigeon-holes of bis desk. Thus the 
pleased reader finds reprinted artides that appeared in the Specta^r 
thirty years ago, when Mr. Masks was art entio to tfat resp^ble 
journal. Also tnere is a description of Bamftox, which cow thrilled 
the readers of the Tiverton Gazette, This givw to the s^ml 
volume something of the smell of an apple storc-'room. But ^e 
first is* good enough to atone for the burden of fte ecwod. By 
a happy ooinoidenoe. whUst Mr. Du MaxTBIKK in Tnlby has 
made all the world in love with Xattle Silleet he appears under his 
name in many of Mr, Masks’ pages, and, is alwa/s the s^e 
charming, aunple-miiided, sensitive man cc genius. It is pleasam to 
read how our Mr, Aoiraw— “ wij- 
MAM ” the wfa eaU him— gave the 
youflig painter his first anostaatial 
lift. WAiJCXBhad painted a picture 
lie iwUed "Spring^’ • 
«tattieriil»pHil»i»e«mawood. Iitfa- 
mg to the addoe of his friends, he 
put on iU price ^ UQOunt o* 
khariicd bioi* MrTAoNKW saw the 
piotnre, reoogni^ Rt and 

rate a ^ue fa the m amount 
ariced. When the young artist heard 
of hii good fatune he burst into 

teai^. fad fafalng out I 

;al sketches 
kdrawifas 
BTof “iSe 


by Pain Waikbb, wlfah 

■AlmehoueeP Anuxogat auray gooa msaamt m m mm n «»- 
addreseed by a efagynian, who, haBcring fata- hjc 

bewasaJiw, MtedUm^toloakinat his church and he oonYcrtad. 




” Rwiding lotNo.24V.^* 



“ little BiUee.” 
sndte&mi 
withirt ' 


ATllS liESUMPTIVE. 

V.-IiiLiTH Liiixfuea. 

(Jfttr Rcesetti,) 

Undeu a canopy dark-hueil 
a»-well, 

Gonsnlt the Bilious Book, 
page 51— 

LiespaJiidWnfsKERSi.KrH 
presentment, done 
By W iriBKJCUSI.EY’.M «)NVn 
weird imeailhly spell. 

His is that Lwly known as 
Jekerkl 

Or Lilith, Edon’s worn an - 
soori>h>n. 

LiniVKBA, that is, that 
takes the bun, 

Bo ro I A, Vivjkn, Cussod 

Damoeel. ] 

Hers are tbe bulging Ups that 
fairly break 

The pumpkin’s heart : and 
hers the eyes that shame 
The wanton ape that culls 
the cocoa-nuts. 

Even such the yellow-beUied 
toads that slake 
NootumaUv their amorous- 
ardentfiame 

In the wan waste of weary 
water -butts. 

Ax EcctBSiASTifiAi HiBKKinAX-lnKRiAir Mfaot* ANP Mimutii. 
T itattvat writes to the Cardins! ArdhbiBhop of Tolkdo to 

portiM to the cBse are evidiatly, for the time being, Protestants . 


fOL, evn. 
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OMCm OF TNE BLUSH- 
ROSE. 

1 AflKKi) tlie Queen of 
Flowers 

Why the hlush-rose 
blufehcd m red* 
ThiouKh the sun - rays 
and tfui showers, 

And w> IxFwed its 
mwleHt head. 

And fair Flora whispered 
“Hu.sh! 

It would hurt the rose 
to hear!— 

Tl»e betrinning of thatj 
blush 

Was not love, or shame, | 
or fear. | 

All the pretty faery j 
fancies [song, j 
I'httt you find in i)oet*s { 
And encounter in ro- 
mances, 

Are entirely false and 
wrong. 

'rhat flush BO fair and 
fleeting 

Moons not passion, 
nridc or pit^ ; 

But hot memories of the 
meeting 

Of a Vigilanoe Com- 
mittee I " 


M fts. Cu ANT-I-CLKA H 
TUB Mu/iic Hallh,— 80 
the verdict of the L. C. C. 
was against the Fmpire. 
This, of course, does not 
prove that the Members 
of the Council are amen- 
able to On this 

rjocasion Mrs, GiiANTmade 
themsingtohertune. But 
the tune will not be popu- 
lar. 



“ADVICE GRATIS.” 


the tune will not be DODU- Trotwood [Mrs. London City) to Ur. Dick {Mr. IT-w-s). “Now herb tott bee 

Srn Chrisi’Opiibh Wren’s Child, and the question 1 put to you is, What shall 

/ 1 ,^ f Come, I want some very soirND Advice.” 

A (Jritel Poet.— ‘Father Tub contemplation of Old St, Paul’s seemed to inspire him with a sudden 

Time is the offender when and he replied briskly, “I should wash him I” 

hebepinsto^teUneson “Mr. H-w-s,” kaid Mrb. London Crrv, “sets us all hioht. We’ll fill the 
your face. FiRE-EN<aNB with soap- and- water I David Coppe^rjield" adapted. 


A N0PELE88 QOElt 

p I vomade, 

Upon a disc I’ve fix, 

To probe stupendoi 
mystenes. • 
Hour rfter hour in sol 
tude 

spent, bu 
to he frank, 

There was uomagiotraw 
ensued. 

My W 

wmained 
perfect blank. 

To stances if I repair, 

“ A hostile* infuience 
they detoot. 
Thespints, of my presenc 

Their customary rite 
neglect, 

A few faint raps, and the] 
l^ve flown; 

With all their Mrfumes 
notes, and flowers. 
The mediums on my en- 
trance frown— 

I ora not blest with 
occult powers ! 

Perfect.— The Daili/ 
7'*elegranh^ in a short 
notice oi a present made 
to a Mr. OsLER for assisi- 
ing the police, mentions 
the unavoidable absence 
on this interesting occa- 
sion of “Chief Inspector 
Belton,”— which is a 
good name suggestive of 
staff attached to “belt 
on,”— and of “ Mr. Super- 
intendent Fbruett^’— 
than whioh no better 
name was ever found, out 
of a burlesque novel, for 
a clever detective. 


TWO WAYS OF AUDITING, 

I.— The Old Wat. 

Scene.— . dl Ohamhtr in a Civic Building. The Town Clerk and 
the Auditor discovered at a table covered with papere. 

Clerk. Then 1 beUeve that you are entirely satisfied with the 
accounts ? 

Auditor, Oh, perfectly. {After a pause.) There is one item I 
wanted to ask about— I’ve no doubt you’ll he able to CEplain it 
satisfi^rily— it ’s this “£25 for ginger-beer to the Mayor and 
Council on the oooasion of opening the now Cemetery.” Does not— 
er— that sum represent a rather laxve number of bottles f 

Clerk {in an J^-Aand wag). Weu, we put down ginger-beer, you 
know, as it looke better, and there’s a rather strong tenqMranoe 
party in the borough. Of oourse, it was really champagne— “extra 
sec,” too, you bet 1 

Auditor. Oh, of oourse. I merely mentioned the matter for the 
sake of form. And the “ £15 for oigmrs ”— that was an expenditure 
incurred at the same time, 1 conclude ¥ 

Clerk {eareieeslg). Oh, yes. Y’see, one of the ColmoiUors is the 
leading tohaooonist in the place. 

Aud^r {relieved). Ah. that accounts for it. Then these ** models 
of the Crematorium in gmd and jeirels, as brooches for the wives of 
the GoandUars ”— 1 see thiy come to £105 in all. 

Clerk {etemlg). You don't ob/ect to the brooohes, I presume ? 

Auditor {anaeiouslg]. Oh, not at alL Not in the least. A moah— 


II.— The New Wat. 

Auditor. Oh, what larks I 

into a chair, and takes two minutes to recover from 
his fit of merriment. 

Clerk {surprised). I really fail to see where the joke comes in. 

Auditor, Oh, don’t yon know Y I’m one of the new dass of oomio 
auditors— “made in Manohester.” What tiokles me is thisitem of 
£17 for gold matoh-boxes for lighting the dgars of the Mayor and 
Aldsrmen on the occasion of the vidt to the S^age Farm. There ’s 
peruflime, if you like ! 

Clerk {emtling). I ’m glad you take so humorous a view of the 
matter. Of course you allow tnat expenditure ? 

AfidUor. Allow it 1 Not for worlds. Then— (iriM difficulty re- 
straining another outburst of mtVM)— how about “ £27 for ofsters 
and Chaolis ” aftW the dsit P 

Clerk. The Ooundl naturally required some refreshment at the 
end of the journey— quite a quarter of a milo, in their own oarriages 
—and oysters were rather dear just then— a little out of season. 

Auditor {gfter a guffaw). Ca|dtal I “ Out of season ’’—out of 
reason, too, i should say. Of course I must surcharge the oysters and 
OhabUs. Besdlv. I ’m enioving myvdf immensdv i 

Clerk {jghomslg). I hope the CouuoQ will fed equal enjoyment at 
your rq^rt. Do yem mean seoriondy 

Aud^. Seriously! Not a bit of it. 1 tdlyoul’maoomiodiarao- 
ter. And what better praetioal joke can oneplaythan siddenly to eom e 

luxuries? Afraid Xmust strike out theee ik^ol “Yisits to 


Council always allows £10. It ’ll be rathw a good ML 

[ mtooanquetmg apartment. 


gild topayior tbem tbemw 
iLundir No, thanks. A 
forme. 


sereaming Joke like this is lundi enoufi^h 
ICramenandkercki^in mouth, and eant. 
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OANT T. CANT. 

If want of deoeoaoy ii want ot 8€fnie/’ 

So want of ien8| may yery Ukely lead 
To want of deoenoy. The poor pretence 
Of interested yioe sense will not heed. 

A satyr’s satire is bat sorry staff : 

Anti'Cant^s canting is most si<dcenifig fudge. 

Belial, who backs his trade with bounce and bluff, 

Wins not a case where wisdom is the judge, 
protests against the pr^dny^ of the prude 
Are not to help the immtsbly lewd. 


tee polite gtjibs to the civil service. 

{By an Affahk cmd C<mrt$ou8 Friend.) 

How TO Entkb ots Civil Sekvic*. 

Ix the good old days of yore there was little trouble in 
obtaining Udmission to the Civil Service. All that was neces- 
Bary was a slight knowledge of a Cabinet Minister, and a smat- 
lenng of aohooling. The latter might be obtained at Eton, 
Winchester, llugby, Westnunster, or Harrow. The aoquaint- 
ance of the Minister, of course, had to be made by your lather. 

You wore too youug to have attracted the attention of so 
imix)rtan(. a i^ersonage. Suppose you had reached the mature 
age of eighteen, and hud given pp the round jackets and collars 
of boyhood, and had assumed "atick-ups** and “cutaways.” 
your father would probably ask you “ What you intend^ to do 
next ? ” 

" No, my dear fellow,” would be the paternal reply to a 
suggestion about Trinity or Christ Church. “ I am airaid I 
can’t manage either. You see, your two elder brothers went to 
tlie University, but then we could find them family livings. It 
would be useless to let you read for the Bar, because we haven’t 
any of us married into a single firm of Solicitors ; and in these 
hard times I really can’t afford to buy you a commission.” 

)'ou would notice sottu roce that when ways and means were 
being discussed, times were always hard. 

*’ I suppose you could be a doctor if you pleased ; but walk- 
ing the hospitals is not a particularly pleasant occupation. Then 
there is another opening—why not try the Civil Service ? 

You would rather freshen up at this. You would have read 
m a comic paper, that never will be nameless, that Covem- 
nient clerks were like the fountains in Trafalgar Square (old 
stylo), “ because they played from ten to four,” 

“ Well, yes,” you would return. “ I don’t think I shoxild 
mind that so much. It would be rather fun to go to Paris as an 
attached 

“ I ’ra afraid I couldn’t quite manage that, my dear hoy,” your 
fond parent would respond. “ They don’t pay attacks at first, and 
w) you would have to he satisfied with the War Office or the 
Admiralty instead of the Foiiign Office.” 

"All right, Pater,” you would say, and leave the matter in the 
“•ijds of the elder generation. 

Ihen your father would write to any Cabinet Minister of bis 
scemaintanoe about things in general and nothing in particular, 
and would add a “ P.S.” asking for a nomination. In due course a 
replv would come granting the sweet boon. A test examination 
would follow of a perfunctory character, and an intimation of your 
appointment would be the sequel. Then you would take up your 
doily residence in Pall Mall or Whitehall for twenty or thirty years 
and then retire as a Knight or a C.B. Thus was done in the com- 
T’oratively long ago. But now-a-days another plan has to be adopted. 

Instead of entering the Civil Service as a junior join it as a senior. 
As a preliminary you must get into the House. This is simpler 
thaiL havinir to cram and then stand the racket of a oompetitive 



REALIST 


” I SAW A Rabbit bun through that Hkdok ! ” 
*‘No, drab. It was Imagination 1" 

“Are ’Maoinationb Whitk behind?" 



exiumation. Any one under certain conditions con enter Parliament, 
Civil Bervioe Commissioners bar the entrance to the Govem- 
inent offices with equally certain regulations. For the sake 
^f argument let me assume that you are in the House. 

1 ou have stood for Slocum-on- the-Marsh, and have per- 
^isded the Slo^um-on-the-Marshers to elect you. As an 
M.P. you are duly qualified to accept any appointment 
ender the Crown when the Govemment adc you. The best 
to think of an office and then add one to it— yourself. 

Why not the Public Siiuander D^artmeut y ” you ask yourself, 
to which you reply with a second question, “Why not? ” ^ 

Yes, the P. 8. D. is not hi^ bad. But how to get into it. Well, 
why not take up Milestones P AU the world knows that tiie Public 
^nander Bepanment are responiilde lor all the Mileitones not 
the superintendenos of the eofinty authorities. Go for the 
Milestones. 

D with a question. Learn that the Uilestcnes in the Old, 
oath Road are in many caaes illegible. Bequest tlM Secretary d I 


the Public Sjpiander Bopartmont to inform you whoa the iiisijription 
of such and such a Milestone was last restored P The offi(!ial will 
fence the query. Probably his Private Secretary, oonsidoriug you a 
new man, will have failed to furnish the necessary information. 
You must expect a little retardation at the first Hct-ufi. i 

And here let me point out for your iuture guidance the innx>rfiincc I 
of having a private secretary thoroughly up to Iiis work. Iiad your 
answerer been possessed of the proiier sort of assistant you would 
have been disoovered, respectfully button-holed, and pirforoo satis- * 
fted. You would never have had the heart to put your (jnestirm i 
about the Milestones. But the narticular I’rivale Secretary of your | 
answerer being not up to his woilc you get snubbed. 

But don’t be discouraged ; stick to your Milestones. 

Bombard “ the Bight Hon. Gentleman opposite” with questions. 
Ask him for particulars about the Milestones in the Old Kent Hood 
and on Salisbury Plain. If he reciuests notice, give him notice. By 
degrees you will find that you are bcisomlng an institution. Mile- 
stones are your speoialty. When the House is sitting demand 
murtioulars. When the House is up, write to the papers. Move 
for returns about Milestones, Go down to Slocum-on-the-Marsh and 
re^ papers on Milestonefi. If possible, be made a F.S.A. on the 
stren^ of your knowledge of Milestones. So identify yourself 
with Milestones that when your name is oasuully numtionod 
anywhere, lot it be Cfimmon form for fw»me one to say, “ Of 
course, the chap who looks after the Milestoties.” 

Wait patiently until: rour side move over from the Opposi- | 
tion fff the Government benches. Then will come your (q)iK)r- 
tuntitj. You will have sat upon a Milestone (’oinmission. 
Ton nave been very' instrumental in gating Milestones 
{Kilished. You have caused Milestones to be multiplied. All these 
lervioes must be recognised. And they will. 

You will find yourself offered the Secretaryship of the Publio 
Squander Deputment- to take oare of the Milestones. Accept it. 

wlU now have become a Civil Servant. On some future occasion 
I may suggest how yon may eucoessfully perform yourduties in your 
new porition, 

DsFnriTXOir.— A London Square is the Paradise of Perambulators. 
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LYREfAlB LANCET. 

(A Story 4i% SeoM9,) proachett hxo hoot and hoateoo,) Hem, Sir EttfeB!!, ud your lady 

PAET XVin.-THB XABT BTEAW. •MPj it ’» oocntred to me it ’• jnrt pomiMe m may have 

SCKN* xxyil. {eontmii»(l>.-Tlu Dramng ^. Sr^ *fmE.{f). Not^'^TOUl*^S^Sntt:^nEtlet 

BELL H if^enmw remark upon the ^ ^ possible ! MWd.) Not at oU— not at all ! Ha 

volume in hu hand tjiM the name of hitMU^g haa prt^Mcod — agmre you we quite underatuia j no neoessity to aay anbtlMr woid 
a painful alienee, whack no one haa aufUcutntpreaence of mmd ^ ^ j»«wwwwoni 

lit break for aeveral aee&nd^, Spurr, (to himae^)» Just my luok I They quite understand ! No 

hfiaa Spelwane {p horae^). Not Clarion BLAin! Not even a Housekeei^s Eom for me this journey I {Aloud.) Of ooorsel 
poctt.! I— I ( 50 uld him ! faiew the Counts, there, and Lady llazsii, were fully aware all 

riUituar {U> hinm^). Poor dear VimtN i But if people will inaist along (2b Lady Majsib, aa atifled exclamatwna reach hia ear.) 

on jiatting a strange poet* tlrny mustn’t be surprised if they get a You losre, were’nt ytm P 

nasty bite I lAdy Jfame (haatt'ly). Yea, yea, Mr. Spubuell. Ofooume! It’s 

Lady 3fa$a$e (to heraeff), Ma didn*t write Andromeda/ Then all »er/ee^^ right ! 
he hasn’t got my letter afttf aH I ind I ’re been such a brute to the Spurr. (to the others). You see, I should nerer huTe thought of 
IKKtr dear man! Hou? Itteky I said nothing ooming in as a -visitor if It hadn’t been for 

about it to OvnALU ! I b/i K the Countess; she would Aave it that it 

Caplam Thickneaait (fo himes{f), Sh ^ | M i was all right, and that 1 needn’t be afi^d 

he aiWt the hard !.. . Now I Sm why i . M 1 shouldi^t l4 welcome. 

Maisir’b been behavin’ so odd)^ all the llll UHIl L ^ ^ Bure**'any friend of 

evenin’; die spotted him, and didn’t like ||j||l|in my rister-in-law’s 

to speak out. Tried to give me a hint, n||j Lady Cant Albinu, 1 have refrained 

though. Well, I shall stay out my leave I in l|| ; from apeebh as long as possible ; but this 


more kindly disposed to that young man. 
Now why P laopondera, 

LadyLulUngUm {ioherae.^), 1 thought 
this yonng man was going to read us some 
of bis poetry ; it ’s tiresome of bim to 
stop to tell us alK)ut his buU-dog. As if 
anyliody cared what he colled it I 

Lord Lullington (to himaelf). Uncom- 
monly awkward, this ! If 1 could oatcli 
Lauba’h eye— but I suppose it would 
hardly be decent to go just yet. 

Ijady Cuherin (to heraelf). Can Roni> 
SI A have knovm tbisP What possible 

(ibject could she have had in And 

oh, dear, how disrated llurKRT will he ! 

A’lr .Rupert (to kima^), Beems a decent 
young chap enough ! Too bad of Kobvsia 
to let him in for this. 1 don't care a straw 
what he is— he’s none the worse for not 
being a poot. 

Lady Caniire (to heraelf). What %a he 
maundering about P It’s utterly inoon- 
('eivable that I should have made any 
mistake. It’s only too clear what the 
cause is— C/rtr«< I 

Spurred (aUmds good-' humour edly). Too 
I bad of you to try and spoof me like ^s 


Capteim ThiehMaad {fo hirimtf)- ^ r rJilillii I i was all right, and that 1 needn’t be afnud 

he mnH the bard !.. . Now I Sm why i . f M .. 1 shouldi^t l4 welcome. 

Maisir’s been behavin’ so odd)^ all the llll UHIl L ^ ^ Bure**'any friend of 

evenin’; riie spotted him, and didn’t like ||j||l|in my rister-in-law’s 

to speak out. Tried to give me a hint, ||j Lady Cant, Albinu, 1 have refrained 

though. Well, I shall stay out my leave 1 m j from apeebh aa long aa possible ; but this 

now! I / l| j is really too mueihT You don’t suppose I 

Lady Rhoda (to heraelf ), I thought all ■ ^ should have introduoed Mr. Spuierkll 

along he seemed toogooda sort lor a poe J • liew unless I had had tbo rianngest 

Archie (to Aimw(r). It’s aU very well ; [ reasons for knowing, however he may be 

blit how about that skit he went up to | ^ pleased to mystify us now, that he, and 

write on uhP He mu«t be a poet of sorts. | l nobody else, is the author of .dndronM da 

Mra, Brooke- Chatteria (^heraelf), ,1 M And I, for one, absolutely decline to be- 

This IS fearfuUy pURjtling. What m^e I lieve in this prepostmus story of his 

him say that about ” I^y Grisolme ” P I I/'; ; about a bull-dog. 

The Binhop (to himaeU), A orushing j ^ Spurr. But your ladyship must have 

blow for the Countess; but not unsalu- / if// known! Why, you as good as asked me 

tory. 1 am distinotly conscious of feeling j | i on the way here to put you down for a 

more kindly disposed to that young man. I I 1/ * ^flrHrrf bull-pup ! 

Now why P rffepondera, [i I } Xfldy (7oni. Never, never! A hull-pup 

Lady Lulhngton (to herae.(f). I thought I \ is the lost creature 1 should ever dream of 

this young man was going to read us some 1 V\\ coveting. You were obliging enough to 

of his i^try ; it s ^ tirewime of him to ij / HM liBKlk W V i'® ao®®pt a presentation copy of 

stop to tell us ariout his bull-dog. As if 1 1 i/ your versos. 

anyliody ^redwAaf he ^ed it I \\\\ |, i ‘ Spurr, Was IP 1 don’t exactly see 

Lord Lidlmgton (to htmaelf), Vneom- | | M smmL\ how I could have been, considering I 

monly awkward, this ! If 1 could oatcli U y L , M JL wM never made a rhyme in my life ! 

Lauba’h eye-but I suppose it woidd | 2?up. There, there, Eohbsu, it was 

hoi^y he decent to KO y®t- II VlsIKs. mistake; but as we are indebted to 

Lady Culrertn (to ). Can Rohk- it for the pleasure of making Mr. SruR- 

siA have know tbisP What possible bell’s acquaintance 

object could she have hid in-- And Lady Cant, I am not in the habit of 

^ ‘ ^ ^ ^ making mistakes, Rupert. 1 don’t know 

Sir Rupert (to Atms^l. B^ms a decent ^hat you and Albinia and Maisie may 

young chap enough ! Too bad of Ronvhia that llSn in ignorance of, but, since 

to let tom ill for this. 1 dou t care a straw you seem to bave^ecn aware from the 

what he is— he’s none the worse lor not first that Mr. Bpubbell was not the poet 

being a poet. ,-v ,,n- ^ you had invited here to meet me, will you 

Lady CanUre (to heraelf ta he expUin what ;haa become of the 

maundering about? It’s utterly moon- real author? • 

eeivable that / should have mode any Sir Run, My dear Rohbma, I don’t 

mistake. It’s only too clear what the ' know and! donH core.' 

cause is— Ctoref/ Lady Cant, There you are torowo, 

Spurred (aloud, good-hum^redljA, Too ^ . EupBrt. because it’s obvious that if ho 

had of you t^y and spwif me like this „ I wiU eo to bod • » « Ar. Spunmstt, his absence has to 

before everyMy. Him Spmwane ! I 1 tt““k I wiU go to bod.. ^ aoeounted for in «o»ie way. 

don’t know wbowid^ It ^ to play me such a tricky 1 «/wrr. By Jove. I beUeve I can put you on the track. Ishouldn’t 


I bad of you to try and spoof me like this 
I before everybody,^ Misa Sfklwane! I 
don’t know wboae idea it was to play me si 
I Mian Speho, (indiatincUu), Please unj 


itlbioia, 1 think I will go to bod.! ** 


i. Npvwy. Pleaw iindorst^ that nobody herei wonder If he’s the party these dress clothes at mine beloiig to! 1 

h«dth« Wtatajtooirfpkyiugatnokupanyoo! idoMmy you may hwnottoedauT don’t look w if they ware iwide 

' - a fm my at Bomve But it looked »th« ! for mo f 

like il, asking me to wsm when I ve about as mu^ poetry in j Lady Cant, {cloeing her eyes). Pray let us avoid any sartorial dis- 

m« as— 08 a pot bat 1 Still, if 1 m tcanted to read aloud, Isball be \ oussionB ! We are waiting to hear about this nereon* 

hawy to oWige— — , . , • > ,** ! WeU, I found l"d got onhisttongrfV mistake, and I went 

Citto. (Aasri/p). Indeed. Mr. Spurrbll, We couldn’t I up as soon as I could after dessert to my room to tike ’em off, and 


» 
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Cult, “BCr. UiipMumvu. ^ vi^juow 

Bum! I*M«trit WfOfn«fAiWeDdi^ {7^BKn«Mx,l 

Sir. lTiri>mHm. ifl hef^^ ■ ^ 


And you Bay It 

Not now. 


f this time. 


^urr. Not now. , mi 
The Others {tH dtitn^)* vrvuo ; 

He said he was paying at onoe. H he^d wdy told me how 
it was, I ’d have 

lady Cant I don’t a siimle Word of all this t If Mr. 

SfUKRELL 18 not^AKiowmAiB, let Mm explain how he came to he 
coming down to wyvem this afternoon) 

« Tr t j V i 1^ [PorHal reaetwn in company, 
Spurr, U yow t r^y know, you had bettS^a;k 

Sir RuPEET ; he ’ 1 } tell yo^ lujk all right. 

Lady Cant Then periipl you will be good enough to enlighten 
U8, Rupeet r 

Sir ««». {rfnM»i»<o aemer). my, ’p<m my Word, I 'm bound 
to m ^t>I ’m juit fi imioltm iko dark aa anybody dae, if itoomex 

to that! j 

/ - i^A _ a .IX. . ’ 


Spurr. (fl( 
of youpB ! I 've 


0. Butyoi^Kir^ me to oome, Sirl About a b^ 
wi jwmam . * tv voeu wontteriug gll tho ^e when yeSu’d tell abf 
I could go round wd hay^ loek at hinu^’m here instead id 
Mr. Spa viN— now do yon nnderatand, Sir Eupeet ? I *m the Vet. 
c » . T .u, , ISuppressediensation. 

Sir Hup, (to hmtelf). TJiia u devilish awkward I Don’t quite 
know what to 49. To-to bo iwyouaiet Ofoowao! 

lhat ’B it,EoHtaiA! lb. SnrBXKUoamodown ta aoe a horao, and 
we shall be very glad to have the beneftt of his opinion by-and-by* 

, , r, ^ elap 9 him amicably on the shoulder. 

Lady Cant (m a sepulchral tone), Albinu, I think I will go to 

1 * i^v rni. .11 V , . I totVArfraw*. 

Sir Jinp. {to htmself). There 11 be no harm in letting him stav, 

b?Mne for itT’ objects, she 's got nobody but herself to 

Spurr. \lo himself. They won’t want to keep me upstairs much 
hmger after this I (Tbedwjbll enters, and seems to hat e something 
ufmportance to communicate to Sir Rupert in private,) I wonder 
what the doooe is up now ! 


TO LETTINA. 

{By a Bi'o/ound Thinker.) 

I don’t know why, but fifty times a day. 

To you my thoughts persistently will fly. 
You come to me, and, eomlng, oome to stay-^ 
I don’t know why. 

Sometimes I eatoh myself inolined to try 
From heart and mind to banish you away. 

I always foil. If ^bu are not too shy. 

Just write a line to tell me that 1 may 
Think fon^y of you. Then in future I - 
Shall think of you, and never want to say 
1 don’t know why. 


THE NEW CANDIDATE. 

Deab Mb. Pdnch,— I trust you will give me the hospitality of your 
columns thus save me the oost of extensive advemsing) to 
wmo^oo l^t I inte^ to offer mys^ as aoaadida^for^the eleven 
uivisionB at the fortiheoming School Board Eleotion. Ido this fur 
several reasons. In the first plaoe, as I have no more ohanoe in any 
one moM tW in any omer, I feel it quite imjiKMaible to make 
any choice. Besides, to be rieot^ at ^e top of eleven pdls would be 
an unique distmotion, second only to being at the bottom of 

eleven. In the next jdfM, as 1 can find no other persons who will 
^me forw^ <mmypll^orm, I am Ikmnd to offer myself every- 
where. My yieOrt are axtenaive, not to any peculiar. On the 
i^hgious question, T ag^ with everything that has hm a«d by 
everyb^y I hoiw in Bus way to avm fneurring odium fhoologicum 
01 any kind. I am in favour of no one paying rates unless he has 
^dren actually at a Board Siiflwxd. iS toW Biat this will not 
secure for me the Lalnnir Tote, but it ought, at any rate, to rally hi 
my Bide all the ’’intelligent .and leimMafiA’’ On all oth^ poMts 1 
J 5® well fittM to sii on th^ Ximdqh Sdkool Board. I under- 
at Its meetiiiga <^^en ttidOhxhlUoriaohmt^ 

^xT^^tday, HI am mv obi|e^^^ 1 avow it fnakly. 

will be to make them the iHlt* Selildtiiig the vote oz 

October Zl. ^ 



'*HE’S HAPPY NOW.” 

[“A CoKBrANT Bkadek’s ” favourittf craaio is now boing discusiw'd 111 
all tlui papers.] 

^ ** I AM BO OLAD THIS SUBJECT 18 BEINO TH 01 U)U(JBLY VENTILATED. 
It MUST BE POIMO SO MUCH UOOl) AMONG TEE YoUNG.'* 


MAYJS!NNAI8E v. MAYONNAISE: A REJOINDER. 
Mjrpoor Mayonnaise, they have sullied your fame ! 

They would alter your spelling, my sweet Mayonnaise. 
The younger Dumas has e-^mended your name 
Axid sent you forth ** o "-lees the rest of your days. 

So this man of romances— this writer of plays— 

Who has woven ftill many a plot in bis time ■ 

Would force ns to spell you henceforth MayennaiBe, 

Nay ! this is a plot little short of a crime ! 

’Twill make not an atom of dilf'rence to mo. 

The younger Dumas may diioourse as he will ; 

He’s weleome. with Weller, to “ spell with a ’ wee’”— 
To me and the world you are Mayonnaise still. 

He layB, at the time when the city Mayenne 
Was besieged by an army and riddle with shot;. 

Your charms were acknowledged and praised by the men. 
Was that army not led by Sir Thomas de Jtot? 

Sav, Queen of the Bauoes, which vowT shall it be Y 
Willilpu yield up the name your admirers bestow Y 
Pronounoe— while your lover ih down on an " A'”— 

Ib it that which you ohuose Y Is it yes ? or a ” NO'* ? 

This ^correspondence must now oeaie.— Ki>. 


“WffEttJt IS He P ” — With diamond robherios and darksome 
murdm, of which the perpetrators are still at largtv we are all 
crying out for a real genuine “ SaERLoex Holmes.” We, Watmons, 
are waiting lor him to st^forwacd and drag varums dark mysteries 
into the fight of day. CheeifaUy shall the coming Hqt.mem be 
saluted with Mr* Brookfibld'b rs^am, ” 0 Sherlock, you wemder- 
falttsa!” 
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SOCIAL AGONIES. 

“ I HKARD YOU MIT MY CoUfllX, MAVD LkSUK, AT TH* OlBS')KS AT DiNNXR, Me. WilKINSON, AND THAT YOU WERE 
OBAHMif) WITH HRR i ” 

Mr , Wilkiftutmi , “Oharmid with hkr? I should thinh sol Who wouldn't bi? Why, I ’v* absolutely forgotten who 
THE Lady was 1 tooe into Dinner, and who sat on my other siDBr* 

Ixtdy Fintor , "1 *m afraid it happened to be iff, Mr. Wilkinson I'* 


"AN AWKWAEI) CUSTOMEB." 

Air— “ Mold Poacher/* 

When I wts bound by Party ties to play the bold Premier, 

I shouldered of my gun, my lads, and started Toid of fear ; 

W^ith my trusty luroher at my heels, to whom the qwrt is dear, 

For he 's game for light by day or night at the season of the year ! 

As I and my bold oomrade were after bird or hare. 

The gamekeeper was watohing us ; for him we did not oaro. 

For we were on our jpround, my boys, grounds free to tyke or peer ; 
And they *re my delight by day or night at the season of the year ! 

As I and ray bold oomrade were in the Peers’ Preserv^e, 

We heard the keeiier’s footsteiw, but we did not halt or swerve. 

But I whistled— to keep up my pluok— a song to sportsmen dear : 

** Oh it ’s my delight on a shiny night, in the season of the year ! ” 

The Gamekeeper popped through the oopse, and faced us with a 
frown; 

He ’s got a blaidL-a- vised stern phiz, and a coat o’ velvet brown. 

He says “ HUlo, Sir 1 Poaching f ” I retorts, Oh, don’t you fear ! 
A gent may iMsoh his own preserves at the season of the year ! ** 

Ho says, ” You ought to he ashamed to set so hod example 
A sportsman true won’t join thd orew who trespass, trap, and 
trample. 

A dirty bird fouls its own neM. ! ” he adds, with a sour sneer. 

SweQs should not poaoh by day or night in the season of the year.” 

Says I, ” Ton sneer, but 1 ’m your peer, my Sol. The people sent me l 
Stare like an owl, or enter and scowl, you know you cajfH prevent me ! 
These here Preserves want breaking up, Monopoly*8 pitch to queer 
Is our delight by day or night, in the season of the yota, 

“ A -poaching on ono’s own preserve ^ scarce punching seems at all. 

My fwd is on my nalivo -copse 1 The old Game Laws must fall. 

The * Peers* PreserveH ’ the |KN»plC will throw open— or else dear. 

And you *11 have to light for your old old right at the season of the 
yoar. 

“ You ask me If I like the joli f That *b neither here nor there ! 

1 ’m simply Inmnd to do it, and I really don’t mudi care. 

If Peers will daira the best o’ the game, and strive the rest to queer, 
We’llUke our right, by day or night, at the season of the year ! ” 


LOCAL COLOUR. 

Mr. Asquith was reported the other day to have said that the 
Government was spoken of as having been accused of refusing so- 
oalled amendments to the Employers’ Liability Bill in ** peacock 
tem|)er.” The Daily Nawt, in referring to this, suggests that 
’’peaoock temper” was a inisprint for "mue, or temper.” But 
surely this is not so. Mr. Asquith evmently has given in his 
adhesion to the new system of ” odour adjectives.” This opens 
great possibilities to the future. Radicals will denounce the ” scarlet 
scandals of the purole-dad j)eer8.” lories will wax eloquent on 
” the pink miasma or revolutionary Radicalism.” Ko one will know 
what it all means^ hut that is port of the programme. Even if this 
oolour scheme will not work, there is still a justilloation for the 
Asquithian phrase. Everybody has heard of a ” foul slander.” 
Why not a ’^peooodk tempt r ” ? 


▲ Case of Paralleliam. 

{Extraete from the Report of a reeeni Conference,) 

“Db. Stanley Boyd advocated ** Mrs. Stanley Boyd thoi^ht 

the use of milk and lentil soup.” that all such novels as The 

Heavenly Twins. The Manx- 
man, and The Wages of Sin, \ 
should be tabooed.” • I 


Sir Pete p.— A well-written letter in the Times last week puts 
wbat may be called ’’The Hard Case of Sis Peter Edlin”— and, 
indeed, he must be pretty well case-hardened at the Middlesex Ses- 
sions by this time— dearly and forcibly before thopublic. Sir Peter 
Edlin, it seems, has been doing treble tho amount of work for a 
two-third’s salary. This should he righted, and the Judge at the 
Middlesex Sessions should be independent of the would-be ubiquitous 
L. C. 0. Such is the opinion of this Correspondent to the Times, 
and it is doubtless the opinion of a fair and just majority. Ah , 
Joseph Surface observes in 2'he SchmU for St'andal, “ Wdl, it will ^ 
give Sir Peter great satisfaction to hear this/* 


Only Natural.— A shareholder at a recent oomiiany meeting 
complained, with some amount of feeling, that he found it next to 
imixmdMe to obtain a ” good penny bun.’’ Can it be that so many 
pe^e have ” taken the bun that thme are none left f 
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yr,, t liriUiant 

\f I 

i.Pvehalf afiliouTto,q)are, y Sfe' \ A 

1 will i?o and take tli6 ^ri , \ 1^ 

^Vhile the wwther^stil^^fair, J 

I admire the splendid view, «jPw |V/*M 

The delicious azure to ^ ^ M \\ k 

Of the ocean M^wnet^^Aeio. / /yJ^ \\ 

liO ! there drops aUttlebJl / y/V 

Wiii'h elect* to break ite Ml I / /W\\ '«MK^5a,Jm^Yv^A 

Ity olijfhting on the smwl j wV \ \ 

In the distance some one cries jt' f \ ^ 

Some remark about my eyes, "T I \ 1 

None too pleasant, ^suitoe, f 

So away my steps I turn -< \/ X / P ^ 

Till a ngure I (usoem, 

Whoismouohingby the bum Ar A 

He has lost a now “ Eclipse,’’ ® I\ 1 

And a little word that slips K m "^,1 

From his sulky-looking lips I M l\ E® 

1)6118 me true ] \ ky^rth^iar*ij(^ ( 

Thai, besides the missing ball, 1]/\ \ SSJl 

Which is gone beyond recall, 1 I c^-Jk fA \ U \ 

He has lost—what ’s ^ 1 

I conclude it will be best \\ [f l^W/ 'V‘\'' M P V /--' '\ Ih 

li I leave him unaddreaped, ?fS^vJV]L- \ hi 1 f V //\( 

Such a melancholy queat | l / ^ rH ' 

rioud^^of I 

Where a golfer,^ub in hand, i 
TUI his countenance^ q^^ * 

I observe him for a while • 

With a highly-tickled sinile, STUDIES IN ANIMAL LIFE. 

I orit IS the queerest style «iw«# « 

Ever seen: Thi Stork as hr might HAVR'BKEir. 


iu^ii f/i ii vf'‘\ r * ' ' 




INS AND OUia 

** Cricket was a far superior game to golf 
or tennis,’* said Lord Khutsfobd to the mem- 
bers^ the Viotoria Park Cricket Association ; 
and ho went on to tell a story of the Hrst 
UMuclion of orioket to Tonga, one of the 
1 acilio Islands. Everybody took up the game 
BO heartily that State aSalrt were allowed to 
rfide oltother, and at last the KiM of Tohoa 
am tu lay down rules as to the &aes when 
the firame might be indulged in. “ Eren then 
the Prune Minister was with diffioulty pre- 
vent^ from bowli^ durini^orlddden hours.” 
Jor Tonga read Westininster-~where a good 
fleai of tongue— ah 1— goes on— and we get a 
reeiilt something like : — 

** ^ter the usual luncheon interval, the 
Jjeader of the Opposition and the ex-Umto- 
General fa^ the d^yeiQr of the Plrst (Sm- 
^uaonw of Stumps ond^ Sooritt’ Beoretary. 

punishment infliotcdl^ the lanner on the 
wwfing led to a Caktot mdois, eUdiiig in the 
1 . ^ yueigping hia efflee and ^e 

Ifrf 

^ultofthis idiangur to iMI amm 
me Leader^ the Opposition was £aalS^ 
s quotation from iTonsard^ and hii plaM 


STUDIES IN ANIMAL LIFE. 

Thi Stork as he might have 'been. 


was taken by a^oininent member from below 


He is yery short and stout. 

And he knocks the ball al^ui, 

Bat he never gets it out j 

On the green. 

Still I watch him chop and hack, j 
Till 1 hear a sudden oraok, 

And the oliib-head makes a track 
In the lighi- 

There’aastartledoryof “ FOKK ! ” 
As it flies, and all is o’er !™ 

1 remember nothing moro 

Till to-night, • 

When I find myself in bed 
W'^ith a lump upon mv bead 
Like A itenny loaf of bread ; 

And metbinks, 

For the future I ’ll take care, 
'When I want a little air, 

That I am’t go anywhere 
Near the Links. 


THE DILEMMA OF THE 
HEADLESS SPEtnilK. 

I’ve always done my best to 
l)loase, 

Then wherefore do they scofl ‘t 
A headless ghost, in (lays like 
these, 

Is very badly off. 

Some say, for Myers wo ought 
to go. 

And some for Mr. Steai*. 

1 really oan’t profess to know, 

P'or 1 have lost my head. 

They come and ask me f(»r a key 
q’o life’s dark prison cell, 
i Ob, what’s the use of asking inc f 
However con J tell Y 

1 do not understand the speech 
Of all these learned men. 
Wildly 1 wave my hand at each, 
Again and yet again. 

I feel that I have stayed too late, 
And yet I can’t move on. 

I ’m utterly inadeciuate. 

Because my head is gon''. 

I wish I were I don’t know what. 

I wish that I were (b.‘ad. 

7 dtm'f know if I am or not, 

For 1 have lost my head I 


the Oppottuou Gangway. . w ^ 
’’As the score still mounted, the Mimstry 
dedded to apriy the Closure to the gme, an 
effort which was resisted by the whole force 
of the Oroosition. armed with , pads and 
wieketa. During to all-night mmngi which 
«iaa.d the Prime Mim«tOT. retired ^t, end 
the Uinie^ irere flnrily toven ^.the Pevi- 
lion, where they expremed « i^ded mtjntiOD. 
in oonsequence d? the underhand TOWUng of 
their opponents, of at once appwtog to to 
oottutry. !^e Committee of lords* to placed 
its veto on these disordwly prooeetogs, and 
‘Down with tte Lords* is likely to bj^he 
MiaiBterial raUying-ory dunng the f«lh- 
ooming Elec tion. 

A LrrnKABT pi«c»vEnY.--It to been 
hitherto thought that only two 
existed, to one, par ejer^lleuca, The 

G. 0. i,, and to other, to ^ht Hon. G. 0, 

MtoAir. Buttherefsathird,aiidhei8Gn-o 

Ho more at present. 

Tale.— D i4» 

toilMNosel 


THE DAY OF SMALL THINGS. 

No novelo now, but novelettes ; 

Cigars give place to oigwettes. 
Tit«nio“min.”totwiiiklui(r “ «t«r».” 

Pictures to sketches, pomes to pars ; 
Bonnets to things like housemaids’ caps. 
Banquets to tit-bits, books to scraps, 

And three-vol novds to “ short stones. 
Gibbon-Uke length and epio glories, 

Like mammoths aiid cave-bears, are gone, 
Earth brings not b^k mastodon ; 

The microbe takes its place. Ihey kill us 
Notbyagiant,^tbeeilln.. 

Monsters, huge dragons, Laidh Worms, 
We fear no more, ’tls unseen germs 
That floor us in our lifej^s full pnde. 

We wont a ” Jack the Germicide,” 

And not to Giant Killer now. 

Behemoth ahd the big bow-wow 

Are gone ; for aught not smart and little 

We do not care one jot or tittle I 

EaMIUA* LaTJK GhoTATIOK {adapted for 
the U96 of JSmpire. Alhamhra, and Munv 
MalU Spectaculum reniwn^ ; 

wnii ineptMor ; out tipeyf 



IMPROVEMENTS IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 

II. — Improved Kitchen Arbanoements. 
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beauties or bologna. 

KoT those, along the route ppesoribed 
To see them in a hurry. 

Church, palace, gallery, desonbed 
By worthy Mr. Mubeat. 

Nor those detailed as by whom 
But Baedekek, the German : 

The choir, the nave, the font, the tomb, 
The pulpit for the sermon. 

No tourist trai» whieh tire ypu out, 

A never-ending worry ; 

Most interesting things, no doubt, 
Described by Mr. Mubbat. 

Nor yet, 0 gastronomio mind— 

In oookery a boss, sage 
In recipes— you will not find, • 

1 mean Bologna sausage. 

Not beauties, which, p^baps, you class 
With your own special curry ; 

Not Iteauties, which we must not pass 
If led by Mr. Mubbat. 

I ring— alas, how very ill ! — 

Those beauties of the city, 

The praise of w^ioi^ dark eyes might fill 
A much more wotthy ditty. 

0, l^adies of Bologna, who 
The coldest heart might flurry, 

I much prefer to study you 
Than Uakdeker or Mubbat I 

Those guide-book sights no longer please ; 

Three hours still, ire ore^ 

1 have to lounge and look at these 
Ih Umime signore. 

Then slow express— South Western goes 
Much faster into Surrey — 

Will take me off to other shows 
Described by Mr. Mubbat. 

But still, Signore, there will be. 

By your sweet faces smitten. 

One Englishman who came to see 
What Baedbkeb has written. 

Let Baedkkek then sea ^e lut 
In frantic hurry -souri|yy 
1 've found some beauties which are not 
Described by Mr. Mubbat. 


CLIO AT 8ALC0MBE. 

(Funeral of Janies Anthony Froude,) 

JcARCE Clio’.s self, calm-souTd historic Muse, 
Praise to her fiery votary may refuse. 




But her who heads the grave reoor^g host. 

vivid pictures live j his virile touch 
4 j ^ ^ much 

Mently heedless in his passionate flow 
words that wake and thoughts that warmly 

Quickens the past, and moves the patriot 
heart 

Cf British manhood. , His^e stylist’s part, 

1 he Dugan's impressiveness. He missed 
jg^st height, 4ear, doudless, morning- 

Ibit long will he be d«or to those who love 
J^he pioturings that iitmm, the words that 
move ; 

A j g»Te Muse may well let fill a tear, 
And lay her tribute laurel cn bier. 

and Appbopbiatx,— To the Paow- 
f ina Pbts and t^ aUi^ the Visiting La- 
iustioes, my be addressed the aadsilt charge 
“*de agamst certain spies, “ Nay, but to see 
ihe naksdneiB of the land have ye oome.” 


A SKETCH AT PADDINGTON. 

Thb Reverknd Motlbt, who maers ONI OF a Riveb Party, fanciis he met a 
Glance of Rbcounition feom the Eva of his somewhat austere Bibboi*, and feels a 

TRIFLE UNCOMFORTABLE. 


PAT THE PATRIOT. 

(ffis fsfUetvm after reading of the Boa^boUing 
incident at the Zoo.) 

Br. Fatricr had a iwtent fist. 

And was a saint right clever, 

When he gave the snakes and toads a twist 
And both^ them for ever. 

B.t ooh I hiw’i » betther plyn tkan PaW 1 
’Twoold have saved the saint much bother 
Had he tratsd the snakes like menny oats. 
And made them swallow each mer. 

And even now ’twould save maeh row 
In the shpUt-up Girish Porthy, [revolt, 

Could MoCiJmiire “bolt” end RisDMOiin’B 
Or RKDJfoin) swallow HoCabthy t 

apoBTiNa.-^ARBTis delighted to hw 
there ie a ^*1’ 

rtef. ‘•It‘i i®ilt Ari«ttoIknow,’* hesaya, 
** but that ’s jost Freii^ oastednesB.” 


TO A WOULD-BE DESPOT. 

Couxji 1 but rule I ” with emphasis you say ; 
Then, doubtless, evil would be swept away. 
How to begin, of course, is your affair, 

Such practical arrangements are your care ; 
Oar task would be no more than to obey I 
Injusiioe then would speedily decay, 

WMon means, pwr^j^s^I ’d^a milhonaire 
Writ, many kings have lived and reigned their 
I rather loubt if your despotic sway 


I rather doubt if your despotic sway 
Would quite fulffi the oMeots of your prayer; 
Many have tried, and ended in despair, 
Andyou,p«^bps-Bttt you aiwwer “Nay, 
Could /but rule I ” 

Thi Rral “Smr of York.”— Pbami Lock- 
! WOOD, Solioitor-GetMraL 
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aiAt#Ai ni ATiTiinc conclusion which I have already impttted to Tou, aad now v«ifi 

THE ART OF NAVAL PLATITUDE. to repeat— Yon bear me out* 

Mb. Punch,— Bear Sir,— As an able-bodied seaman and expert on “ myself,” he ^^ably ; thus oondudum an inb 

the marine serpent and other such questions of the hour, I ^ve view in coMse of which there bad^m no manner of Mtcheio, 

very properly asked for my opinion on the late collisions in the far the usual nautical one at the moment ot his oominn^ aboard r and fi 


Ka/t: Ixmt my utterances should be misrepresented by joumsJs un- was due not to th^b^oe of braces, but to respect for my positi 
accustoms! to deal with refinements of maritime phraseology, I send as m Admu-alty Cnohton. 

you a correct report of my interview. There, Mr, Puncht you are moome to malm any use you will 

. . ^ ^ XI. f - - statement that contains praetioally and taotioally the final wt 


“ What dtdiiotion,” began the reporter from the recess ^ a a stotement that oontains prm 

deok-chair that on the future of naval warfare. 

hod figured at Oeds, dear Sir, 

JmL Trafalgar, *«do == 

' HI IfS-’Sj'’ A 

TihfWilW ftttm of nay^ W nnemanM of & MMut eon 


Yours unusually 


K-VPEETO. 


regard to tSe A NEW DEPARTUEE. 

futm of navid jy pursuance of a reoent oorrespondenee in the TVwes. it has be 
wartare f r^ the decided to safeguard the rights and legalise the stof Hs of ittteniew( 
engagements^ ^ formation of an infiuentiiil assoidaiioii. Itr. Punch has be 
wmeh we havw, ^ advance proof of the prospeotus. 

d{7t?.Stin»*^pI 80CIBTY POB THE PBOTECTION OP iEm.ESS AND 
* DESBETtNO INTBllVIEWEES. 

” My leading 


deduerion,” 1 re- Chief Offices: Utopia, 
plied, '*is that it OjMratmg Boom and 
18 difficult before- infirmary: Harrow 

hand to conjecture Weald, 

which side is go- Council. 

in, to wn, Mid Th, MrtiDo {P»- 
im^Me Sir Joseph 


{Founded Oci, 24, 18114.) 






power, victory may be expeotcd, in many oases out of a few more, Rohuta TtnvnAmip ^ ySSrSTjBBmvlilmll _ -s/ 

to fall to the party that is numerically the eironqer of the ivoo. You ditto 

arc, perhaps, with me on this point?’’ Mm n 

I confess,” he replied, ** that you throw for me a new and lurid Runtiiobne Em 

light oii a question mwavs difficult for the lay mind to grapple wi^. Fleshlv St • 'So 

But toll me of the toi^o indite mission.” Wfiishou of R^! r'mMTa'X 

“ The deadiinesB,” 1 said, ** of this modem weapon of naval war- ti-Foo • Sir Edwabi) 
fare is to ^ fully appreciaM by such alone as have been its unhappy Cobooran K C B 
victims. In the incredibly short space of time between the moment n-,.i. rV . ‘ 

of impact and the decease of those who are, as an immediate result, Mount Ababat • ^ 

^ Tollollee: Pooh Bxh, Esq., of the Japan Society; Mdll 
mia^ilied to sTii^? ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ Peep- B o, Pirn diNo, and YuiiytS, of the SavSy Theatre. 

“ Disconuected fragments of speeoh, chiefly of a profane character, ^ 

constitute the sole testimony upon which we have to base our oon- Jailor and Chuoker-out : Mr. Will Saadbolt. 

olnsloni. But we may safely affirm that one of the most, if not Objects of the Society. 

//le most, ii^rtant detail in the manipulation of this projectile (1.) To develop the new calling of Professional Interviewee. ( 
in the sim. Wrongly directed it is comparatively innocuous. In the To provide the newspsper-r^ing public with amusement, (il.) 
unavoidable burry and coufusiou of the moment, when the attention supply eminent humorists and others with enjoyable, ration 
of the operator is diverted by the reiterated play of missiles upon his and profitable employment. (4.) aind, inoidentalty, to enoonrt 


person, potaimy a prey at tne very time to insufferable nausea, it is 
almost imi>os»ihle to guarantee the missile from aberration. You 
will pardon my technicalities f ” 

*' I thank you,” he replied, ” and I follow you. But in what way 
do you account for the success of the Japanese with these submarine 
weapons f ” 


ie me missue srom aberrauon. lou Rules 

as^£a5>h’jii"a‘j!s 

Of the Japanese with these submanne Relatives within the Prohibited Segrees ; Parties who i 

^yon the_Cniinpet; |pitoto.«t Portlimi 5ew*ate, s 


Ja^ueMillao/ U,rpJ,.hoaU ntMTMi to th» Yalu and huunfif A 


‘irone d VUno„ vou oU.' . ?• 

'hat which in the excitement of the frar th«v were immtont to That if the interview be Conducted by ouc of the mide iex, ^ 
«k{« «rS*k j were imppteut to obucker-out, jester, and sdieitors riball always be presen' 

animymM of foltewing scale of fees, payable by the interviewer 


I they effected with unquaUfied unquestioned sucoesa.” me iiwmewee, oe aaoptea. 

Iia/sled by my retteotions he proceeded to put a fresh oonuu- *...♦« 

drum to me. ‘"^What say you,” he asked, “to the resources of • 

China? I see that the Dowager Empress has sent three miiliouaiff WK-8T!>B,ovmer^tanevaaoe . 
taels to the forces.” Minister, of uamnet Ranlt ,, . . 


i Omwral^, 


nautioal in its bearing. Ditto, oh the Emim ' 

“ToptoOMd atuiM,aBd inai»uibiaiMi.totheaattW(H i»« inni Aaykj^ BarrW.PiApookrt, or Company Promoter, 

naralniprmnasy'’ (fori nwtlu.iiM*itableqnoftioaalr«.ftifmoa' .J. u * * ii • 

nn hU lips), ** 1 will giro you Jn a wotd Hi. aeonAnktoTirtidoinof PoB^i oernoM^ PoUeeaiaii «d SnrgMm 

* * ' ■ * * ■' D. Oa 1I.V if you oan get at him .... 


yean of naval into 


rwm» w* u^.m uivwmu.vw. My motto is * AlhMi|/s irtii • ^ * 

, nw lot the onauy. hotoom iaftrior, win, and to tbo ttmo K^oyt HwawHt, whon ir ntotod . . . 

WBgyonaroboaton. W« aw-Hwd hw* 1 roly mot oidy on my ero • • f’" 

obsemUom, tot ontlutotltocmTidocmmtloMni^TUdf olmr 4>Mto Anybody who bMn’t yot bow Intommd (tbew aro 
— uw are an ineulor na^. Eurtiier, our eommsroe tf torffV Ejawer) . . . . .... , iw o 

I de^dsnf on our merehandiee. It was imt tiU I hid imJi^ to tlw^ 4. 4bat the Society be immediately dissolved, in view of pendi 

full these two momeatous and enieial laeta that I axiiv^ at (am litigamoiio 
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ask me to at a meetinit, to explain the | 
Act. l))leaded modeetr, and, Baying 1 would 
ne’er oonaent, ooneenteo. It was a Tain iliing: 
to have done, and the effects haTe been start* 
linfr. But that meeting must have a chapter 
to itself. 




■4/. • 






THE PARLIAMENTARY FLYING MACHINE. 

“ Kbep it up 1 ” 



ROBERT'S SOLLEM ADWISI*:. 

1 CJtauT on airth think what is the matter 
with me lately. I seems to have lost all my 
good sperrits, and am as ^uiet and as 'mopish 
as if I was out of a sitiatipn, whioh in course 
1 am not, and am not at all likely to be. M y 
wife bothers me by oonsteui inquiries about 
the oomin change on the 9th, but she ort 
to no, as I noes, that the camming new Loui> 
Mauu is jest the same good, kind, afabel Gent 
as the noble Gent as is a going afore him. 
and who ewery body loved and respected, and 
who allers showed me ewery posserbel kind- 
neas. 1 aint not at all sure as them wunder* 
ful Gents os calls theirselves County Count- 
sellers, and is allors a throwing their ill- 
natured jeers at the grand old Citty. hasn't 
Bumthink to do with it. I ’m told as they has 
ooshally ordereil one of our most poplar 
Theaters to be shut up, heoojs the octers and 
aotresses is so werry atraoktive that they 
draws a wunderful contrast between uiem 
and the soUem Gents as is allers a interfoor- 
ing in some way or other where they are 
least wanted. 

One of their most wunderful and most oon- 
oeeted fads is a lonnng desire to have charge 
of our nobel Citty Perlioe, which, as ewery 
body knos, is the pride of the bole Mo- 
. trolypus. , 

, One of the new Lom Make’s pnvat e gennel- 


niTTvi h •Bwn AY ^*4?® ocB be obtolned from Us wking.” has told mo, in the werry strictest otm- 

THE GHROITICLES OF 'A EITBAL Then my evil genius prompted me to undw- iidens, that they have all agreed blether, 

PARISH. take the task myself. I was educated— did Make, Shoiryfs, Halldennen, Livery- 

I not get a poll degree at Combndgo, ap* men, andsetterer, tohaveiliomoirtbnluontist 
I.~Fok8 et Orioo Mali. proved even by Mr. CiTAKLKS Whiblet as a as has bin seen in the old C itty since 

a test of culture P I had experience— hod I the time of Dick Wittingtox of ewar iwt mg 

nrt .hone wifliumdal lightto the City for “1"” 1 if ife ony for the ™« o dmmg 

shire -that county wh^ a^t diffor^t times twenty years P I had leisure— for had I the County Countsellers, as they calls their- 
aiid piMeB has traveUed all over anything in the world to doP Obviously the gelves. stark staring mad with enwy ! And 

our village pu^eettewMi tenor of ita wy. and I-ye. I-wae the “‘'^toni.hed i» tie ftuoen'. OnyCTninent 

To be accurate, I should say dtd puwue, ' rhomselvefl bv what they hears on the siibjco 

before the went, ttat bare rMonUy hap- “Y\^"ht tt^Wnine work, dealing with * the glorioL approohuig Winner, that lliey 
pened-events m whidi it wuld be ah.md Kj.* I rtudW them diligenUy Kiotion by ha, ,c5,aUy ordered the werry pnmest of 
modesty nrt to oonfne I hatfc played a pr^ -.j .jaiue by olanu, line by line. I re- aji their Cabinet lot, inolocding the Prime 
rainent part. Now we nr. ». f^of excite- j^STioaU the iota mmtionod. I invoeti- Minirtcr biwelf. and the Lord Chanoefiellor, 
ment as afor^me we were g ivwi aJl the Acta repealed. At the end ol and my I/ird SrixeiEB, ^ t:., 

^(01 I felt likencoUMtion of oonundrumo. gnd setterer and wt- Xr ijA 

hangi tout^la. But I wa» not to be denied. One evening, terer, not only to accept &.•* ™ 

’'jy- V ^ *^*7* a. I TO wSdng through the village, 1 mot the ionn Max*’, per- 

tiUthephof SwtetnWfnohroniolerehonld “ "BlMk Bon,” a. he is uto inwitation, but to 

t® eSSdf^e i. « firm hid, and for to be’ in good 

V 1 .“^ -»v, Some MSwlioked upon ae a leader of men time, and not to keep JKOH _ 

I.awm^chmiee.andpromptly JheimWcom^y^wmt. 

existence. ** You should oome down and live U/v* »» T •aiM. “I’ve been «.ned to do in ' 


inthecojmtrj.»I»«ne:^tir«lof^ wantiSTto^raWt;} atJk withyouabout daf.'g^b?. ’ 
my friends. “ Good air, bcautifal milk| and, t p-nn-ji. Aet »» Bv-the-bv. the pre- 

W of aU, fresh eggs.” about that?’’ Of sent Loan Make, jest to 

but Jou are always npeoted to praise the “ v . dialeot, but the dialeot ghowhisermazinhbber; 
o-Mtoy eggn So I nlwny. make a point of out, so 1 trmi.- .“ty, ,o*dly wdeed 

A u w T late Sito quite enrdinary English. Its easier jegt a few of the 

..Fi’ii? tty 85ft. Moordingly, ! and quite as interesting. . bounty CountaeUer. to 


icy theirselves, and I 
reel gennelmcti, tho 


tim.th;^‘ ttlm"^^^ ^“k„.r;tSat»d.TXpr.^ ZTirf ^ 

the .weefiTa loed MU-gofamin.^ ISm It®”? *L°y l.^S-y.^"5Jgr^He Ha^mt aSdMr. felCHWl. muet have been 

chuge f^ frmh em rtnmk «P 4e very Are raytber staggerers for than to beu'. 

tattmtiimeimgidHTdonniiit. fmdoB, bAStarb/caiue Rob«kt, 

to »>y **to,. “ft is “ bSS^eitaSuttei in to ... . ' 


the duty,” I n 
lion, experien< 
who has the v 


pBoaiT.— Best wishes to Mr: Beekboiim 

jrho hythe weifirVol Mteattii^ " TiSrfS the suooess of the newpi^ at the 

• to study the Act. and to indke It his huMnemi etudying the a^aa# ht« Havakaiket, ‘W^terer may be the result. 


i doea, and how the greateet 


Toi, cprn. 


0 
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"THE CHAIiLENGB." 

r“0f couwe, you mar got House of Lords to surrender as you 
sfortresi to lurrenaer, by inaking it clear that it is encompass^ 
believed beyond all hope of delireranoe; but that in itself is not 
In ewytaBk with the garrison that 1 hare dosoribed as sure to defend 
Jr We fliug down the gauntlet. It is for you to back us up.**— 
Lori Botebery at Bradford.\ 

JB»b Acres Lord R-«-b-kt. 

Sir Lucius O' Trigger . . * Insh Party. 

• ••••• 

Sir lurim. Then sure you know what is to be done ? 

What! fight him? 

Sxr Luciu*. Ay, to be sure *. what can I mean else F . , . I think he 
has j^ivenj^ou the greatest prorooat^ in the world. 

Acre*. • • * • ' ^ 


IV heart ! 1 beliere couri^ must T>e catohing ! 1 certainly do fee 
kind of valftur rising as it were—a kind of courage an I may say.- 
Odds flints, pans and triggers ! PU ehailmge Atm directly !~^Th 
Rival*. 

• ••••• 

Fighimg jBob*i Jfierthoughtt* 

Odds bombs and torjpedoes ! An oath, like a whistle. 

Will keep up the oonruge—Dutoh courage at least! 

I feel’llke a hero of grander and gristle 
Who goes to the tight as men go to a feast. 

Sir Lucios has wrought me to *t— fire-eater furious. 

Odds bullets and blades, how he *11 bristle and whisk ! 
Yes, oourage is catching. And yet— it is curious, 

Ho urges the task without weighing the risk. 

That ’s just like 0*TfiiooEit, a swaggering swigger 
Of fiery potheen which gets into his head I 
At patience and caution he ’ll swear or he ’ll snigger, 

His only resources steel, powder and lead. 

He thinks he has managed the businoMs most oleTerly, 


Bull-makini 
But Bounds. 

LET, 

Is not a foe to pooh-pooh 


bully of Blunderbuss Hall ; 
hat big burly and hlack-bmrded— Beteb- 


HotataUI 


Odds jigs and tabors! Such bellioosc neighbours 
Are horridly awkward : they will force one’s hand, 

A chap who unceasingly brags and belabours 
Is vala<^, no doubt, lu a Donnybrook band ; 

But swelling Drawoansir demeanour won’t answer 
On this side the Channel so well as on that. 
O’TttiGOEK ’s a mixture of Scorpio and Cancer, 

And BciJi is less sweet on that blend than is Pat. 

It’s iust a tremendous, bi^ bothersome business,— 

*8 what it is ! But I ’m in for it now, 

I feel a dizziness. O’Tkigqbb’ 8 fizziness 
f^fads all his friends into mischief and row. 

Still, I ’m oommitted ; and much to ho pitied, 

As clearly they ’d see if they had any »om«. 

B^odds popguns and peashooters ! shall I be twitted 
With caution extreme, and the pluck of a mouse F 

^^^Jhat will not do. I my courage must muster. 

Whatever the odds, Fightu^q Bob must show fight ! 
So here goes a buster, though bluster and fluster 
! JM * 1 ? indite. Sirs, indite I ” 

^ a— swear-word and end with defiance I 

Odds dwers and darts, how 1 ’ll hector and frown ! 
M^fnends on my valour may now place reliance, 

Ihe challenge is sent, Sirs, the gauntlet is down ! I ! 



POSITIVELY OSTENTATIOUS. 

Mr. Phmkstiek {quUe put out). “Tale about Aobioultural DETBitssioy, 
INDEED I Don’t believe in it 1 Never saw Fences kett in such dis- 

OUBTINOLV GOOD ORDER IN MT LIFE 1 ’* 


THE SCHOdL-BOARD APPLE-PIE. 

{Adapted for ths Board School Jrfant Classes,) 

A {School-Board) Apple-Pie ; B (uilt it) ; C (iroular) cut it 
fn«’ dbeoted it ; E (xponses) eat it up ; F (obsteb) 

Or (ladwoke) got it through; H (ostility) 
it ; I (ntderanoe) injured it : J (ealoosies) jangled 
y It; K (mdneea) kindOi^at it; t (obb) Ughten^its 
^ (oney) met them; N (oodles) talked xiontenae about 
s! oadBated ocpoeniW it ; P (rogreaaiveB) prodded 



^eiujiy 

for it; V 

*^it;andX,Y,«— w. 

wiknownquaatify! 


7 (ituperati^ vexed it: W fiedotn) wondere** 
, “ Wlse-headi** are and ** X ’* is 


VAGABOND VERSES. 

Within the Square we both abide, 
An artist I, an heiress you. 

My studio like my work is skied, 
’Tig fdttiug-room and studio too. 
Your chimney-pots 1 can descry, 

I look across the leafy Square, 

I think of you, I wonder why 
Your uncle is a millionaire ! 

I’ve pictured you in chalks and oils, 
I liice you best in misty grey, 

Your nameless charm my pencil 

S[)0il8, 

Y’et strives for ever to jKirtray, 

By day I turn you to the wall 
Lest idle gazers ri ould surprise ; 
But when night gathers I recall, 

1 look into your dreaming eyes, 

So many things I oared about, 

And now they all have fallen flat, 
While I. Bohemian out and out. 
Have been to buy a better hut, 

In lieu of one of dusky green 
Upon my coat paint splashes sbino. 
Endeavouring to get it clean 
1 *ve rubbw it hard with turpen- 
tine 

Till mj head ached, my heart was 

And I was utterly uKdom, 

I cannot rub away the paint, 

I can’t afford another one. 

They have a mnrky yellow shade. 

My collars once so white; and 
frail, 

And at the wristbands sadly frayed 
My solitary swallow-tail ! 

That dinner-party where we met ! 

We seemed to meet like friends of 
old, 

And both to utterly forget 
The hitter barrier of gold. 


OL by your eyes, your wistful mien, 
I know for wealth you do not oare, 
1 know you wish you hod not been 
Related to a millionaire ! 

The starlit night is deepening. 
Hushed oro the footsteps of the 
folk, 

My window open wide I fling. 

And one enchanted piiic I smoke, 
And on the misty vapour blue. 
Across the Bejuare my fancies float ; 
And oh, so near, so near to you, 

And oh, so bitterly remote ! 

I talk to you of many things, 

My pipe 1 unaware refill, 

I wonder if our thoughts have wings, 
1 wonder, are you waking still Y 
And should I, if your house look 
fire, 

Have time to hurry to your aid. 

To Hisoue you from iieril dire, 

Before swooped down the Fire 
Brigade. 

There has sprung up a pleasant 


After the day’s dustladen air, 

And it is blowing in the trees 
Within the garden in the Square, 
Oh jrentle wind—/ may not speak, 
Wmd from the West, I may not 
tell. 

Across the jSquar® my lady i^k. 

And bid her dream I love her well! 


PtHJTE 

glo-, 


Pouox Df Egtpt.— T he 
Pelioearetobe<m- 

a dvil force. Will Police 

Professors of Politeness be aent over 
from England to give lectures on 
civility F 

Motto fob aht Adteobs writino 
Platb fob thb Gabbick Thbatbx. 
— “ Keep your Habi on I ” 
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LYRE AND LANCET. 

{A Story in Sotntt.) 

PABT XlX.-«rNEAENED INCREMENT. 

ScKNB XXVII, {ctmt%nued).—TU Chinete Drawing Room» 

Sir Rupert [to Tbbdwbll). W«U. what ii it P 
TredweU [in an undttrUme\ With reftfrenoe to the party. 
Rupkkx, as represents himseu to have oome down to see the 


SoKNZ XXVIIL — The Vemey Chamber, 

Underihell {in the dreeeing-room^ to himeeff), 1 wonder how lose 
I Ve been locked up here<--dt seems hourf ! I almost hmthey’Te 
forantten me altogether. . . . Someone has oome In. « . . H it shookl 
be Sir Kopebt ! ! Oreat Heavens, what a ntualion to be fraud in 
by one's host ! . . . Perhaps it's only that fellow SpimaiLL ; if tn 
there *8 a ohanoe. {The door is unlocked hy Tredwsli, who ha\ 


Tredwell [in an underUme), With referenM to the party. Sir liahted the eandlee on the dreseing^tahle.) It's the bnfler again. 
Rupkkx, as represents himseu to have oome down to see the ’orse, Well, I shall soon know the worst I [He etege out, blinking, with aa 

1 ^ , much dignity a» poasihle,) Perhaps yon will kindly inform me why 

Sir Rup, [alouA). You mean Mr. SpurrillP It's all right, I have been snbjooted to this indigni%P 
Mr. SpUkrell will see the horse to-'inorrow. (Tbedwfxl diemifies Tred, {in periurbatim). I think Mr. UimxBSHnLL, Kr, in common 

hin utter betoilderment.) By the way, we expected a Mr. What fairness, you '11 admit as you 've mainly yourself to thank fur any 

did yen say the name was, my dear ? . . , Undebshell P To be mistakes that have ocoorred ; for which I ’asten to express my 
sure, a Mr. Uvoxbshbll, to have been here in time for dinner. Do pussonal remt. 

you know why he has bera unable to oome before this P Und, So long as you realise that you have made a mistake, I am 

Tred, {to him9elf\. Do I know? Oh, Lor! {Aloud.) I— I willing to overlook it, on condition that you help me to get away 
believe he hare arrived, Sir Rvpebt. ! from this place without your master and mistress's Knowledge. 



Sir Run. Bo 1 underidand from Mr. Spubbkll* Is he here stfll ? ; 
Tred. He is, Sir Kupkbx. I— I considered it my dooty not to allow 

him to leave the house, not feeling 

Sir Rup, Unite tight, Tbbdwbll. 

1 should have been most seriously /i jif 


annoyed if I btd found that a iraest _ — 
we were all anxiously expecting bad left ^ 


the Court, owing to some fancied 

Where is no now P 

Tred. [faintly). In— in the Vemey 
Chamber. Leastways 

Sir Rup, Ah. [He glancea at Bpda- 
RKLL.) Tnen where — ? But that can 
be arranged. Go up and explain to Mr. 
Undkbshell that we have only this 
moment heard of hit arrival ; say wo 
understand that he has been obliged 
to eomo by a later train, and that we 
shall be delighted to see him, just as 
he is. 

Spurrell [to kimaelf). lie was worth 
looking at just as he wa$, when I saw 
him! 

Tred. Very good. Sir Ropebx. (2b 
him»e{f, as As departa)^ If I’m not 
precious careful over this job, it may 
cost me my situation ! 

Spurr. Sir Rupskt, I >e been think- 
ing that, after what’s occurred, it 
would probably be more satisfactory to 
all imrties If I ^fted my quarters, 
and - and took my meals in the House- 
keeper’s Room. [I^ady Maihib and 
Ltufy Rhoda utter inarticulafe pro- 
ieata. 

Sir Rup. My dear Sir, not on any 
aooount— couldn’t hear of it ! My wife, 
] ’m sure, will say the same. 

Zady Culverin {with an effort). I 
hope Mr. Spubbbll will continue to 
be our guest precisely as before— that 
is, if he will forgive us for imtting 

him into another room 1 ^ 

I Spurr, [to himaelf). It’s no use: I 


f 


1 ’m SO very glad— etieut Emma, you know ! ” 


Tred. It ’s too late. Sir. They know you ’re ’ere ! 

Und. They know! Then there ’s no tune to be lost Imnstleave 
this moment ! 

Tred. No, Sir, excuse me ; but you 
can’t hardly do that now, I was to 
, Ijij i say that Sur Rupebt and the ladies 

y/uf; would he glad to see you in the 

W’l Droring Room himmediate. 

« Una, Man alive! do you imagine 

anything would induce me to meet 
them now, alter the humiliations I 
have been compiled to suffer under 
this roof P 

Tred, If you would prefer anything 
that has taken place in the Room, Sir, 

or in the stables to be ’ushed up 

f-^Und Prefer it! If it were only 
poMible ! But they know— they know! 
What’s the use of talking like that? 

Tred, {to himaelf). I know where I 
am now! {Aloud,) They know notbink 
up to the present, Mr. Undrbsukll, 
nor yet I see no oooasiou why they 
should— leastwise from any of 

Und, But they know I ’m here; bow 

am I to aooount for all the time ? 

Tred, Excuse me. Sir. I thought oi 
that, and it occurred to me as it miaht 
be more agreeable to your feelings, Sir, 
if I conveyed an impression that you 
bad only just arrived— ’aving missed 
your tram, Sir. 

Und. {overjoyed). How am 1 to 
thank w ? that was really most dis- 
creet OI you— most considerate ! 

Tred, I am truly rebdoed to hear 
you say so. Sir, And I’ll take oam 
nothing leaks out. And if you’ll be 
kind enough to follow me to the Droring 
Room, the ladies are waiting to see 
you. 

Und. {to himaelf), 1 may fotually 
„ , meet Lady Maisie Mull after all! 

Emm., you know!” recolhetinil ku eondUion.] 

ut I can’t go down like this. I ’m in such a homble mess ! 

Tred. I reelly don’t raroeive it, Sir ; there ’i a little white on youi 
>at-ooUar behmd. Allow me— there, it ’s off now. ( JRTe gkea him ** 


mn t get ,nd of em : they stick to me like a lot of highly-bred burrs ! But I can’t go down like this, I ’m in such a homble mess ! 

tn Your ladyship is very good, but Well, TVerf, I reelly to’t neroeive it, Sir ; there *s a little white on youi 

[ the fact is, I ye only just found out that a young lady I ’ve long ooat-ooUar behmd. Allow me— there, it ’s off now. (jfifs gkea him ** 

I ^n deeply attained to is m this very house. She ’s a Miss Eicha hand-glaaa,) If you’d like to see for youreelf. 

PuiLLtraoN— n^d, ra I underatand, to Lady Maisie— and, without i7»a. {to himaelf aa he looka), A uttle pallor, that’s all. ^ sni 

1 ^or one mymont Jfidbmi to draw any comparisons, or to seem nn- more presentable than I could have hoped. (Aloud,) Have the 

I 1 ml.™ fnendhiiess I’ve received, I really and truly kindnesa to take me to Lady CuLVEWir at once. 

I would feel myself more comfortable in a circle where I could enjoy « -wiv tru m.’ » 

j rather more of my Emica’s aooiety ! Scene XXlX.~*rAe Chtneae Dsawwg Room, 

I Sir Rup. {immenaely re/isred). Perfectly natural t and— bum Afew minutealater. 

—sorry as we are to lose you, Mr. SrCHBiix, w%—ab— mustn’t Sir Rup. {to after the introductimia have been gout 


— wirry us we are wi tose you, JHir. Sl'CKBlU, WB— ah— mustn't Sir Hup. (to UNnEBBHKLL, q/Icr /he •wfrotfMcftaMS have been gont 

be mconsiaerate enough to keep you here a moment longer. I iArowaA). And so you missed the 4.55 and had to oome on by the LdO, 
daresay you will find the young lady in the Hems^eeper’s which stops everywhere, eh P 
ifram— anyone wul^tell you whwe it is. , . . Good-night to you, Und. It— it oertainly does stop at most stations. 


aturalt s 

!, ^aR 


and— hum 
i— mustn’t 


Scene XXIX.— YAc Chineae Drawing Room, 

A few minutea later. 

Sir Rup. (to UNnEBBHELL, nfter the introducUona have hemi 


Good-night to you, 
you in the ffeld on 


ywu wui una me young laay in tne nemseKeeper's which stops every where, eh f 
Koom— anyone wiU tell you whwe it is. . . . Good-night to you, Und. It— it oertainly does stop at most stations, 

tmm : and, remember, we shall expect to see yon in the Aeld on Sir Rup, And how did you get on to WyvCm— been here long ? 

^ Tad. N-notparficutor/y long. 

^Laay 3im^. Good-night, Mr. Spubbell, and— and I’m ao very Sir Rup, Pact is, you see, we made a mlatake. Very ridiculons, 
glad— about Euma, you know. I hope yon will both he very happy, but we’ve hera takhag that yonnir fellow, Mr, Spubbsll, foi 
r J m J d T IShe ahahea handa warmty. you dH this time; ao we never tumght of induiriog wMheo 

Lady HMda, So do I, And mind you don’t forget about that you’d oome or not It wma only Joet now he told ns bo# he’e 
hn^ent^yra^w. met yon in the Vemey Ghamber, and the very handaomd way 

Captain Tkidkiiieaae{to h*maeU)> Mamie don’t care a hang! And if you will allow me to say eo, in which you had tried to effacx 
I was ass enough to fancy But there, that ’s all over BOW I yourself. 


Tuesday. 

Lady JfrtiVw. Good-night, Mr. Spubrell, and-and I’m ao very 
glad-abrat Euma, you know. I hope you wiU both he very happy. 
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IJnd. [to himtilf), I didn’t «xpeot him to take that view of it! 
Uloud.) I~I felt I had no alternative. 

Maisxe remrdi him tnth adiftwadoih 
Sir Jit/p. Yon did an uncommon fine thing, Sir, and I’m afraid 
Tou received treatment on your arrival ^hioh yon had every right to 

Und. (io himMlf), I hoped he didn’t know about the Honaekeeper’e 
Iloom! {Almd.) Please say no more about it. Sir Iluf Ear. Iknow 
now that yon were entirely innocent of any — ■ 

Sir Rnp. {horrified). Good Gad ! you didn’t suppose J had any 
hand in fixing up that hooW trap, or whatever it was, did yonP 
Young fellows will get bear-fighting and playing idiotic tricks on one 
another, and you seem to have been the viotim~-that ’s how it was. 

[lave you had anything to eat since you came P If not 

JJnd, ihmtily). Thank you, I—I ham dined. ( To himseff.) So 
bo doem^t know where, after all ! 1 will spare him tha(. 

Sir Hup. Got some food at Shuntingbridge, eh? Afraid they 
gave you a wretched dinner? 

r/we;. Qjiite the reverse, I assure you, {To himself,) Considering 
that it. came from his own table I 

Lady Maisie {in an nndkrione.U Captain TxncENESSE). Gerald, 
roil reinembor wbat I said some lime ago— about poetry and poets P 
Capt, Thick. Perfectly. >nd 1 thought you were quite right. 

Lady Maisie. 1 was quite wrong. I didn t know what 1 was talk- 
ing about. I do now. Good night. {She crosses to Undsrshell.' 
Good night, Mr. Blaib, I’m so very glad we have met— at last! 

[iS’Ac goes. 

Und, [to himself, rapturously). She’s freckled; she^snotevmi 
f andy. She *s lovely ! And, by some unhoped for good fortune, all 
thia has only raised me in her eyes. I am more than oomTiensated I 
Capt, Thick, {to himself), I may just as well get back to Alder- 
shot to-moTTow—nctr. I’ll go and prepare Lady C.’s mind, in ease. 

It, *8 hard luck ; just when everything seemed goin’ right 1 I ’d give 
somethin’ to have the other bard back, I know. It’s no earthly use 
my tr}’in’ to stand against this one ! 

FEMINA DUX EACTI. 

The Tumuluif Parliament Jiill^ Nov. 5. 
Dear Mr. Punch,- Do not confuse me with a boa-oonstriotor 
story. Cursed be he that disturbs my bona fides ; and the above is 
my real address. 

True, the ancient Romans knew me as the Old Pretendresa. but 
let that pass. 'What I want to know is this. Will nothing oheok 
the energy of the L. C. C. P— nothing allay thdr fever for expurga- 
tion P I am not a Promenader. I only ask to He still. Nor a Living 
Pinture cither, and have not been for more than eighteen centuries. 
Talk of Roman noses I Why their eagle was a chicken oompared 
with the Ix»ndon Carrion Crows I Such a power of spent ! 

It is Guy Fawkes day, and I hear talk of blowing up the Lords. 
But surelvone must drawthedine somewhere this side of an insidious 
exhumation of tho Monarchy I 

After all, if they do get at my bones, the real marrow of me has 
transmigrated into the New Woman. Sir, there were New Women 
in my day. We invented everything. I see the Daily Telegraph 
pays they have found a pellet That reminds me that after the 
death of my late hu^wnd, Pbasutagus, King of the loeni (not to be 
amfused with the Puoceni of about the same period), I was subjected 
to the ipoat revolting brnrharity at the hands of the Veterans (their 
name was legionary), and I was obliged to invent a pellet-proof 
corset. 

Then, again, we held aU the commissions in the army. How does 
rAcixuB rei)ort my famous imeech to the Queen Conaort’s Own 
hegiment of Pioneers (new style) P “ Vinemdum Uia am ml caden- 
dumesse. Id muUeri dedmatwn, Vkereniiirieteer^ent'^ Let 
the lien live on in riavery I What a proj^etic utterance I 
By the way, not many Emancipated Women of the present day 
^mld speak better Latin than that. Indeed, we tc^ all the 
L mversity degrees. I myself was an honorary wfo de se. 

Don’t tell me that I am prehistoric, and that Tacjtub was a forger 
of the fourteenth century. No testimony is sacred now-a^days, not 
ev^ the most profane ! 

I conclude with a passage from Madame Sarah Ghai, which I 
tmuk comes in rather well. 

Br-nf ath this storiod hump there lies oonoeal^ 

A heert once pregneot with a Righteoui Plan, 

Hands that the rod of Empire used to wield, 

And whacind to emtaiiy the hnM 

Deer Mr. may you live lot ever; or, falHng that, may no 

niae^Uer mar your ^’animated bust.” Exoule these disJosntOd 
reniirKi, Imt 1 am writing in a haivb^^^^^ 

Tmifi, in tift 

. P.8.-?-I hava thought of a pxWrerK Kw W'oawn sho«dd bo yul 
mto new fo; 


A GAY WIDOW COURTED. 

NoTHOffo could he better than the aotinr all! round [in^the new 
thm-act play at the CVmrt. It is distinctly first-rate, and those 
who want a hearty laugh should proceed to the Court to enjov it. 
And yet there is aim sprious reUef, as there should he-li^ht and 
shade. First there is Miss Lottie Vbnne, who shows us that she 
can mingle pathos with comedy, temper smiles with tears. She is as 

t bright as sunshine in the comic soouos, and 
when she has to say good-bye to her newly- 
married daughter, she glides from peals of 
merriment into sobs of sorrow that are in- 
tensely touching because they are intensely 
naturd. Then Mr. Hawthet, in a part 
that fits him down to the ground (in the 
Stalls) and up to the ceiling (in the Gallery), 
is greatly amusing. And he, too, has his 
more mournful moments. People accus- 
tomed to seeing this aocompliah^ actor in 
butt^y touch-and-go ports would scarcely 
‘ credit him with the power of becoming 
pathetioally unmannedf. And yet so it is. 
Mr. Hawtret, indignant at a lalse accusa- 
tion emanating from his wife, oommenoes a 
letter full of angry i^roaches, addressed to her solicitors, and gradu- 
ally forgets everything in his despsiring appeal for tiie love bo craves 
but which he fears he has lost. Nothing oetter than this has been 
teen for a long time in a London theatre, Then Mr. Gilbert Hark 
(inheritor of his father’s olevemess) oanses roars of laughter by his 
comical sketch of a man with a cold. But hero, again, the mirth is 


FINISHIXU TOUCHES. 

i ** Canon Fvhhe Maid he believed no man’s education was compir'to who 
not attend public meetings.”— /Mi/y AVttv.] 

Mt olastios were not shaky, nor my mathematics weak, 

My great linguistic fiuenoy enabled me to speak 
In failf-a-dosen languages with quite surpriMing skill, 

And yet— I always felt it— there was something lacking still. 

But, though profoundly conscious of a lingering defect. 

The cause of imperfection I was puxsled to detect, 

But CanoR Fdkse explains it; for I sorrow to relate, 

I shunned all public meetings, which accounted fnr my stati . 

■IVsll, over chances past and 
gone, ’twere idle to bhed tears, o til 

I’m striving now to rectify the 
fault of former years, f 

And every afternoon and night I K 

rush from street to street, h 

Endeavouring to make my edu- mta I 

cation more ” complete. ” /jggfdfk / u 

Where Anti-ViviBectionists their 
armaments encamp, a ^ u \ 

Where Democrats demooratiso, ^ pm n ^ 


and stage-reformers ramp, Vjj fM \ 

Where fervent Ulstermen point 
out that Morlet u a tool, VJm I ^ 

Where ParnelUtes inrist upon H, 

tihe beauty of Home Itulc ; ^ 

Where lecturers with lanterns make tho vice of drinking clear, 
Where publicans prove amply that our only hope is beer, - 
To each and all of these I come, a champion of ^e oanse, 

And sit imbibiug wisdom, and 1 join in the applause ; 

I join in applauffC, and— yes I The Anti-Bmoking crank h 

Invited me, not long ago, to move a vote of thanks I 
Ah, happy, happy moment, when I stood, composed hut proud. 
And looked at Mr. Chairman, And the hashed, expectant crowd ! 

Yes, Canon Furhe, I thank you for your warning so di^croet ; 
Indeed, our eduoation now is wholly ineomplete 
Unless we meet and ” sympathise,’’ ’’ insist on,” and ” deplore,” i 
And Hstenio tlie prattung Frig, the faddist, and the Bbrc ! 


Hoxe Fpi AnvEnTiSERP.— “ Fuffin Island.” Of course this is 
only for those who find themselves in ” many straits.” 
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THE CHIBE MOURNER. 

“ — rut 

To where beyond th«»e voices there is Peoec,” 
Tbhnybon’s “ 

Frack I l<o I hor hand is on ihino heart it last. 

No hodinjr cohoes of the battle-blast, 

Whose hated sound thy earthly slumbers broke, 
Shall break the rest whereunto tnou haat past. 

Earth*s miffhtest autocrat, and yet a man 
Unwitohed by War’s wrath-stirring rataplan I 
A phantom haunted thee from the red snows 
Where with the blood of legions Pldvna ran. 

Where War took on its deadliest, dreadfullest guise, 
The love of Feaee ixMscssed thee, Those closed eyes 
Frowned back Bellona’s long solioitings. 

Feaee smiles on them, though lid on lid now lies. 

Feaoe smiles in love, and weeps in true lament. 
Mourner for one who. worn and trouble-bent, 

Yet with iirm hand held fast the Jonas gates, 

A despot’s aid to the dovo -carrier lent. 

Therefore the hearts of freemen to thee warmed 
Groat Autocrat, because the strong man armed. 

And irresixmiihle, kept sheathed the sword,— 

By Glory^s gUttering lure unmoved, unohanfed. 

In unoheered isolation, fear-beset. 

Who shall divine what lox^og, what regret, 

Ached in the heart within that Titan fimme, 

How oft with anguish thdse stern eyes were wet f 

Finnaoled in thy poril-oompaseed post. 

With Terror like a grey and boding ehost 


The boundless realm, tne huge embattled host P— 

Of what avail to solaoe, gltddan, bless P 
From wife’s endearment or from child’s caress 
Starting drt^ad - shaken. Power secs danger lurk. 
In Peace more menaeing than in War’s tieroe press. 


But this man spurned nut Peace in fear, nor shook 
In his allegiance to her : but would brook 
The fierce reviltngs of her angry foes 
Rather than face her with unfriendly look. 

Otus and Ephialtes held the chain ” • 

That bound the mighty Mars. So through his reign 
He helped to hold the god it fetters bound,” 


The fierce false god who raged and roared in vain. 

So Peace beside his bed chief mourner stands, 

^e Great White Tsar late lord of limitless lands,— 
And on that broad brave breast, now still in death, 
Lays her own olive-branch with reverent hands. 
•Iliad, B. Y., 478. 


What His Lordship must have Said.— A juryman in a recent 
case objected to a private soldier, who is a public servant, being de- 
scribed as ’’one of the lower classes.*’ The Lord Chiep Justick 
explained that the witness had said” rough clastes,” net ’’lower,” 
adding bis dictum that ’’patent leather boots do not make #man 
first class.** This remark was d propos de boit^tt and what the 
Chief meant to say was evidently that ’’patent leather boots were 
not to be oonsidei^ as a patent of nobility When Frank Lock- 
wood, Q.C., M.P., Attorney-General, heara of it, he wept as for 
another good ohanoe gone for ever. 

Caught Punning,— In some of the theatrical items for the week 
we see it announced that a certain playwright is at work on a eomic 
opera which has for its subject Manon Zeteaut. ** If it is to be a 
traveetie,'* observed ” W. A.,*’ the World’s Archer, who makes a 
shot at a pun whenever the ohanoe it given him, ’’then its tiUe 
should of oonrie be ’ Manon Bur^ZMeauL* ** 

&EVORM IN CoNViTANaNG.**-- Certainly, a reform mneh needed. 
Let us have some new Hansoms whioh are not ” bone-shakeri ” and 
whose windowi will not act ea so many guillotines. Some imuroved 
growlers (^ey have been a bit better reoently), drawn by less 
dilajiidated horses, would be a weloome addition. 
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THE DECADENT GUYS. 

(J Oolimir’JStudif in Omn CamaHont.) 


m 


i*.Tnx^TTTr^rra 


We must give them time. Already they have copied our distinc- 
nve costume, caught our very features and oolounng. Some day, 
P WTUN, Mme day they will adopt our mystic cmbiem- the symbol 


the knees sUghtly limp, andihe anna Wing loos^y byj^eir sides; Magenta Cauliflower I And then-and then- — . 

I,ord Raggib TspHRaALl in the peculiar kind of port^le chair he “ It will he time for Us to drop it.» continued Mr. Fushan 

most ^*5^* Flt^bb, with his pecular smile of inscrutable obviousness, 

barrow. Tbeleraon-tintedycvmberliffhtcf abwksfepetinaLondon “Beautiful rose-coloured children!” murmured lx>rd RAGorK, 
slum floated lovingly on th^ collapsed forms, and on the g^t mass of dreamily ; “ how sad to think that they will aU grow up and degenerati 


They were both dressed very much alike, in loosely-fitting, fan- sina an exquisite litUe catohi composed expressly for thorn, a sort of I 
tastically patched coats. Lord Rauoib was wearing a straw hat, mellifluously raucous chant with no tune in particular. That is 
wth the crown reticently eugjrested rather than expressed, which where it is so wonderful. True melody i« always quite tuiulesH ! ” 
suited his oomplexion very well, emnh^smg, as it did, the white One by one the shnll, passionate young voices chimed in, until the 
weariness of his am^tn face, with the hright^sytt of red that had very lamp-posts throbbed and rang with the words, and they seemed to 
appeared on each oheeki and the vaoant fretfnlness of his hollow wander away, away among the sleeping pageant of the chiinney-pots, 
eyes ; he held his head slightly on one side, and seemed very tired, away to the burnished golden globes of uie struggling jmwnbrokiT. 
FrsTiAN Flitters had adopted the regulation chimney-pot hat, “PIcmc ter remember. The Fifth o» November. ForGuu I'ow.ter Plot, 
beautiful with the iridesoent sheen of decay ; he was taller, bulgier, Ter blow up the King and ’is Porlimcnt. Shall never. Bo. F.u got ! 
and bulkier than hia friend, and allowed his heavy chin to droop 'UiUr, Hoys, '()]l<r!” j 


languidly forward. Both wore white cotton gloves, broken boo^. Lord Uaggtk, with hie head bent, listened with a smile parting the 
and rather small magenta cauUfldWera in their button-h( l^p. I scarlet thread of his lips, a smile in his pretty hoUow eyes. *’1 wonder 

“My dear Raooie,” said why people should be ex- 


Mr. Flitters, in a gently 
elaborate voice, and with a 
gracious wave of his plump 
straw-distended white An- 
gers towards his compan- 
ion’s chair ; “ you are 
looking very well this after- 
noon. You would be per- 
fectly charming in a red 
wig and a oooked-hat, and 

and green shadows m Sie 
folds. You would wear it 
bcantifully, floating negli- 
gently over your shoulders. 
But you are wonderfully 
comnieto as you are ! ” 
“That is so true! ” ac- 
quiesced Raggie, with per- 
fect complacency. “I am 
very beautiful. And you, 
Fostian, you are so ener- 
getically inert. Are you 
going to blow up to-night P 
You are so brilliant when 
you blow up,” 

“ I have not decided 
cither way. I never do. It 
will deiiend upon how I 
feel in the bonfire, I let it 
Come if it will. The true 
impromptu is invariably 
premeditated.” 

“ Isn’t that rather self- 



“ My dear Knggie, you are looking very well this afternoon.’ 


wny peopJo snould bo ex- 
horted to remember such a 
prosaic and commonplace 
crime as that,” he meditated 
aloud: “a crime, too, that 
had not even the vulgar 
merit of being a sucoess ! ” 
“Only failures ever do 
succeed, really.” said Fus- 
tian, leaning largely over 
his barrow, “How deli- 
riously they are joggling 
us I jDon’t you like having 
your innermost shavings 
stimulated, Kaggik ? ” 
“There is only one 
stimulating thing in the 
world,” was the languid 
answer; “and that is a 
soporific. But see, Fus- 
tian, here comes one of 
those unoonsoiously absurd 

idow stiffl/ he Imlds him- 
self. Why is there some- 
thing so irresistibly ludi- 
crous about every creature 
that possesses a spine P 
Perhaps because to be ver- 
tebrate is to be normal, and 
the normal is necessarily 
such a hideous monstrosity. 

1 love wliat are called warp4^ 
distorted figures. The only j 
real Adonis nowadays is a 


wmtTadictory P ” said Raooik, with his pretty quick smile. i Guy.” And the shrill voices of the young choristers, detaching them- | 

“Of course it is. lioes not consistency solely consist in contra- solves one by one from the melodic fabric in which they were enmeshed, 
dieting oqeself ? But I suppose I aw a trifle rfrVousw.” grew fainter and fainter still— until they slipped at last intA> siknce. 

“ You are. Indeed, we are both what those absurd dothes-dealing ' Fustian, did you notioe P Our rose-white adherents have abandpuwl 
Philistines would call ‘ threadbare ’—you and I,” 1 ns. They have run away—* done a guy,’ as vulganans expre^ it. 

“1 hope so, most sincerely. There is something so hopelessly “They have done fwo,” said Mr. Flitters wrrectively; which 
nuddle-oiass aimut wearing perfectly new clothes. It always reminds i only proves the absolute sincerity of their devotion. Is not the whulo 
me of that ridiculous Nature, who will tiersiit in putting ail her poor j art or fidelity comprised in knowing exactly when to bt^ay P 
httle trees into brand-new suits of hideous non-arsenioed green every i “ How original you are tq-^y, h usiUN ! But what is this crude 
fPriug.^ As if withered leaves, or even nudity itself, would not really blue copper going to do with you and meP Can we be going to 
be inflnitelv more decent ! I detest a coat that is what the world i become notorious — really notorious — at last . 

‘fitl’ ” “I devoutly trust not. Notoriety is now merely a synonym for 

“Clothes that fit,” observed Lord Eagote. gravely, “are the respectable obscurity. But be cerUinly appears to be engaged in 

nnf?i»a1 \ "SZ~ A j a....... »t.uf kiimitfiMaf wmiiii nn.11 * riiAJlinir US in. 


jnmng us in.' 

t we be allowed to explode at 


natuiil penalty for possesnu that dr^ful defemnity, a good figure, what a serious humourist wou^ call running us in. , , . 

Only exploded medicKirities like Tupfbr and Bunn and Shakspeare “ Bow pedantic of him I Then shan’t we be allowed to explode at 
t»ught to have figures.” all this eveuing P , . , , „ 

;^<wJ8a*»WKAWi« figure f I thouriit it wm only • bnit” not. They think we «■« dnnwrou.. How can one 

'• We rfaUhnye oBrUttTe boat hr nnd by, I anppoae.'’ mid Eaooi*. tellP Perhap. wo are. Give me alight, Raoih*. and I willhe bnlhant 
I>en8ively. ” I wonder wAen. I feel in the mood to sally forth and for you alone, (kime, the young Shoeblack bends to his brush, and 
point the night with strange soarleL alaihed with silver and gol^ the pale-fao^ Coster watches Jiih m his ^^®****J,^® 

while our young votaries — beautifnl mnk boys in iBlper hats— let on shadows on the mussels in the fish-stall are viol^., and the vendor 
icarvellous pale epigrammatic crackers and pande pafadoacical agoibs of halfpenny ices is washing the s pa^ of his tumblers with primrose 
piourhonoS.'' and with crimacm. Let me be htiUiant, dmir btor, orl ieeJ that I 

, "See moons, hem oonw ont youthftil JhaWaal Do thw not ahaU bant for ahem vnmty and w away, aa lo m nahavo 

wok deliaoiulr ianonont lad •n&ndwIaaFTwiA, thonnli, w« paaaed, withaUmyoombuftibleaittUinme!” , , 

fluid oontriva to imbne Own wilk lomnfllNP own lovely And with mnOewaignatKiL at inartg»whoienwtbe<«iaiB merely 

baipneaa'-dhey 4 ue ao attiminnilT Bvely aikTiStye.** poatpon^, Lo^ Eaoom and y uiTXHll allowad tbomaalvM 

That will oome, atU Lord Baeons, indnlfwGy. to be alowly moved on by ihe rude band of an unayropathetic Peeler. 




PREHISTORIC LORD MAYOR’S SHOW. 
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TRE POLITE CUIDE T8 TNI OnU. KRVIOE. 

[By an AffaUe I^iUwpher and 
Oinirteoui Friemi. ) 

Tun Choice of a Private Secretary. 
Having explained the mode of entering the 
servioe of the Crown hy heooming the Secre- 
tary of the Pablic l^nander Department, I 
now proceed to consider the best manner in 
which you should comport yourself in that 
position. The moment It is known that you 
have aoocpted the appointment you wiD re- 
oeive a deluge of letters recommending various 
aspiring young gentlemen for the post of 
Pnvate Seoretary. Of course the notw must 
be civilly answered, but on no account pledge 
ourself to any one of the writers. And here 


rule of the ^ervioe, always be polite to the 
individual in particular, and contemptuous to 
the public in general*' The tradition of 
many generations of officials has been to re- 
gard outsiders as enemies. There may be 
small jealousies in a Government Depart- 
ment, but every man in the place will stand 
shoulder to shoulder with his |eUow to repel 
the attacks of non-civilisns. And the word 
“ attack " has many meanings. Praotioally, 
everything is an attack. If an outsider asks 
a question, the query is an attack. If an out- 
i-idcr complains, the grievance is an attack. 

If an outsider begs a favour, the p^ition is 
an attack. If you bear this well in mind, 
you cannot go wrong. Adopt it as your 
ert^, and you may he sure that you will 
luorae immediately an ideal head of a 
Government De]iartment. 

Say that you have accepted your appoint- 
ment, and are prepared to take up at once the 
duties appertaining to your new position. 

No doubt during yeur “attacks” upon the 
Milestones you will have come across several 
of the offieials of the Public Squander Depart- 
ment. So when you arrive in the hall of your 
new bureau you will be recognised at once 
by most of the messengers. You will be oou- 
ducted with deference to your new quarters, 
lou will find them very oomfortable. Any 
number of easy-ohairs. Large writing-desk, 
otveral handsome tables. Kioh carpet, rugi- 
to match, and a ooal-sonttle with the depart- 
mental cypher. On the wall^ maps and 
some armour. The latter, no douot, has 
^>me from the Tower, or Ilolyrood, or Dublin 
Ustle, Most probably »>ne of your pre- 
decessors has given an official dinner in your 
worn, and the armour is the result of the 
importunity of his Private Beoretary. 

1 fcsy, Tjcnterpobr,” your predecessor 
has observed, “ don’t you think these wall 
sre a bifbareP Don’t you think you could 

HaW' OPINION IS FORMED. 

OCTtainly, Sir,” Tenterfore has replied, « « n t 

and the result of his energy has been the “Have tou bead that beastly Book Tfra Mauvk Peony, by Lady Middlkskx 1 

[Tophies you see around you. Tenterfore “ Yrs, I ba theb liked it.'* He, '*8o did 1.*‘ 

has applied to the people at the Tower, or " — — — ;; "Z “T 

Hokroed, or Dublin Castle, and got up quite will. He will put in something neat about i matter open. You must rememhor that ujwn 
J collection of quaint old arms. They nave the Milestones as a concession to your labours ! the appointment your future success de pends, 
wen duly received by the Public Squander in that direction. 1 Moreover, it is a nice little piece of patr«»nage 

llepartment, and retained. It is a rule of “My dear Sir,” you will reply with a ; which you may as well retain for yourself, 
the hurenu that anything that has been onoe smile, “ don’t bother yourself about ihent, 1 ; When yon have selected your private seo- 
aocepted shall be kept for ever. That is to can keep them quite safe. We have nothing retary it will be time to get into hmess, and 
say, ]f itoan be clearly prov^ that the things to fear from them.” operation I hope to treat on some 

[■etained can he useful somewWe else. You The face of the chief clerk will beam. He future occasion. 

•i ^’OHud with aafisfaotion, and then greet will tee that you are one of them. Milestones -= 

»itb effusion the chief derk. He has been lor the future are to be defended, not attacked. rm. 

]^aiting to receive you. As you do not know He will accept you as an illustrious bureau- No FeesI The new seats in the Drury 

tliA 1 « . r .... if Vr !ii — .... 









I matter open. You must remember that upon 
! the appointment your future success dc pends. 
1 Moreover, it is a nice little piece of patr<mage 
i wbioh you may as well retain for yourself. 

When yon have selected your private sec- 
retary it will be time to get into harness, and 
of this operation 1 hope to treat on some 
future occasion. 

“ No Fees 1 ”—The new seats in the Drury 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 



{Suggested i 


jABt txiok, pnbll^tlea by bmttzi and islder. 
The wit of the title flaehoB thron^h eyery 
page of the single Tolume. Within its 
nuMest Hmits of space will be found not 
only some of the bekt stories of the day, but 
stories the best told. Nut a saperduous 
word spoils the gems, which have b^n ru^- 
lessly taken out of their setting and spread 
wideoast throui^h the drculation of many 
newsiMipers reviewing the work. My Baro- 
nite. fortunately, has not space at his dts^ 
posal to join in this act of dat, thodgk 
sedaotive, burglary. He advices eyeryone 
to go to the book itself. The reader wHi 
And himself enjoying the rare privilege of 
intitnaqy with a cultured mind, and a heart 


A SLIGHT ADAPTATTOTT. 

f the recent Dehate {Ladies onfy) at the DUmeera Club m a 
Shortcomings oftheMah Sex.) 

Nova mulisr vociferatur more Whitmanico. 

Coxs my modern women, 

Follow me ^^ s eyening, get your numhe 

Htye you got your latchkeys f haye you yo 
members* axeaf 
Pioneers I 0 Pioneers ! 

QSJK- the dab in Bmton Street 

We must march my darlings, me and all 
great ensemble, 

Ih m We the strenuous lady champions, all e 
tremely up to date, 

Hi Pioneers! 0 Pioneers I 

B \ 0 yon girls, West-End girls, 

■ \ 0 you young revolting daughters, full 

H Y manly pride and manners. 

Plain I see you West-End girls (no rdieoti 


Haye our lords and masters halted P 



Pioneers ! 0 Pioneers I 


so kindly that temptation to say smart H I 0 you girls, West-End girls, 

things at the expense of others, which MX/hHi 0 you young revolting daughters, full 
underlies the possession of overflowing ^ w.Hf ■ Y manly pride and manners, 

, humour, is resisted, apparently without Plain I see you West-End girls (no reiieoti 

fcffort. Like the (lermaii Emperor or Mr. JirsriN McCauthy, Mr. ^ on your features !). 

Pa YN probably ** could be very nasty if he liked.** He doesu*t like, Pioneers! 0 Pioneers! 

and is therefore himself liked all tlie better. ^ , , . , ^ 

That little talo entitled The lilack Patch, by Gkbteude Clat ^ Have our lords and masters halted P jj|j. 

Kkb-Bktxkr. introduces to the public t rather novel character in the Do they humbly take a back-seat, weaned out with fln 
person of a Mit^s Clara Beauchamp an amateur female detective, to __ , Madame Sabah GRAifD P 

whom SHKhtooB 4foLHKS, when he chooses to come out <if hi^ We take up the dual garments, and the eyeglass and 
ambush,’* (for no one believes be fell over that precipice and was killed the cyrfe. 

about a year ago, | ought at once to propose, it would be an excellent Pioneers I 0 Pioneers ! 

firm. GlaDa Would make our Holmes happy, and a certain advertikiog « w rr ^ a m i.- 

medicine provider bearing the same name as the heroine of this sport- HampstCM, from ^uth Twting,^ 

ing .tor, woold h»v« Mother W» ohanoc of meroating his “ ho^- * far Peokham, from the mborbe and the ^re« 
ings.” . The Baron, skilled as he is in plots, owns to having been now .t. .. we come, ^ 

and again puzsled over Ibis one which clever Olaba the Clearer soon comrades noting, bonnets, fashions 

makes apparent to everybody. The story is a working out of the i 

desoiiptlon of twins, how “each is so like both that you can’t tell Pioneers! 0 Pioneers! 
t'other from which.” But mind you, not ordinary biped twins-oh 

dear no--they are .... No ... . the Baron respects a^y’s secret, w ^ i , . 

and recommends the inquibitive to get the boSc and penetrate the Mrs'^GBUNDY*'^^* vexing we and worrying ^ 

”CS‘ thnm who like a my«tery, and who araWolly remember ®"’‘ Z?,,!!?* 

Flokence Wahdrw’s House on the Marsh, ht tn« Baron recommend ? 

A Perfect Ftml, by the same authoress, JDickensian students will ^ Pioneers O Pioneers 

struck by the fact <if a " jifir. Dick^^ being kept on the premises. He is a Literary dsmes are we, 

caged Dickie, poor chap ; but. like his anoestur the origin si ilfr. i>«cA, j Ringers, speakers, tempCTance reade: 

he sets every b^y right at last. The Baron dare not say more, lest artists we and journalists, 

ho should let the Dickie out of the cage. The only disap^dntment, ^ Here and there a festive actrojrti (general 

to old-fashioned novel-readers, at least, who love justice to be done, to be found in our smoking-roou 

and the villain to receive worse than he has given, is in the moral of ggSgScTp ^ . PionJers I 0 Pioneers ! 
the tale; yet in these decadent Yellow Asteiicju and Green Car- 'Ifliliif n • xv • • *. -n -a ♦ 

national days it is as good as can be wished. Florence Wabden l^ise the mighty mistrejs President 

is neither priggish nor Churoh-Waidemsh ; and so, when the sooun- Waving high the deUoate President, 

drel But here, agoin, the Baron must put his finger to his lips, A fD the |^dy I resident (bend \o 

and ask you to road the story; when, and not till then, he may r. . 

imagine whether you do not agree with nim, ” Mgetere .'** Hawe the warlike Mrs. M-ss-nob-d, b\e 

( -iiriosity has ever been a weakness of humim nature, and that t,* ™P®;^veMrs. M-ss-hob-d, 

seems to he the only reason why so many make themselves unoom- # jr ^_ l * loneers U Pioneers I ^ ^ 

fortable by taking jounwws to the Pole. Imitating Nanhen, i 

Gordon Rtables, M.l)., R.N., sends his her-i To Oreenfand and the This sort of thing goes on for about twenty more verses, for whi 
Pole, which he reaches after much “skilobning** (the book must be readers are kindly referred to the coiginal in Leares of Grass, 
read to grasp its meaning), and receiving a chilly but polite welcome, really applies without any f urtW a^ptation. 

with the arroyance of an Englishman bresks tbo otild silence by — 

singing the " National AnikemF when of eourse the Pole is thawed . . wvwwrvw.w. .. mwn.rT-rv^ 

at once I A "MAN IN ARMOUR’* TO THE MULTITUDE. 

Writes a Baronitess Junior, " Those little boys and girls who de- On Lord Mayor's Day. 

RK«KB«.r^b«.th.Ni»th WhBt.^nml ^mittee b, 

appropriately Gountoss of J a bast. It is fantastically illustrated bv ot November, -urru ® ^ 

Rosik M. M. Pitmak, and pnbli.hi»l by MAdufeAH 4 Co., and , T* ‘ 

shows how unpleasant a lar oan be in a family. And yet has not ^ »«o ™ul 

‘ ^ beauty is a Jar for ever 1 * ** fbA ni/l hn n^ynttoi 

Ihe Baron is anxiously expecting the appearance from The rru i xi * 

LawlMhiOl Pre« of Mr. tonsTcAL-ioo*. Tf ooarm, aU “th. f®. ® ^ ^ •^‘rHmo 

Chappies ” from " Chap 1 ” to " Last Ghap ” are on the lo»'»k out for in wnioiur, i 

it. The Baron fancies it will be a perfect fao-simile, and if not per- t 

^t, the merciful critic who is mei^ul to his author will say with ^ ^ ^ NSSof^ovemhw ! ' 

e poe opb “ 7V< *r is human ” ORKtSTdir CHANT P A hoUdav glorious you *ve go 

Though dty otowdi hurtle to . But ” wiU rob tl 

which IS a most pope-ular quotation ; while as to the latter half of wdOQinf the tume. whole natioiL , . 

the line "to forgive, divine ’’—that, in a measure, is one of the un- And shout at tho Mayor and Of one good old spree— whu 
strained prerogatives of the Bbnxfiobnt Babon DX B.-W. themaoe; is rot I 


This sort of 


Literary domes are we, 

Ringers, speakers, temp^anoe reade: 

artists we and journalists, 

Here and there a festive actress (general 
to be found in our smoking-rooii 
PionJers! 0 Pioneers! 

Raise the mighty mistress President 
^ Waving high the deUoate President, o\ 
^ all the Lady President (bend yo 

heads all), 

Raise the warlike Mrs. M-ss-nob-d, ste 
impassive Mra M-ss-nob-d, 
Pioneers! 0 Pioneers! 

• « # • • 

oes on for about twenty more verses, for whi 


MOQinothe 
And shout at 
themaoe; 


UaXISTQN^ 

crowds hi 
heturSe. 
at the Ma: 


yor and 


whole natioH 

(H one good old ipree-whi( 
isroll 
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A FITTING OPPORTUNITY. 

ComfortahU Citizen [to IrUh Beggar ^ who has aeked for m old Coat). 
"IJur WHAT usR woirLi) my THtNos bb to you? You ’jir such a 
ScAUK-oiiow, AND I'm flo sTOirr I ” 

Iridi Beggar. “All, YBK HONOUR, HITT IT 'fl YOURSELF THAT HAS 
riENTY OF Sfabb Clothes t " 


TO MOLLY. 

(By Q. H, Glad^onius Flaccus, Junior.) 

Sweet mmd, your name I drf am of incessantly, 

For, like your voice, it sounds very pleasantly, 

Molh at oanora voce dulcis^ 

Komine duleie ei ueque muUu 

It has a cbarming old-fashioned smack to it, 

Beau Beummeli/s ajre— it carries one back to it, 

. Powder and patch, and rustic maiden, 

Name with the scent of the haylields laden. 

Then Knulish maid was sweet as a maid may be, 

This aac has changed her, mode her less staid, may he, 
’Mongst other follies now it’s taught her 
How to become a “ revolting daughter.” 

* Poor blind revolting daughter ! I pity her— 

You ’re just as dever, probably prettier. 

In sweet content maid’s 8i>here adorning, 

Yellow- Atdeiioal problems sooruing. 

May these he ‘‘/fiwf/* moUia tenijmra** 

Your smile can make me proud as an emi)eror. 

But swift my cores, should you he frowning, 

I T1 in deq) waters (and strong) be drowning 

Accept my ode ! Don’t ” think it too o^ous,” 

Sweet maid in name and voice so melodious, 

MoUi et emora voce dukitt^ ; 

Nomine dukie ee usque mmu 

Cleablt not trm Leadjee of tai Ffioci*-^ oourse, 
r^erend gentleman cannot be cdoMdeTed M a di^erd ns long as 
his name is JEfaad-Aim. 



ISTTEBS TO A dAbTOASTE. 

Dkabksi Gl4»ts,— Y on haro mods immcnM iiroftrcHs mju'O yati 
Mst came out. Bull, you will be all the better tor au owasiunalhint 
from your more sophisticated friend. Your brief engagemciit to the 
senous young 8tami|-(H)lleotor was— whatever may be said ugoiust it 
least, an experience, and I don’t at all disapprove oi Cisny, and 
Baby Beaumont, and the other clever boys, but— why (‘all Captain 
Mabitinoton “ Jacy” 1‘ Thatwonderful tennis- 
player, Mrs. Lobnk HoPFKRhas merely, tacitly, 
lent^ him to you, she will sotm be in liondon 
agmn, and then, sho»*tiug and theatricals over, 

‘Jack” will also go back to the city of mist 
and fog. You will bo obliged to return him, 
whether ‘*wi^ thanks” or not. He is defi- 
nitdy charming, but charmingly indefinite, 
and, m fact, he is playing with you as you and 
Oriel playra with each other, as Miss TOfHJoon 
is now playing with Oriel, and us 8onl«^(me (h*t 
us hop^ will, some day, play with Miss To(»- 
GOOD, Of oourse, as long as you botli know it 's 
a game and ” play the rules’’ it ’s all right. 

1 enjoyed your letter telling me how “ splen- 
didly ” the theatricals went off, and that 
“everyone said it was a great suooess,” My 
dear child, you are delightful— (piite refresh- 
ing; and have kept, in all its early bloom, 

mean, literally, ^what they say. ifuw on^eaitli 
can you, or any of the other performers, know 
whether it was a success or not I' Of course 
everyone mid it was. (liiito so ; who would bo 
rude enough to say it was a failure r' The more atrocious (ho 
performance, the more praise it would get. Guests inmrlnhly 
llatter amateurs to their faces; and, on the other hand, hnwover 
admirable it may have been, they never fail to abuse it to everyone 
else. 1 don’t know whether it’s jealousy, or simply irritati(m at 
being obliged to sit still (generally in the dark), and l(s>k. on while 
others are showing off and enjoying themselves ; but I do know t hat 
they criticise severely, without exception, a,U amateur eiitfrtain* 
ments. As I am your most intimate friend, of oourse i>e()plo think it 
safe to disparage you to mo, and 1 have had various accounts. All 
the men agreed that it was “ awf»il rot,” and the w^omon that it- was 
quite absurd, very dull, and as long as the Cr()mwell Ivoad ; tluit 
our dear Cissy was quite too ridiculously conceited as a manager, 
attempting effects, suitable only fur Drury Lane, on a tiny drawing- 
room stage; for instance, those dreadful stone steps, on which you 
were to ‘‘ trip down,” and over which you tripped up, You sec, niy 
informant caught you tripping ! 

Cissy, poor incompiitent darling, made, it seems, touching 
attempts to bo “ topical,” and “ up to date,” by allusions of the 
tritest and lamest description to the Empire, the CV.ak, and dyna- 
mite, and by wearing a huge green carnation. The whole thing C(»ni- 
pletely missed fire, I am told ; and was the usual tedious exhibition 
of complooent young vanity. Vou’ro too sensible to bo offoiulcd, 
dear, especially as I can no more form a judgment from their 
description than from yours— knowing you all to be prejudiced . 
However, I quite believe you looked sweet in your pretty (Kibtumo, 
and I wish 1 had been there to see the fun. 

Last night, at dinner, I met your old admirer, Mr. (loLDUKi rim. 
He told mo he wanted to be married, and asked me “to lock out 
for a nice wife for him.” I am afraid the sort of man who says that 
lives to he an old bachelor, 1 could have looked after him better, 
but that on my other side was a person in whom 1 take grt.at 
interest; that is to say, someone I have only just met. The I.von 
Tatmerb would like him, He is a writer, perfectly " new” ; and 


Hot having read a line of hw, or even knowing he was an author, 
I began with my usual formula, “ I am m interested m your work, 
Mr. UK Trouvaille” (he’s French by descent). lie wii« a little 
doubtful of me at first, but I think we shall become friends. Ho said 
nothing abouttiaving met me in a iirevious existence, did not ask if 
X Wlieved in instantaneons sympathy, and omitted to inmuro which 
was not my day at home. S<j, you see, he is not quite like eycryouc 
else. Before tbe end of dinner, he bad spoken, very respcctlully, but 
not unfavourably, of my eyes, and he U going to send mu bis book, 
I. He belongs to the new literary school tliey call 


Enchantment. 
“ SensitiTistB.” 


I wonder what it means 1 
Ever your loving 


(^d-byc, dear. 

Marjortk, 


“ Nuixis Medicabims Herbib,” Ac. 
from a violent attack of the oritios. 


-A youthful author suffering 


Tou ont. 
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A POLITICAL CX3NPMBNC®. 

8ctfiT.—Th€ interior of a elaene Cwntirtf 
Villa. Present --An mged, ilhutrious^ 
hut retired^ Statesman and Leader, en~ 
paged now in thrumming a lyre. To 
‘him enter Ms yoUtJful successor, with 
certain scrolls, 

Scnef [eagerly). My rfflarpBUnJUlI So 
glad yon nave oomel The very Qian 1 widied 
U> aee. aeated* 

Jurenis [depositing scrolls). A thooMU&d 
thankH. Delifrhted to see you looking so 
wi'llf my dear G’DAOBTONIUS* 

Senex [dieerily). Neyer better, thank the 
gods \—and the ooolarius I 

[Twangles nimhly. 
Ah! CiVGZNirATtra, in retirement, 
pleased himself with the plough ; your re- 
creation wa^ wont to be the ajce or the bai\jo; 
now 1 peroeive it is the— harp! 

Svmx [sharply). Not at all, FamuLA, not 
at all. This is not a harp ! 

[Plays and sings. 

Foscimur. 61 quid TBOui sub umbra 
L 1 l^irauH teoum, quod et huno in annum 
Vivat ot plures, age, dio Latinum, 

Barbite, carmen. 

« • • 

0 decas Fhoebi et dapibue aupremi 
fJrata testudo Juris, 0 laborum 
Dulce lenimen mihi ounque Mtlye 
Kite yocanti. 

Juvenis (astounded). Charming, I ’m sure ! j 
iienex [beaming). Think soP I fear you 

lliiUer. 

.furenis. Not at all. You may say, with 
your new favourite — 

“ Quod si me lyriois vatibus inseres, 
Sublimi feriam sidera vertioe.” 

Senex [modestly). Very pretty ! But I fear 
fht! ever-youthful Muses may disdain an Old 
Han’s belated wooing. 

Juvenis (slily). Even a Grand Old Man's? 
Smex [shuddering). Nay, no more of that, 
an’ you love me. By the way, I wanted to 
consult you on a little musical matter. 

Juvenis [dubiously). Ah 1 Concerning yon 
Hibernian Harp, I presume?, 

Smex [impatiently). Bet* me, no! The 
Hibernian Harp be— jangled. As, indeed, it 
is, and unstrung into the bargain. 

Juvenis [relieved). Why, h#ve you then, 
like the other Minstrel Boy, “ torn its chords 
asunder” ? 

Snwx. Well, no, not that exactly. I fear 
Its native thrummers will spare others that 
trouble. But— ahem!— it is the Horatian 
I-yre that; interests me at present. 

Juvenis, I see: — 

“Quern virum ant heroa lyra yel acri 
Tibia sumis oelebrare, Clio ? 

Quern deum P Cujus recinet jooosa 
Nomen imago, 

Aut in umbrosis Hehconis oris 
Aut super Pindo gdidove in Hmmo P ” 
[musingly). Hum! I have not yet 
tried the Tibia— the shrill pipe— but I may, 
Juvenis. Doubtless; and you are quite equal 
to It. 

Senexjdnly). Thanked But I Ve no wish, 
my dear Pkimula, " to play the r6te of elderly 
^ a)rmus.** At present my part is only that 
ot Jvf Ao— to the Venusiaa's vibrant voice. 

[Muses. 

Juvenis (taking advantage (f the 
(unity). Well, my dear GLAiwioirnj 
iire one or two little matters upon 



A GOOD GUESS. 

First 'Arry [who has hem reading City Article). “ I say, what ’n * BniaiiTON A'u ' mean ? 
Second 'Arry [of a Sporting turn). “ ‘ BnioHTON ’Arbiishs,' I s’rosK.” 


Juvenis [taken aback). Well — ahem I— 

hardly that, perhaps. But 

Senex [interrupting him). My dear 
Pbimula, as 1 have already said in response 
to an appeal from a friend of the modem 
ORnruPs [not like Horace's pedagogue, 
PlagosusJ* though), “After a contmtious 
life of fifty-two years, I am naturally 
anxious to spend the remainder of my days 
in freedom from controversy,” 

Juvenis. Oh 1 Quite so— of course. But 

ahem I— the peorie are a little pressing 

Senex, £hP To hurtful measures r What 
says AnoP8TU8*B ” pleasant mannikin ” again, 
dproposf [TMums. 

Justum et tenaoem propc^ti vimm 
Non civium ardor prava jubentium, 

Non vultus instantis tyranni, 

Mente qdatit sollda neque Auste*, 

Dux iPquieti turbidus Hadriae, 

Nee fumrinantis magna manus Jovis 
IM fraetus iUabitnr orbis^ ' 

Impavidum lerient ruinie. 

Juvenis. Doubtleiis. One mdi as yourself, 
“retired fxcm buiineBs,” like jour beloved 


Horace on his Sabine farm. 

“ Hie potens sui 

Lietusque d^et, cui licet in diem 
Dixisse Vtxi ; ” 

But of me it cannot— yet -be said— 

“ He, master of himself, in mirth may live 
Who saith, * I rest well pleased with former 
days.’ ” 

Senex. Hah I Sir JouN Beaumont’s ver- 
sion. Not so bod, but might be improved, I 
tbink. By the way, why should not you and 
I do the “ Satires ’—together P 
Juf>enis. C'harmed, 1 am lure. Just now, 
however, 1 fear 1 ’m a little too busy. 

Senex. Pooh! Only occupies one’s odd 
moments, and is as oasyas shaving, or shaping 
a new Constitution, ror example, I ’ll give 
you an imprompta veraion-^oall it adaptation 
U }OU like— V>f me first “ Ad Msooenatem ” ; 

“ Mmeenas atavis edits regibus.” 

Juvenis. Oh ! thanks, so much ! Onlv 

Senex. It won’t take ten minutes. Listen! 

[Tunes up and sings. 

An KofiEBERuir. 

pBiicuii, from old Saotia sprung ! 

My (dios’n sueeessor, though so young ! 
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) ou, *midht f)lyini>ian dust deligrht 
To whirl the ohariot*f< rapid tliKht. 

/’ll watch ytmr glowing axles rtill 
Nicely arormd the dohc-gray.ed goal. 

^'on hold the palm of wondrous woilh 
Which late I wore upon the earth : 

The (Commons, now, sole crown denirc, 
And to vm-vetoM iKiwer aspire. 

Von ’ll Inive enough to rule the deep 
And Gaul placate, and libya keep. 

I 'in n<iw a swain who loves his toil, 

To tune his p{|M\ and tend his sol). 

Not Asia’s wealth tempts me to sail 
O'er faetinn’s deep, and hrav,e tint gale. 
80 m e say, though now, in love with twise 
1 shun the storms of iiarty seas ; 

’.rhat Mx>n 1 ’ll summon the old orew, 
And rig our shattered hark anew. 

Too much i love this andent wine, 
Pn^ssed from tlie old Veuuaiau’a vine ! 
liO my free limbs at leisure laid I 
The old instruments tliat once I played, 
The harp, the Wn jo, Imng aloft I 


Ilihernian airs, though sweet and soft, 
And Ethiopian minstrelsy. 

No longer nave much charm for me. 

Now I prefer the Lydian lyre, 

And of nland Hobacb never tire. 

You youngsters like a martial life— 

The trumpet-challenge and the strife ; 
With ardour seek the tented plain. 

Your “ gauntlet *s down” I Good may 
^you gain I 

For me, another line I choose. 

And, hito in life, 1 oourt the Muse, 
Uuniindful of Itellona’s charms, 

And the old stir of War's alann. 

Ah ! once in full tilt 1 bad borne 
Against OvKciuuh lidl of sown ; 

But Mudo now seems more divine t 
With ivy-wreaths my temples shine. 

For from the woiid'i tumiutuoas throng, 
The nymihs aeduce me wiUi their aOim ; 
Here in oool grove l *m going to dwelL 
likeHonacn, with *Vthei»S^ahdl.” 
I feel a wish— sweet leisure's fruit— 


To twangle on^tlm Leabiaa lyre. 

If , late, to lyiio fame I rise, 

VT' My brow indeed shall strike the skies.” 

There I What think you of that-.f/» 


WONDERFUL WHAT AN ADJECTIVE WILL DO. 

Uroirn {newly mirrwi—fo Jones, whom he entertained a fm evminge previously), '* Wsll, 
WHAT T>in VDU THINK Olf’ VS, OLD BoV, KHf” 

Jmes. “On, ruKTTv Flat, Kr— awfully I'EKTty Flat!” 


JO* of that-for w 

JUvenii {routinff himtelt). Oh, exoellimf 
-mostexoellentl How ifc you diit* 
now, ,mydesx G^psTOirnjs, with your kZ 
permiBBum, we will go— 

Smex To dinner I Exautiv 

my dear P&XKPIA, 

Nuno is bibendam» nunc pede Ubero 
Pulsanda tollus, mmo Baliaribus, 

Omare imlvinar deorum 
Tempos erat, dapibus, sodales. 

Come a^ng, my boy ! It 

[Skipt awaytfoUmed ehwly by his gmst. 

FASHION AND FELONY, 

Mb. Punch, Sie,— Magistrates are begin- 
ningf not aminaent too soon, to protest against 
the ndionlous pockets in ladies^dresses. which 
afford such a temptation to the feioniuuH 
classes 1 1 should like to draw uttentiun to 
an invention of my own which, I think, quite 
meets the difficulty. It is called the ” Patent 
Unpiokable Eleotnoal Safety Pneumatio Com- 
bination Purse-Pocket,” and it does not matter 
in the least in what part of the dress this 
pocket is placed. No sooner is the lluof’s 
hand in oontoot with the purse than a power- 
ful voltaic circuit is at once formed, and by 
the principle of oapillary attraction, oonphd 
with that of molecular magnetisation, the 
hand is firmly imprisoned. Scientitlc readers 
will readily understand how this happens. In 
his efforts to release his hand the thief tenches 
a button, when an electrical search light of 
live thousand candle-power is at once thrown 
around, a polioeman's rattle of a peculiarly 
intense tone is set going, several land tor- 
l^edoes discharge simultaneously from all sides 
of the dress, while the voice of a deceased 
judge issuing from a concealed phonografh 
pronounces a sentence of seven years’ penal 
servitude on the now conscience-stricken de- 
predator. Yours, Edison Juniob. 

' = 

|o|n ^alhr. 

Born 1818 , Dikd Novemmeu 3, 1801. 

[“The unique characteristic of Mr. Waltkii’s 
life waft hia tvlatlon to The Timas,'* — (ibitmry 
Kotwe m the ITVwcs A’iftcSjpajw.l 

Thiri> of the name, and worthy heir 
To the Great Journal’s power— and care, 

He, too, has passed, and left a void 
None else can fill A life employed 
In arduous duty to that page 
Which holds the history of an age, 

Is sound Btate-serTicc, and demands * 
Acclaim from British hearts and hands. 

A sober, serious Englishman, 

Steadfast of purpascL firm of plan. 

He held his great inheritance 
With strong clean hands, with oool clear 
glance. 

Unmoval by the hot moment, blown 
By no obanoe wind, ho held bis own 
Determined course, despite disfame 
From lips whose praise he held as shume. 

Or right or wrong, his high iutout. 

Shaken by no weiuc sentiment, 

To manly souls was manifest ; 

And now he paseeB to his rest 
PtmcA lays fiis laurel on the bier 
Of one whom aonow abook, not fear : 

Whoaa record o’er earth’s realms and omnos 
Lives in those words ” He was The Tinue / 
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great 


, oon^^Ti+rYioT,+ Tka Odik ^Ath$ County, by. Mr}.%WAHD Kbiwaiid, t ^ ! 

wjJready rerocma for who are a ao great lover of the theatre. 

The Hw^wg qwli W Bpori, 

a BiLinber of erilMNr foOMiiieea dear to • Saiidoh, It w to you oi 1» epread them iu the country of t lie 

the heart of ^oahvHbO;|i6 imawiWDWESHR, Altow that I render my homagos to this name 

3!hB depaty-iMirtatlt reporta that he ^ “liirtnoua^ me who have eaaayed ^oe so long time to speak and to 
iraa dhWted wi&tthe of the Ta author. And see there, in iiuo 1 cun 

gttJflwriSsBOv ^ ^ t 1 .X. .. 

taltiiM im£er too abort than too long. , It wa^ me^io«»» for to praise the put m scone of this new 
llW l^at Limdra ia in the midst of “^^^••rt thB theatre of Mistress Sara u Bruisiilarpt. (tismonda ! 
November and its fogs, those who dwell ? “ magnificent! It Is superb 1 It is. a dream! Ah! if your 
near the frosted-silyery Thames can SpP™ see this lupry of decorations, this all together so 
take a real Dleaaure in stories of the flcnousl Him who had but a curtain andean etiauetlc! And 
. oountry. T<) sum np* TheCa^h of ®iS^® to falmoatc of such 

the Count!/ must (to adont the slang of the moment) have “ caught p such trees, ot such fumturo P ^h«y had not tlume—how 

on.” A iaot thatmnst*^ as aatisfaotory to Mrs. Kehkabd as to proprietor ? 

horreadeas. And when bbrit ampply and demand are pleased, Messrs. 

Ctilei™ * "* csi ««& A 

A Barmite.. write.: •‘Orily-b(«nd Chrietmae boA.-haTe been 
fMing me for some time, and, with an iarinhating look, leem to eay, “? ?h^.w ti. . 

■UurUreranewleaf.' Wedo; maayinewl^s.” ti.! fJ?.Su 

Buezra as® Box oonid be called drat fawniritee in the boyi’ field **"' "* 

of literature. They make a<good start with WuJf the Baron and 

Theyareboth ft ot;?!Si.uro?ter,'ofr;5‘o£;o“ ML 
capital spocimemi of^e He|^]^8ing hero. nf ■RnTrroiiT.T.T. Ono seoa there tho tiriiros nf - 


GISMONDA. 

(To Ur^ Pimeh, 


the Count} 
on.” A i 


What perfume of 


*(>! kL-Omff By^DwfM^lcnnnfo. A etory, not a ^ ®S“toe o<fiZ.“rf' VaZts®*!??. .n 
newspaper romance, though it is a new edition of the type of the thi miHdhfa^^'A 

wickid Snole, who mikes nSeof “the Uberty of the Pnaa" fihaTehi. tn 

nephew bound— as if he were a Ixxdc worth preserving— and taken off 

toW This prooeSing made an impressioii on our ga)d brave youth, fj^plendent of costume, are assembled mxm f M ;; 

\ the scene, one can see realised a group from rx .kii^ 

aft? tsm.tffi-r.s-sr,} W[ 

8tylo of the man in ifajopy TAowyA^s who knows that the scoring had Splint miiir Via * Tn imv aLa bo ia 51 Hi< 1 

m^':uinB"“ae%hpiSe,Ti.t^^^^ , 

Itetl these lsK)ks, pub6ijhed by ' it”wanto mf^’w^ideat wint^mrthe"p^^^ 

arm anTuke1he“’dlerlA & 8mz^« alone wonld have eo.Ud to render juatiee to this picture so 

he had most unwillingly abed over too last otaptor of ChiUrm of ^ ^ ^ know soa,.»lliing. 

Cirmoi^Umco," a Tory powerful finish. There usmne comedy, too, I teU you I observed it not. In the middle of this luxury 

,ridee.^rti«n.4ere.w«nd«.here mid there eomeperwms, drejssdat 


^•ahL^ Af beautiful, who speak in ^'eot not tini shortly. 

ncHHCH, illnesses and deat^ t^wpe certainly three victims of are veritable discourses' how say -you " / f ?-on 

Iotas steel and one doubiM-rfuiu* too nwrativehae more toan histo«, of the most interesting hut a huh- V.ejf The 

tsfair sharo.” Of thooom«riyi)ortion,theoourtehipof J.».and*.c« ^ Frenchmins pronounec tho italian names in g.«»l pal riots, 
isex«l ent. Butwheret^Mnovelaerrmeuporflnity of desempt^^^^ ^ i j, ^ j p,rfi,ii„„8 neighbours of tlie 

and kek of dialogue, toe taull of tow one is juat too other way, and Triple Alliance. Ah no! They sav them as in from h. And what 
ll|e dialo(rnC8miiybe,not ‘‘skipped," but bounded OTCT. Nothing , Arri,nmK! It is like a siieoso. And Mistms ItKBNiunnr 

nt the earlier mrtion, nor the powerful hnalohaptor of this atorr can j« gentle, caressing, passionate, contemptuous, and ton il.lo turn to 
bomissed; as tor the int^ediate stage, when toe intoUigmt and j ^ ...ftly, ind at the tine she scroams. And 

exis rionced novel-readw has once grasp^ the chanmtors. he wn j,. q i, n,„„aoing ; he speaks at low voice, and 

drop m m them now and then, in a f nendly way, and see how they j,ut ,11 ^.i^t j, that that is that that r 

xiz M u u • I'AAi One thinks not to it. Tho decoratiouB, the oostumes! Ho*; there 

1 ho Baron oojimtulates Mes^ MACKnaLAN on a eharming ItUle ^ which one regards, that which on© applauds, that which iuuA 
hook called C(mium\ Bongs, whiob are not all songs sung by that ’ ir » 

youthful Angle^Saion vaioao was Izaa* Wawob, but also 3 H,, of my high oonsideration . 

rongs by Gat, Fieldino, and Anonymi. To these worthy Master h ^ j » Stkai’omin, 

Attstik Dobson hath written a mignty learned and withal enter- ■: - 

tiiining preface, the gems of the hook being the illustrations, done by 

Httgii Thomson innis best style, wherewith,” quotes the in- MAY1?.N-AISY-N0W . 


Be willing to agree the assuranct.' of ray high consideration. 

8 tk,\)‘ontin, 


Httgii Thomson in hie best style, ‘‘wherewith,” quotes the in- 
oorritible Baron, “I am Hugbgely pleased,” 'Tis an excellent 

ra.-i.X A ...WW _ »Ai - J 4 . tt 4 . 1 . 4 .V- 


MAYKN-AISY-NOW ! 

Misthee PDNt’U, 8 obr,— Frinchmen are that otm»ait<jd they think 


Christmas present, as, ** if I may oe permitted to say so,” quoth the invint anything but tldmselves. It ‘s a« well known an 

Baron, sotto voce, “to those whom Providence hath. blest with tbe etorv of Mi^lgan^s leather breeches that the first Earl of M4T0 

friends and relatives ei^oting gif ts in the coming * festive season,’ inwint^ Mayernase sauce (ah ! bother the spellin’ now), and called 

IS also a certain single Tolume entitled T/nder the Hose, an illus- himself and his eldest son, liord Naas; faix, there ye have 

trated work, not altogether unknown, as a serialt in 3 fr. Punches Mayonaas^and isn’t it called Paddy Bonrke’s butthcr to this 

pages, and highly reoommended by all over County Kildare ; and many a hitn of could salmon have 

The Judicious Baron de Book- Worms.” j ^,1 that same ; and don’t believe, Sorr, thim that tell you it’s 

■ ,.;:.=..r==:= ODwholesome, foT, if you ’ll get the last© sup of the crathur wid it, 

r> w. 4u u 1 AZTw t iiai I it’s just 08 hattnlesB as new milk from the cow; and slmre it's 

Rtia IN UuBE.— bai^therelMiing a Rnrjl Dean of St. George s, ^]y^t ought to know, bein’ o<x>k to a lady that has the In st 

Ilanm ;cr ^uare ’ ! . Hf. muM wu meUtaonM on. day last ^ m ^ j,„ ha,lwad-a<al help l.im 

V *1 Eeclesias^cal IntelUgenM. It w tho l^v, . 1 . ^^»tR8, Twnn j— is an Englishman ; limt we can ’t be all iierieci, oral 

hot Anuy and Navy ^orbs, nor ^tteral SroRRs,’ hut laOole- j make thim emcieM to his taste he just sends rae out a glaas of 

siastioal Si'ORRS. ■ .. .... '. . . wine, wid his eomilB^ts, and wid mine to your honour, 

„ _ 8., . . , . I reraaae your honour’s obedient Servant, Betsbv Durnet. 

^ HArpT AppucATioN.-^-Oiir shooting party wij ^ ««. . i.- , 

Saturday to stay till Mon diir, fura loilker if they can. Ha orils it %♦ This CormpandcDce must now rcario. Tins w tht> s<,« oiul tin»o w« vc 
‘‘ The Satturiay and Monday fcpe.” said t!»is.-Ei). 
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L’ART D’l^E QRAND-PIRE. 

DapffhUr and Mamma. *‘Papa, drab, Baby wanth to flat with toub xnw Microsoopb. Mat hb bavb it?*' 

Grandpapa tn diftrmtial and integral Mlcuhu), " Mt nbw Mioboboopb t Oh, tbb, of ooyasB, dbab 1 But re hurt mind 
AND ns KlJir OAMFUL WITH IT t ** 


A TOUCHING APPEAL. 

In the Kingdom of the Yellow. 

Where names end in ing and oo. 

With A phiz like saffron wood, 

Lived proud Younohy-Buno-Boo-IIoo. 
lie WAS A thrasonio follow ; 

But when smitten he would bellow, 

I’otted puppies were his food, 

Piokleu mice he thought ate good. 

Boss of a big neighbourhood 
Was proud Young ht-Bung-Boo-Hoo, 
He was jealous of a Jappy, 
little oove, hut full oi go ; 

Rather fond of throwing stones 
At big Younght-Buno-Boo-Hoo. 

And that small hut plucky chappie 
Made big YoirNOHr feel unhappy ; 

And he growled, in grumbly tones, 

“ Piecy Jap him pit^ee stones ! 

Me with Jappy pickee bones ! *’ 

Said sore Younot-Bung-Boo-Hoo ! 

“ Younohy pitch in Jap Ping-Wingly ! ” 
But young Jappy had first blow, 

When it came to actual strife. 

Faced big YouNony-BuNa-Boo-Hoo, 
Faced and fought him sharp and singly, 
Smote him till his nose felt tingly, 

He was feaif ul for his Ufe, 

And ho yelled ** Ho ! stoppy strife t 
Knuckles out like Ully knife I 
Said poor Younguy-Buno-Boo-Hoo. 
Yes, the big hoy j.)alc and yellow 
“Kickeeuphulla-halloo,** 

** And he ftelce velly cheap 
Hid poor Young hy-Buno-Boo-Hoo. 

He began to bleat and bellow, 

OveMrown and awkward fellow ; 

For his guard he could not keep, 

From hie eyee he scaroe eould peep, 
And the nose grew. orimeon-~deep— 
Of poor Younohy-Bung-Boo-HooI 


little Jappy sparred up gladly, ^ ^ 

And he oned Fight on, man, do ! 

Your proposals come too late, 

Mr. YouNonr-BuNG-Boo-Hoo ! 

I will give yon beans, Bung— badly 1 ” 
(Here his nose Jap hammered madly.) 
**Yah! In fighting 1 ’m your mate. 
You oavo in a nit too late, 

I will whop you— if you *11 wait. 
Bouncing Younohy-Bunq-Boo-Hoo ! ** 


Welly much hurtee— me no play ! I ** 
(Blubbered Younght-Buno-Boo-Hoo.) 

*' Me topside feel niddy-noddy. 

Oh my nosy ! Me will modi- 
^ the words me mnstee say. 

Will you pleaay go away ? 

Me no likee I Me no play I 
Welly much hard I Boo>W!i Boo-hoo!!!” 

On the slippery road and muddy, 


Prostrate, with his nose-tip ruddy, 

And his mouth all swollen and— hluggy : 

** Foreign devils one—two— three I 
Barbarians fiom beyond um sea I 
Can’t urn— won’t um helpee me P ** 
Bellowed Younghy-Buno-Boo-uoo, 

At the floored and roaring victim 
“ Foreign devils’* look askew. 

Hands in (lobkets buried well. 

Piteous Younohy-Bung-Boo-Hoo 
Hoped that from the mud they’d picked 
him. 

But laugh they, ** Young Jap*a fair licked 
A him! 

we intervene f Ah, well, 
We*U4iUfijbofit TUnewiUm 
Meanwhile m him lie and jeQ, 

Yellow YouNGHT^BuiTG-Bob-Hoo I ** 


THE POLITE GUIDE TO THE CIVIL SERVICE. 

[By a Courteous Condv4^,) 
Securing a “ P. S.” 

I HAVE supposed that you have been 
appointed Secretary to the Public Sqiiaiidii 
Department. You will have much to do, st 
the less you have to read, the better. Uiidoi 
these oiroumstanoes, 1 merely supply you at 
this moment with the following 

£xamina(fon Paper for Would-he 
Private Beeretaries, 

1. CKve your autohiograpy, either as (1) a 
good story against yourself, (2) a minute in 
four lines, or (3) a long yam suitable for till- 
ing up the time when things have to be kept 
going for three-quarters of an hour to accom- 
modate your chief. 

2. Describe your duties to your chief (1) 
when he is in town but wants to be thuuRht 
away in the country, and (2) when you hive 
to assist him as ** Vice-chair” at a dinner 
party. 

3. Given that you have fur neighbours at s 
political banquet a race-horse owner, g'-pp* 
porter of the temperance cause, a the^rioal 
proprietor, and a rural dean. Write an 
anecdote that will interest all of them, and 
cause the oonversatvm between them to be 
genera). 

4. Take the following facts. Owing to a 
blunder, a ship has been sent to a wrong port, 
carrying a wrong cargo to a wrong receiver, 
who has sent it away, and thus prevented it 
being used for its right purpose. This trifling 
error of judgment has caused a war that eould 
easily have been prevented. Explain all this 
away in such a manner that the statement 
when delivered by your chief shall be received 
with ** general cheering” in the House of 
Commeoi. 

5. Write a short eemy showing your points 
and testing your oapabuitiee. 
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BOUGHT AND SOLD. 

Dealer, ‘WhatI this ’kre little ’oss bin Shot over ? IjOE* lUiKsg y’, heevh o' iimrs I” 

[Pvt'chmcr tcstn the fad, aii/f is pi rfcct/y ealisfuul, 

THE CHRONICLES OP A RURAL PARISH. %™'i,‘’P- Mrs. M vwm as a I,ady CruBudor (is timf riRht r) 

__ _ 01 the Primrose League. A moment- later, and tho.so latlicH >vcre 

11. —rRELiM INARY Oanters. Ushered into my room. 

1 SAin, when I last took up my pen as a veracious chroniclorof the “ We Ve oonie," said Mrs. Havitt, cutting the cackle, and coming 

recent histo^ of Mudford (for this is the name of our village ; not at once to the 'ossoa, “ we ’ve come to .sei> you aknit that meeting.” 

elegant, iierhaps, but none the less true to life), that my meeiing ‘*0h, indeed ! ” 1 murmured “ Yes, the meeting.” 

ucserved a chapter to itself. It does. It deserves, in point of fact, “We notice,” said Mrs. Arjii.v. Mahcii, taking u]- the running, 

many chapters, though I only purj[) 08 e to “ that you only say ‘persons’ nmy attend Iho nucting. Nowwc’rc 
4/i3n give it one. But it must he the third verv much afraid that women won’t under stand that they may come.” 

I chapter, and not the second. For before “But surely,” I protest wl, feebly, “ a woman is a per.vu].” 

meeting was held, many things hap- “ Well, we think” [/hie as n dud] ” that you ought to sjjy th».t ‘ all 


{ renefl, and as 1 l(H)k back I often wonder persons, men or women, nisi rKd or single, arc irn it(d to at foi'd.’ ’ 
low it was that 1 was enabled to endure all 1 was a good deal staggered, and thought of asking wic tin »■ th 


//iill-sn®! ^ enabled to endure all I was a good deal staggered, and thought of asking wic tin »■ tin y 

/• 'if i i lffi -v j trials and tribulations whi(h Fortune wouldn’t like the namr; of the village allered, or my u inti jirinltd 

f ' I store for me, and that I am simred without the. I.P., but 1 refrained. I jirunisr^l to print new liill«, and 

ItJg '' ■ unprcnteudbig account ot all 1 did it. I tlurnghtil would be a jioor In ginning ft) a peaind wl kwo- 

n3l ^ lm*'***‘=^ hapfiencd. I sav this, because I have lulion to have an angry woman in every household . 

lSESi > vR been reading of late historical TomanecH, and Those were mv first visitors. After that I had aisjut two calls a 

III J from them that a little moralising day. One day the Vicur dropped iu to aiternoon tea, to 0 (»ngraiiilat<' 

diilr 4 Im ' never out of place in the course of a me on my public spirit. 1 cfinfess 1 felt rather ih.ased. 1 had 

V® I . story. evidently dona the right, the high-minded, the pa'riotic thing. Mr 

^ The first thing I did was to is-sue a bill, mind became filled with visions of niA S(df’ as Chinriniui of ihc I’unsh 

vj™ ' stating that the meeting would be held. It Council, the h<',ad man of a contented village. .IumI Iwifon lie bit, 

g-*Jia ^i' 1(1 wfts headed, “Mudford,” and announced however, the Vicar suggested that I should advise the electors to 

that I— described as Ttmotht Wink ins, elect into the chair someone who had hud previous training of whnt 

^ /ulW* Esq., J.P, (for I boast that proud distine- its duties and resiiontiibilities were, and 1 suddenly rememherod that 

'// ^ Hion through an error of the Lord Chon- the Vicar w'us the present Chairman of the Vi Htry. 'Ihcu Mmu how 
oellor of the period, who mistook me fora I guessed why 1 had been favoured with a visit. The curious thing 
member of his party, which I was not)— that I would explain the was, that my next calicr (who arrived half an liour ufterwardH) 
provisions and working of the Parish Councils Act, that “ques- came to say that the most sutisfaebtry thing in the wlmle Act was, 

turns would be invited at the close,” and that “all persoas were tliat the clergy mao could not take the chair. Thcmiiy meioory omu! 

cvrdially inyitgjl to attend.” 1 sent a copy of this to every one in wore told me wlmt immuer of man 1 was talking W he was a 

fondly imagined that I should hear no more prominent local pitacher. 1 was hying nobbled, 

f^^mtthe matter till the famul mght approaohed. In that I was And so it wcaitmi. My answer to all who came wu**, iliat they 
luistuken, however. could eoine and ask me quoMtione at Uio meeting. If; wn » <!<»n- 

r\ext moniing, as I was sitting in my study- curiously enough yenient plan enough at the time. Vet luy Hiivgestions like 
miing ready some notes for what was to be my epoch-making chhikeiis and curses— aarae horn* to roost- at the mecliug. And that, 
I oa^ coming up the drive two ladies, wlmm 1 recognised as as 1 have said, is the Wird chapter. 

Mrs. Letham Havitt and Mrs. Arbli March, both ladies, 1 re- ■, 1- : 


Hiembcs^, who had made themselvM prominent in politics in the 
'>U«ge, Mrs. Havitt as a leading light of the Womm’s Liberal 


ATHELSTAN Tiri! pKiPY.— Mr. Atmemtan Bilky. 
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MR. PUNCH ON BIUMRD& 

I “ Th« })ilHard-i»e»Non h«« Mt in 

in rftal earnout.’' 

CoMK« i>«oi>lc all, both old and 
youiiir, 

An htsarken t<» my lay I J 

And irive you ear wHile I give 
tomruo 

And Kinfi' a Hong that ought to 
he fiUDg, 

And Kiiy my Nimple say. 

I Ring a song of a noble game, 
WnoHt charms fowmen with- 
stand— 

Billiardii ! — sport of ancient 
fame. [daroo. 

Bclovwl of knight, admired oi 
Adored in every land! 

The world's great games arc 
numbered six— 

C’rieket, chess, and whist, 

Football, gulf— but BUliard^ 
licks 

With three small balls and two 
long Rtioks, 

And subtle play of wrist. 

Ill some, Ihemind plays obiefest 
part, 

In otliers, muscles rule ; 

In iJillifirds muscle joins with 
art, [heart.. 

Comliining head and hand and 
In pyramids and ];kk)1. 

So Winter, hail! Though thou 
be keen, 

Thou’rt not so keen as 
Pkai.l, 

As he plays the spot on cloth 
of green, 

And makes such breaks as 
ne’er were seen, 

Until our senses reel ! 

Iliil, ItonKivrs, Mitcitell, 
Dawson, too, 

And others of your sort!-- 





yon, the 1 «^ 

tng leWj 

But thinks of the Rest as h 
jrivwthoCue:- 
" Uphold yournoble sport;!- 

“ Freserye its reputation free 
From every act that ’ 
mean.— 

Conform to honouris just de 
oroe, 

And curse the man (and ours 
be he !) 

Who fouls the table green f ’ 

• • • * ’ 

What wonders will the jta 
reveal? ^ 

A “ Half-a-million Up ? ” 

A hundred-thousand points t( 
Peali 

Will Roberts yield- thei 
show bis heel. 

And win the Diamond Cup; 

Or greater I marvel still, j 
wot— 

Will players cease to growl 

When nuke occurs, or whti 
you “pot” 

The white, and swear it’i 
mean (it’s noO 
And loud ‘‘Whitechapel!' 
howl? 

AU such as these would Pune} 
beseech— 

(He dwells on this behest)- 

To drop such foolish ways 
and preach 

To all “good form,” that 
happy each 

May go fur his Long Rest I 


A UTiUTARIAN. 

The Vicar. “And how do tod like the new Chimes, Mbs, Weaver? 

You MUST BE OLAD TO HEAR THOSE BEAUTIFUL HTMN-TUNBS AT NIGHT I 

They must remind you of ’* 

Mrs. TVeumr. “Yes ; THAT be bo. Sir. I 'vE took my Medicine quite 

KWiULAR EVER SINCE THEY WAS BKOUN 1 ” 


Curious,— A lady who hai 
read the two recent coiPro- 
versies anent the Lords anc 
the Empire got slight]] 
muddled. “Well, I’ve nevoi 
seen anything wrong,” sb 
said, “ in Promenade Peers.” 


FIRST IMPRESSIONS, 

Flokenck! 0 glorious city of liOBENZO the Magnifioent, cradle of 
the Rtmoissanoe, birthplace of Dante, home of Boccaccio, where 
countlesN painturR and sculptors produced thoiKi deathless works 
which still fascinate an admiring world, at last I approach thee! 1 
iirrivf’ at live station, I scramble for a /iiec Ai«o, I drive to my hotel. 
It is night. To-morrow all thy medieval loveliness wrill burst upon 
my enraptured eyes, 

In the moTiiiug up early and out. Immediately fall against a 
statue of a fat man in a frock coat and tnuisers. Can this be 
M icii A EL Anc klo’s David f No, no ! It is Afanin by Nono. Turn 
hastily asitic and discover a quay. Below is a waste of mud, through 
wiru-h meander a few inches of thick brown water. The Arno! 
Heavens, what associations! Raise niy eyes and perceive on thej 
oi>positc bank a gasometer. Stand borrur-atrieken in the roadway, 
ttud am nearly run over by a frantic bicyclist. Save myself by a 
great ctl'ort and cling for supiKirt to a gaslamp until 1 can recover 
from the ►]i(»ek. Resolve then to seek out the medieval loveliness. 
Start along tlm quay, Ha, there is a statue ! Doubtless by Michael 
Anuelo. Hai'dJy; the face seems familiar. Of course, it is Gari- 
liAi.Di ! Turn and fly uu a narrow street. Here at last is something 
old, here at last are tne buildings on which Dante tdxy have looked, 

in which Kua Angelico may have paiuietl, here at last . Why, 

wluit’stlus? It ’s an omnibus. It ftlls the street. Wedge mye^f 
in u doorway, and when it has passed within three inches of my toes, 
hurry down a side street, a still narrower one. Here, perhaps, Bkn- 
A*E.Nrro (■KU.iNi devised some glorious metal work. Ha, there is a 
silversmith’s even to this day! liook ! what are those tbings in the 
window, above the inscription “ English Spoken” ? They are tea- 
T>ots from Birmingham! Resolve to avoid small streets, and hnrry 
on to large opt u piazza. Now for same ardkiteotore hy Giotto, some 
sculpture by Donatello! Yes, there is an equestrian statue. 
Doubtless one of the Medici, At last! No, it’e not. It *b Victor 
Emanuel. At least, the insoription says so* though the likeness, not 


being a speaking one. gives no information. Turn sadly aside anc 
contemplate some melanoholy modem^opies of the regular architeo- 
ture of rectangular Turin. ^ 

Begin to feel depressed. Have not yet found the romantii 
medievalism. Somewhat revived by d^feuner, resolve to seek it ii 
thb suburbs. Of oourse^iesole. A pilgrimage to the home of Fiu 
Angelico. Sublime! Will go on foot, avoiding the high road 
Climb by narrow ways, past garden walls. Behind them may be thi 
gardens where Boccaccio’s stories were told; down these narrov 
roads Fra Angelico may have passed. How exquisite to meditatt 
far from the tourist orowa! Filled with enthusiasm, and gazing b 1 
the beautiful blue sky, arrive at the top, and stumble headlong ovei 
some obstacle in the road. It is the rail of a tramway ! Btaggei 
feebly to the Piazza just as the ekotrio tramoar bumps and rumblef 
up the hill. From it descends a crowd, oarrying, not lilies, as n 
Angelico’s pictures^ but Bmdekers. And I hear no talo from tw 
Decameron^ out a mingled confusion of strange tongues. “ An, 
ja ; what a squash ; nou9 Hiona tin peu aei'raa mats enfin ; ack min’ 
derachiin ; tin attldo signore : /a, ja, ja ; wal, 1 guess this if 
Fesysulay, eke runiore net tram ; I say, let ’s buy one of these straw 
fans for Aunt Mart ; they’re awfully oheap, only half a franc, and 
look worth half-a-orown ; ak voild Is eaffi ; icollen sie ein Glaa 
trinken ; ja, ja, ja ! ” Resolve to abandon search for medieval 
loveliness, and go down sadly in the tramoar. 

But one art remains. In the oonntry where Verdi still writet 
I can at least enjoy mnsio. So alter dinner seek the Trianon. R 
sounds like a musio-haU ; but then here, even in a musio^hall, there 
must be music. As I enter, a familiar sound borsts upw my ear. 
The singer is Italian, the words are Frenoh, bnt the tune is English, 
is singing “ Tke Man tkat Broke the Bank at Monte Carlo.'' 

A First Imfrsssiokist. 


“ Ah I ” sighed Kn. E. sadly, when her adviee had not been taken 
by her daughter, “ I ’m a mere siphon in the family ! ” 
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LYRE AND LANCET. 

{A Story in StmnJ) 

part XX.-“D1FFEIIENT AeRSONS HAVE DIFFERENT OPINIONS, 
Scene XXX.— Marne's Boom at Wyvern>* 
'ImiSe^Saturday nighty about 11.30. 


have been after I came up. If I'd only known he’d behave liko j 
; ikai ! 


, TAtVl , JL 

j daresnv r 

Bhill. {itifwed). Oh, my lady, indeed ho wasn't a wait ! But ! 
! there wm notmng serious between us—at least, on aide- though 


better just run m and say gooanigrnt. 

phiilipson» I wouldn't recommend it, really, my lac 
ship seems a little upset 
in W nerves this even- 
ing, 

ladi/ Afawie {to her~ 
self)/It-y-a de quoi ! 

[Aloud, relieved,) It 
might only disturb her, 
certainly. • . . I hope 
they are making you oom- 
tori’able here, Phillip- 
aoN 't 

rhilL Very much so 
in(U»*d, thank you, my 
lady. The tone of the 
Room do\vnstair8 is most 
superior. 

Zady Maisie. That 's 
satiat'aetory. And I hear 
you have met an old ad- 
mirer of yours here — ^Mr. 

SiTitUKLL, I mean. 

Philt. We did happen 
to encounter each other 
in one of the galleries, my 
lady, just for a minute; 

1 hough I shouldn’t have 
exp('ct(Kl him to allude 
toil! 

lady Maisie, Indeed I 
And why not ? 

Vhiir, M r. James Spub- 
iiKLL appears to have 
eleyaitKl himself to a very 
difi'erent-siiherefrom what 
he occupied when I used 
to know him, ray lady; 
though how and why he 
comes to he where he is, - 
I don’t rightly under- 
stand my self at present. 

Ijidy Maisie {ttt her- 
self). And no wonder! 

I feel horribly guilty I 
(Aloud.) You mustn’t 
blame jmorMr. Spukrell, 

Pnii.LO'BON; he couldn’t 
htlpit! 

. Phill. {with studied 
mdifrtrence), I 'm not 
blarniug’ him, my lady. 

It he prefers the society // 

01 hiB superiors to mine, ^ 
no 8 very welcome to do 4 
so; there's others only 
too willing to take his 
pl ace la 

fond of you or make so good a huthand, Philli pson I 



Well, we can’t complain of havin’ had a dull evimin’, cm we V ” 


was given to jealousy- 
reason or none ! 

[.if tap is h ard at 
the door. 

Lady It hod a [outsnlr). 
Maisie, may 1 come in ? 
if you’ve doni? your hiiir, 
and sent away your maid. 
{She enters.) Ah, 1 soo 
you haven’t. 

jAidy Maisie, Don’t 
run away, Rhoda ; my 
maid has just done. You 
oan go now, Puim.ipson. 

Lady Jlhoda {to hvr~ 
ndf, ns she sits dotrn), 
Pn Il/LIPSON ! So that 
the young woman that 
funny vet man profors to 
Us! H’in, can’t say T 
feel flattered I 

Phill, {to herself, ns 
she leaves the rooo;). This 
must bo the liady lliiooA, 
who was making up to 
my Jem I Ho wouldn’t 
have lujything to say to 
her. though ; and, now 1 
see her, 1 am not surprised 
at it ! 

[She. yoes ; a pause, 
iMtly .Ithoda {erossiug 
her feet on the fender). 
Well, we can’t coinidain 
of havin’ had a dull 
evenin’, rv/u wo 'r 

Juidy Maisie {taking a 
hand-sereeu from the 
mantelshelf). Not alto- 
gether. lias any tiling 
fresh hanjauud bitico J 
left 't 

Lady Jihoila. Noiliing 
particular. A arji 1 1 : ti 
gised to this N'rw Mari in 
the Billianl Itooni. I'or 
tlie Booby 'I rap. Wo oil 
told him he 'd got to. 
And Mr Cauhion Bi;au, 
or BLiTNnKiiHiiKi,!., or 
W’hatever he calls himself 
— you know— was so aw- 
f’lly gracious and 0011 - 
desoendin’ that 1 really 
thought poor dear old 
AROfriE would have 
wound up his apology by 

K ’lin’nis head for him, 
rs me, Maisie, that 


f,md of OT make «. ^ • hn.l«md, Phiixipsok I ^ 1 mop-homled Min.trol Boy i. a decided change for the .roree. I M sn’t 

.agg.lm.SajSte'Zrm i '* a; 1,. .^ .a fj?, --.STM 

in the room. I ooold aee he took a greet fancy to me from the , Zody Khoda^ meantomy I oeM vvtii, ni . 

1 . „ ^ S' . s. o I —it 's their nature. , . t i i « 

Tadfj nhdida. Then thev should stay at home. Just see what a 


an attachment as Mr. Sfvbrxll seems to lutve for you ? 

PhUl, If he 's found new friends, my lady, I consider myself free 
to act similarly, 

* em. 3 «x 1 Q tr.. nnifea #«anlrltr 


Lady Rhoda, Then they should stay at home. J 
lopelosR muddle he '• got us all into I I declare I feel 


^hillT^^wed), It 's I ^ve heard <rf it, my lady. It must rilly httle mans fault! 
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7M(/y Marne. No, Khoda. Not his -our«. Mine and Mamma’s. 
We ouiirht to have felt frrwn the lirst that there mwA/ be some mis- 
take, that j)oor Mr. »Si>r;j<j{KLi. couldn’t be a poet I I don’t 

kmjrwr, though ‘ pt-ople Keneraily are unlike what you ’d expect from 
their boiiks. I believe they do it on purpose I Not that that applies 
to Mr. ItnAiu; he tx ono's idea of what a i)oet should be. Hhe 
hadn’t arrivfid wlion he did, 1 don’t think I could ever have borne to 
read another line of jMiotry as loiijf as 1 lived I 
Ladjf kho/Jft. I ««// ! Do you call him as good-lookin’ os all thatf 
Lnth/ Mnnii., 1 was ijot thinking about his looks, Hooda— it’s his 
conduvf that’s no splendid. 

L(t(h/ Uh>da, His oonduot? Don’t see anything splendid in 
miMsin’ a train. 1 could do it mystdf if I tried ? 

Lady Maime. Well, 1 wish 1 oould think there were many men 
capfihlo of acting so nobly and generously as he did. 

Lady lihada. As how? 

Lady Maisie, Vou really don’t se<? ? Well, then, you He 

arrives late, and finds that somebody cdse is here idready in his 
character, lie makes no f uss ; manages to get a private Interview 
wiili the person who is x>assiug as himself ; when, of oonrse, he soon 
(iih< Livers that poor Mr, HPL unaM, is as much deceived as anybody 
rise. What is he to do ? Hiiriiiliate the unfortunate man by letting 
bini know the truth? Mxirtify my Uncle and Aunt by a pubho 
l A pi mat ion htdVire a whole dinner-party ? That is what a stuiiid or 
a wt!lli^h man might have done, almost without thinking. But not 
Mr. lli.Aiu, He lias too much taett, too much imagination, too much 
chiv.'ilry for that. Ue saw at oiitKi that his only course was to spare 
hiN host and hostess, and and all of us a scene, by slipping away 
quietly and unosteiitatiouHly, as he had come. 

Lady lihada iyawmay). If he saw all that, why didn’t he do it? 
],ady Mainia [mdignuntly). Why ? How provoking you can be. 
h iioiiA ! li fty t Because that stupid Tukpwicll woiudn’t let him ! 

I JeouiiHc A uciii K delayed hi m by some idiotic practical joke 1 Because 
M r. r i{T{Ki.i. w'cnt and blurted it all out ! . . . Oh, don’t try to run 
d<»wn a really fine act like that; bcijauseyou can’t— you simply con’ f.’ 
/yrt<|v Jlhuda {after a low jrhiiitie). No idea it had gone so far as 

I bat uJretwly ! Now I begin to see why (j kkrt TuiCKNEasK has Wn 

lookin’ as if hti’d sat on his beat hat, and why ho told your Aiunt he 
might have to be off to-morrow ; which is all stuff, bceau8t‘ I happen 
to know his leave ain't up for two or three days yet. But he sees 
this Trtiuhadoiir has nut nis ijoor old nose out of joint for him. 

Lady Maiet’e {Jhiehiay). Now-, UiiouA, 1 won’t have you talking 

as if (IB if 1 on ought b) know, if Gerald Tuicknesse doesn’t, 

that it ’s nothing at all of tliot sort 1 It’s just- — Oh, 1 can’t tell 
you how some <if his i»oeras moved me, what now ideas, wider views 
tliey HtM^med to teach ; and then how di radfaliy it hurt to think it 
was only Mr. SPUiikKi.L after all! . . . But worn— oh. the relief 
linding they ’re not spoilt ; that I can still admire, still look up to 
the nuin who wToto them ! Not to have to fed that he is quite com- 
inon|*lace - not even a pntleman • in the ordinary sense ! 

jMdf/ Khada {rmtaj). Ah well, 1 i>refftr a hero who looks os if he 
had his hair out, ooeasiomilly- but then, I’m not romantic. lie 
may be the paragon you say ; but it I was you, my dear, 1 
wouldn’t expect too much of that young man— allow a margin for 
shrinkage, don’t you know. And now 1 think I ’ll turn into my little 
crib, for I’m dead tired. GikkI night; don’t sit up late readin’ 
podry ; it ’s my opinion you ’ve read quite enough as it is ! [She goee. 
Lady Muifiw {aUmv^ ae she gazes dreamily into the fire). She doesn’t 

in the least understand! She aotually suspects mo of Asif 1 

oould iK>ssibly — or as if Mamma would ever— even if Ae— — Oh, how 
silly I am ! . . . 1 don’t care ! 1 am glad I haven’t had to give up 
my ideal. 1 should like to know him better. What harm is therein 
that ? And if Gkhald chooses to go to-morrow, ho raust—that 'sail. 
He isn’t nearly so nice as he used to be; and he has even lees 
imagination than ever 1 I don’t think I could care for anybody so 

absolutely matter-of-fact. And yet, only on hour ago I almost^ 

But that was before ! 


GILBERT AND CARR-ICATURE. 

Most of the lihretlo of W. S. Gilbkbt’s latest whimsical opera 
entitled His Excellency^ is evident proof />f his exceUenoy in this par- 
tioular line and on these particular lines. Among prmoipals W 
Babmnoton has p^htws a trifle the best of it ; while the part given 
to our Gee-Oee, alias Geobge Gbossmith, is not so striking as Ms 
costume, both he and Mr. Johji Lr 
Hay, whose make-up is wonderfully 
good, being, somewhat put in the shade 
by the gaiety of the two charming 
young ladies Miss Jessie Boed and 
Miss Ellaline Tebriss, who act with 
a real appredationof thefunof the situ 
ation in which their dramatic-operatic 
lot is cast. But, after all said and sung, 
it is the hrilliancy of the Hussars] 
under the command of Corporal, after- 
words Colonel, Platfaib, that carries 
the and takes the audience by 
storm. The musio by Dr. Carr would 
not of itself corr-y the inece were “ the 
book ” less fancifully funny than it is, 
aud did it not contain some caiiital 

rru ' . 


irresistibly call to mind the song with a French refrain sung by Mi.ss 
Nbsvillk in A Gaiety Girl, Was Dr. Osmond Cabr the oomposer of 
that air? or as “that air” sounds vulgar, let us substitute “that 
tune.” If so the resemblance is accounted for, and if be wasn’t, 
then it is only an accidental resemblance of a few bars that at once 
strikes the retentive ear of the amateur. Scenery and costumes are 
all excellent in His Excellency. 



OUR ‘^MONTHLY PODS.^' 

In the New York Critic a suggestion is made that it would be n 
graceful thing for Editors of Magazines to bring out oociisionally a 
“ Consolation Number,” containing only rejected contributions. But 
why not give the Fiditor’s reasons for rejecting them as well ? This 
would be such a “ consolation” to the public, if not to the iiulhorH! 
A specimen number might be made up somewhat as follows 

1. “A Dream of Fair Wages,”— A Rondel by Tennyson Keiu 
Habdis Morris Snooks. 

[Rejected as a mixture of bad politics with worse poetry.] 

2. “ Children of Easy Circumstances,”— By n. ♦. 1 

[An up-to-date story, with several risky situations in it ; the risk, liowever, 
baa been riwluot^d to a iniuiraum by the gifted Authoress having contrurtcd lo 
indemnify the Publisher and Editor agaiost any legslconsoqueocos that may 
ensue. Printed ” without prejudioe,” and should bo read in a similar spirit.] 

3. “ On the Magnetisation of MoUusoa.” By Leyden Jarre, F.S. L. 

[Rejected because, although an extroftioly able and interesting paper 

itself, It is found by experience that this sort of high-soicnoo essay rwjiiin'ii 
high pooplo to write it if it i.s to have a chance of being read. Moboily 
under tlu> rank of a Duke should dablile iii nuigazine scitmoo. What 's iiic 
use of calling it a Pecry-odieal otherwise, eh ?J 

4. “ Ts Madwfascar really the Largest Island hut Two ? ” 

“ How I Never Went to Korea.” 

“ China as my Great-Uncle said that he once Knew It.” 

“ A Mudoovito Moujik, by a British Bore.” 

[Rejectftd because this kind of “ symposium ” on topical subjects enn be 
got much better, as the above writers have chielly got it, from the diuly 
papers. Without some magazine padiling of the sort, however, “none is 
genuine,” and the above is not much more hopeless drivol than is usually 
luscrted.] 


Bv Bkn Tkovato. — M r. Arthur KoiiHim is alwayn interested in 
current events, with a view to new verses for his topical songs, 
A friend came up to him one day last week with the latest Globe in 
liH htiTul. just as the Eminent One was ordering dinner fur a party 
of fiiur. “They’re sure to take IVrt Artluir!” cried the friend, 
cxcitodlv. “ I never touch it myself,” said Mr. RAskjits, “ but I’ll 
order a Iwttle.” 


On the List.— Without going back to the still undiscovered 
horrors in the East End, we have autiloient material in the two diaraoiul 
robberies HullKirn district and a bomb in Mayfair to warrant us in 
asking where is that much-wanted BHEULCft’K Holmes ? 

“ Holmes, Holmes, Holmes, Sweet IIolmbs, 

Wherever wo wonder U one chap like Holmes ! ” 


Wnn A Di F KKRENCB.— 1 1 is common enough, ala.s ! for a man of high 
aspirat ions to bo “ sorely disappointed,” but it it quite a new thing 
to l>e “ Non ly ajipointed,” wbion is the case with Prof essor W. U. 
SoRLKV, who has rewmtly bi.*«;Ti placed in the Moral Philosopher’s 
Chair at the University of Aberdeeiu 


Tee New BuooM.-The Republicto Party in the United States 
declare- apparently with some show of likelihood— that they will 
sweep the country.” AU honest citixens snd anti-Tmnumy 
imtriots must heartily hope that they will sweep it clean. 


The L.C.C. and the Chuech.— “ TAc church was condemned 
as dangerous by the London County Council.** Is not such a 
paragraph as wo above calculated to frighten all the good m'ople 
who are so anxious on the subject of religious education ? ViTny, 
certainly. Fortunately the church in question is only “ All Saints 
Church, Mile End,” which had to be repaired and restored, and 
which was re-opened by “ Londin ” (whiih signature, with ** B 
for “ Bishop ” before it, would beoome “ Blondin ”) last Thursday* 
“All’s well that ehda well,” aa says the Eminently Divinc< 
VlLUAMS, 


S OVMIBP 2*, 1894.3 punch, or the LONDON OHARIVA RI. 



▲ TBBILLIKO HOHBKT; OB, GO IV AVD WTNN. 

The Rev. Stephen Wynn htartled by a Woman with a good many Tails auoi’T her ! 


Says Mrs. Patrick Campbell, 

“ Wasn’t 1 a quite first 
ranker, eh P 

As A. PiNEKO’s— Me PlNEKQ*8 
—Hecund Mrt. Tant^eray f 
W e know that reputations great 
have often been, and are 
made. 

By such a part, but not by / 
Mister Arthur Jones’s bar- ( 
maid. ' . V 

riiough (hen there was a chanoe 
when both the men began to W ^ v. 
, Ramble; 

i'et—no— I never cared for it,”* 

<luoth Mrs. Patbiok Camp- 

hell. 

‘ When at the T. K. H. I feared, 
and w) did Mr. Thee, 

[ hat Haddon Chambers hadn’t 
an apartment Ht for me. 

Kate Cloud is rather hazv ; bat 
they said ’ there will for you , 

,be“huB»* 

Theatrical for 'busmess’)— A 

^ which seems to me in nubibui, m 

or I’m a shady heroine of fl 

^ squalor not romance, J 

' or pawon and emotion I haye 
barely got a bhanoe. 









I’m in a vacht both first aniK 
last, ana what becomes of 
me 

I am not very certain, and no V 
more is Mr. Trek, 

As at the finish both of us are 
thoroughly at sea. 

For the villain there ’s Cuarlen 
Cartwright, and, speaking 
for myself, 1 

Preferred him when, more vil- 
lainous, he was at the Adelphi . 
They talk a deal of Pal-moH (a 
name that sounds like two), 

A mixture of Hibernian that’s 
‘Pat’ with ‘Moss,’ 

This coupled too with Juhn-a- 
/>««»*«,— of course there’s 
no offence 

Intended, yet it hat a smack of 
some irreYerence, 

The play 's successful to a wint. 
the critics say *no doubt ui 
it,’ 

But were I Mister Tree I would 
out thirty minutes out of it. 

1 finish with no postscript, I 
enmmenoed with no preamble, 
Andsign myself devotedly, your 
Paula Patrick CAMritKLL.” 


UNDER A CLOUD; OR, 


HAEOLU^d Hubert were two pretty mfa, 
Pttszled Sy plot when the strikes tern 


AN OXFORD (COMPACT^ MIXTURE. 

I Up jumps H AROLp. ** A oloud iu the sky ! ” 


Up jumps It AROLB. A Oloud lU the sky i ” 

« Comrade ! ” eries Hvuirt, ” how ’s Maf tor high P ” 


^fT hair that ripples like a lake 
^hat time the water-hfiies wake, 
l;air rosy ohedks and eyes of bine, 
tlear inndows that the soul sees thiengh, 
A moving grace, a brow of snow ! 

^aoh were the girls we used to know. 

^t now we tremble as we qpy 
Woman’s advancing nsjesty : 


NEW AND OL D. 

that knit, 

Hie ready tongue aU themes to fit, 

The heavy stride— toe hoee in hue 
Hidtoe her eyes and deeply blue* 


‘Tnatlhahk on kltolBihg tobOldere dowii : 
Otose-erPipped as never B ooit d h e ad knave 
In sternest tones aspirsd to shave, 


Not Hnmftr’s self, however blind. 

To toy urito saoh had felt inoUned. 

0 monstroni growth of modem times. 

Not thine the iilt of lover’s rhymes, 

Whom some grim don perohanoo may wed, 
Who BOOms toe heart and sues the head ; 
Farewell lor ever and a day, 

Hiss Araminta Jones, B.A. 1 


TOL, eviL 
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“THE FOUBTH R.” 

Vm “The Three R’s they promised ui, but now 
»«*y Vo raerg:od in a bad lourth’^Beligioui (f) 
how ! 

[‘‘ Tho 80 -callcd ‘ compromise* of 1^71 was based 
: l lio Rf sumption that, when all tho differences of 
r llTiglisb Chrisicndom were struck out, there 
)ul(l bo found tho boating heart of ‘a common 
irisiiHiiity ’ Bondinn a quickening life through all 
nu mborB. , . . Believing it not impossible for 
11 who profess and coll tnemselves Christians* 
reconcile themselves to these two forms, 
®‘**»tar}’ and supplementary, I earnestly ooni- 
nd them for peaceful oo>existence to tho con- 
ling parties of School Board electors and 
mbera.”— 7)r. Jautfs JfarfmmK'i Letter’ to the 
"wm” of November 14.] 

WISE Md Renlle teacher, whose appeal 
Is to oommon heart, whilst genem aniger 

Ktractrand darkens all our oonuDonweal, 
ind Hchools and ohurobes ring with noisy 
clangour; 

[>uld they but heed Ihy IgTing oall, though 
late, 

low would the proepeot brighten ! Zf al 
, fanatio 

>th disingennous dodges of debate, 

Q^idious oant, assumption autoorario, 
jmar spleen, short-sighted super-thrift,— 
^11 are at furious odds, wild-warring, 
windy, [gilt 

’twould seem, to whelm a glomus 
n the loud whirlpocd of seotariaii ibindy I 

be beating heart**? It seems a mingied 
maze 

beating hands, and bludgeons wildly 
waving. 


How send ** a quickening life** through this 
dull craze 

Of deadly, deadening rancour rudely 
raving? 

What is their task, those teachers of the 
untaught, 

These would-be tighteners of our mental 
blindiiesR ? 

What is the lesson the ohild-orowds have 
caught 

From these tumultuous foes of human- 
kindness ? 

They told us, in quaint diction, the Three R’s 
Bbould renovate the land, retinc the 
people ; [bars. 

Break down at last low-birth*s invidious 
Alas ! What rings from school-tower and 
church-steeple ? 

Not the birmoniouB heaven-aspiring sound 
Of blessing-bearing bells, but furious 
jd cubing 

Of cracked creed-tocsins, spreading wrath 
around, 

Love’s efforts thwarting, wisdom’s high 
hopes dashing. [sebum 

Where be the “ Ttee R*8 ’* now ? Seotamn 
Has doven up the oomproinise, and ended 

In Ugly Kush I See rampant Bileyism 
Shaking its standard at the door, attended 

Close by the NonoonfonDist banner-bearer,— 
“ B^igion without Dogma I ** blazoned 


Unsympathetic Gallio of the Shop 
Pence-saving soul and strenuous till-pro- 
teotor. 

The third B rages. 

Stop, mod zealots, stop ! 
Lest all the toil of Board and School In- 
Fpector, 

Teacher and taught, end in one fourth It— 
BOW! 

A vulgar term, my masters, unscholaHtic ; 

But~the great lesson ye are teuohing now^ 

To the young mind, and to the oonsoicnoc 
plastic, 

Of gutter-waifs and children of the slum. 
They have "long ears,” ihone "little 
pitchers, ’* verily. 

Think you without joint bidding they will 
come [merrily ^ 

Whom their old teacher. Vice, employs so 

Ilis crei^d is one, his doctrine’s not obscure. 
His tests and formularies do not vary, 

His " standards ” stand, and his '’results” 
are sure, 

And of " school-places ” he is never 
chary. 

Oh self - elected shepherds, with your 
crooks, 

Fighting, while round your folds the wolves 


Pedagogues Wtangltng o'er your lesson- 
Whilst your wrath rages numan love 
sits weeping ! 


are creeping I— 


Denouncing {he firti “ B” aa cbild-ensnarcr 
Into a fold whereon his creed looks coldly. 
Whilst hating hotly one who botiy bates 
His shibboletb as vagne ana vain and 
vapid. 

Negt, vigorous be-rater of the Bain, 

Whose rise he vows is ruinously rapid, 


If of " a common Christianity ” 

Yo were but praotioal and patient 
teachers. 

In Education's task ye might Of/ree. 

Now sense is asking " Wlko shall teach onr 
teachers ? '* 



LYRE AND LANCET. 

(A Story in Semes.) 

PART XXI.-THE FEELINGS OF A MOTHER. 

ScKKE XXXI.- 27ic 3fornina Hoorn, TnoSunday morning ; 
ju$t after hreahfaet. 

Captain TkkknMM (aufauU, to Tiuroww*). Dwort. wuni A ? 
evBrvthin* in ? All right-rfaj’t be a minnte. {Sntennf.) 
Pn,uNK«, you aU alone heref {St hokt rouiwi dttemetrttdlg.) 
Don’t happen to have nean lady Mil«* abOTt P 
Pilliner. Let me see-ehe woe hero a little while ago, I fanoy. . . . 
WhV y Do voti want hat ? 

efapt. Thick. No-only to eay goodie and tl»i. I *m ju»t . 
Pill. Oft? To-day! Ton don‘t mean to toll me your chief la 
Htioh an inoonfdderate old ruffian aa to expeot yon to trarel baok to 
yonr Toumten on the Sabbath! Ton oonld wait till to-morrow if 
you wanted to. Come now 1 
Cant. Thick. Perhaps— only, you see, I donU want to. 

Pili. Well, tastes differ. A eross-oountry 
journey in a slow train, with unlimited oppor- , ^ 

tiinities of studying the Oompany’s bye-laws f 

and traffio arrangements at sereml admirably / / 
ventilated junotions, is not my own idea of the / j 

))est way to spend a cheery Simday, that ’s all. / / 

Capt. Thick, {glmmili/). Daresay it will be / li j 
^)out as cheery as stoppm* on here, if it oomos / ‘ m!||| 

Pill. I admit we wore most of ns a wee bit ■ 
chippy at breakfast. The Bard conversed— hut . /OTyfg* 

he seemed to diffuse a gloom somehow. Shut i ij 
you up once or twice in a manner that might . 

almost be described as d -d offensive. 'ilmjml jr w 

Cunt. Thick. Don’t know what you all saw Jm 

in what he said that was so omtuiin’. Con- lam mu 

founded rude / thought it I 

Pill. Don’t think anyone wae amused— unless fEir aWl 

it waif Lady Maihi*. By the way, ho might 
n(>rhap8 have selected a hapiner topic to hold 
forth to Sir llcvRiiT on than the soandalons ,/ 
indifference of large landowners to the oondi- ;/ /. ////; 
lion of the rural labourer. Poor dear old boy, !‘i/‘ ////^‘ i 
he stood it wonderfully, oonsidering. Pity the " > f I!! ! ■ 

Countoss breakfasted upstairs ; she’d have en- y/// / nW ^ 
joyed herself. However, he had a very good ^ C 
audience in little Lady Maisjk. // /' v 

Capt. Thick. I do hate a chap that jawa at /, I / 

breakfast. . . . JChere did you say she was? /./ /, // 

Ladu MaieieU roice {outside ^ m Conaerva„ ' /■ I (a 

toru). Yes, you really ought to see the Orangery ' / / 

and the Elizaliethau Garden. Mr. Blaib. If / ; l> '^1 

you will he on the terrace in alwut five minutes, " t 4 1 

1 could take you round mysey. 1 must go and L /iff 

see if I can get the keys first. 

Pill. If you wont to say good-bye, old fellow, \ -/'l ii 

now ’s your chance ! | ;jp| 

Capt. Thick. It— it don’t matter. She’s 
engaged. And^ look here, yon needn’t mention | J 

that I was askm’ for her. \ ^ I 

Pill. Of course, old fellow, if you ’d rather £ 

not. {lie glances at him.) But I say, mv 
dear old chap, if that *s how it is with you, I 
don’t quite see the sense of chucking it up urm nrtwni 

already, don’t you know. No earthly iffair ol ^ ^ ^ 

mine, I know j stHl, if I could manage to stay on, I would, if 1 1 
were you. 
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thepleMurerfjronrdinghtPi'.yraBty 
going to get the garden keys : 1 think she has promised to sh^ 4 l" 

& Vdl. 1 neeVt nubtion delH?! 

boM I ’m not being indisoreet again ! ^ 

Za^ Cttta. I .make * pomt of nm mtwferiiw with mv 




^ught^s pweedings, and imu mn eosUy understand how natuS 
it IS that snob <dd mends os they have always been — >. ^ 


I Pi//, i/o himself, after Captain THiCKKESSt hae hurried out). Poor 
old chap, he doM se^ hard hit! Pity he’s wit I^ady MAiar»*B 

sort. Though what she can see in that long-haired beggar 1 

Wonder when Vivian Spulwaitk intends to oome down; never 

knew her miss breakfast before What ’s that rustling ? . . . 

Women 1 I 'll be off, or they ’ll nail me for ohnroh bi^ro I know It, 
[He dtsappeare hastily in the direction of the Smoking Hoorn 
os Liwy C^TiRi and Mrs. CHATTEBie eii/ar. 

Lady Caii/ire. Nonsense, my dear, no walk at oU; the ohnwh is 
o^y just ooroas the park. My brother EirPBrr always goes, and it 
pleamshimtoseetheWyvemMrMfuUaapoinhle. leddmnleel 
Mual to going myself, beeause 1 find the neoees^ of aHo^g pnlrit 
im^uroey t«» peas ^^Ihout a proteft gets ^ mnoh on my nervaa ; 
but mv daughter v^aoeompany yon. TouH have joet time to lun 
up and get your things on. 


ae ehe goee out.) & eke wae ’’Lady Gritoline,” after all ! If [ 

her mother But dear Lady Canxibe is so advanced abo^ 

things. 

Zady Cant, (to hereeff). Darling Maisib! He’D be Lord Dix 
DEBEEAD befoTO Very long. How sensible and sweet of her ! And 
I was quite uneasy aoont them last night at dinner ; they scarcelT 
seemed to be talking to each other at all. But there ’s a great deal 
more in dear Maisib than one would ima^ne. 

Sir Jtuperi (outetde). We *re rather proud of i 

^ 4 our ohuroh, Mr. Ubdbbshbijd— fine old monu- 

ments and brasses, if yon oare about that sort 
mSUMkjt //;' of thing. Some of us will be walking over to 

service presently, if you would like to — 
Under shell (outeiae — to himself ). And losi’ 
■HEnJi' ' my tete-d-tete with Lady Maistb ! Not exactly 1 

(Aloud.) 1 am afraid, Sir Rupbbt, that 1 can- 

not oonsoientiously 

Sir Hup. {Kaelily). Oh. very well, very well ; 
Z, do exactly as you like about it. of course. 1 

thought (2b Mmself.) Now that 

iF7 ^Bker young chap would have {(one ! 

\ Lady Cant. Hupbrt, who is that you are 

^ talking to out there? I don’t recognise his 

voice, somehow. 

L 7 Sir Hup, (entering with Undekshki.l). Ha, 

*/ Rohrsu, you ’ve oome down, then ? slept well, 
^ hope, I was talking to a gentleman whose 
aoquaintanoe I know you will he very happy to 
1r\ make— at last. This is the genuine oelenrity 

S- ’ /Ai« time, (2'« Undershell.) Let me make 

il \ \\ I u i \ known to my sister, Lady Cantirk, Mr. 

a > Undershell. (As Lady Cantire glarca in- 

SWlU \ terrogatively.) Mr. Clarion Blair, Uohebia, 

authm of hum— ha— .dndromacAe, 
flMV '‘It Lady Cant, I thought we were given to 

7 bKm \ understand last night that Mr. Sfurrelt— M r. 

7 w Blair— you must pardon me, but it 's really bo 

f mBi \ ©oMttsing— that the writer of the- ah— 

\ volume in question had already left Wyvern. 

\ Sir Hup. Well, my dear, you see he is still 

' here— er— furtunately for us. If you ’ll excuse 

\wk \ ^ leavoMr. Blair to entertain you ; got 

\ to speak to Trbdwell about something* 

\ [J/c hurries out. 

himself). This must be Lady 
Maisib’s mamma. Better be dvil to her, I 
suppose, hut 1 oau’t stay here and entertain 
herlong! (Aloud.) Lady Cantibb, I— er- 
fcBi have an appointment for which 1 am already a 
little late ; but before I jgo, I shonld-like to tell 
you how much pleasure it has given me to know 

naU me for church » ” “2 ^ 2®“ approvd; 

appremation from 

Lady Cant. I ’m afraid you must have been misinformed, Mr. —a 
—Blair. There ore so many serious publications claiming attention 
in these days of literary over-produotion that I have long nude it a 
rule to read no literature of a lighter order that has not oemi before 
the world for at least ten years. I may be mistaken, but I infer 
from your appearance that yonr own work must be of a considerably 
more reoent date. «, 

Und. (to himself). If she imagines she’s going to snub Me • 

(Aloud, ) Then 1 was evidently mistaken in gathering from some ex- 
pressions in your daughter’s letter that 

Zady Cant. Entiniy. Tou ore probably thinking of some totally 
different person, os my daughter has never mentioned having wntten 
to yon, Mid is not in the nahit cl ermduoting any oorresj^ndeoce 
without my full knowledge and approval. 1 think you said you baa 
some appointment ; if so, pray don’t consider yonrself under any 
i neoessi^to romain, , 


Awful old lady, that I 1 quite thoc 
latter, or I shonld never hate— 
promise anyone, luokily ! 

Lady (hOoerm (estiaring). Goodn 
equal to eonMng down. Iwiaalasoot 


g,EQ]iBaiA, Soglid you felt 
[— after kw/ yon know. 
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lady Cant iofaring a 9ahaatMn), I am in mv 

usual health, you, Apnsi^ Aa to 1^ Hi^ht, if you must oak 
a literary Socialist down here, yon might at least see that he ia 
received with oomm^ 5>«rtesy^Oii may, for anything you can toll, 
have advanced the Sodiai Beroratiim m years m a single evening ’ 

Lady Culv. My dear EoHEari ! If you remember, it was you 

yourself who— ; 1 , , t . 

Lady CantAclos^ Ur euet).! im-iSn BO oon^tion to argue about 
it . Albinia. The sligl^ ttOroim common sense would 

liafe shown you But Uiore, no great harm has been dime, for- 

tunately, so let us say no moM about it. I have something more 
apreeable to talk about. IVe flfWy reason to hope that Maibik and 
dear Gerald TmCKNEfjMH— 

Lady Cuhu {astonished}* Maisdi P But 1 thought Gerald 
Tricknbsbb spokeasif 1 

Lady Cant Very possibly, my dear. I have always refrained from 
ginng him any enoouragement, and 1 wouldn't jmt any pressure 


o:^^r 


and 1 can’t deny that, with suoh proanects as he has now, it m gratify- 
ing for me to think that they may be coming to an understanding 
tDgether at this very moment; she is showing him the grounds; 
which 1 always think are the great charm of Wyvem, so secluded! 

Lady Cuh. {pussled}. Together! A.t this very moment 1 But— 
but surely GERALD has gone t 

Lady Cant Gonel Whgt nos sense, Albinia! Where in the 
world should he have gone to P 

Lady Cult\ He teas leaving by the 10.40, 1 know. For Aldershot. 
T ordered the oart for him, ana he said good-bye after breakfast. 
He seemed so dreadfully down, poor fellow, that I quite fancied from 
whnt he said that Mairib must have 

Lady Cant J^m^sible, my dear, quite impossible t 1 teU you he 


Z</r/,v J^mpossible, my dear, quite impossible t IteUyouhe I / 

is here» Why, only a few minutes ago, Mrs. Chatteris was telling , 1 V ( ni J 

mo Ah, here she is to speak for herself, ( To Mrs. Chatteris, who lilv m mMmPS M U ' 

a ppeara^ arrayed for ptibltc service*) Mrs. Chatteris, did I, or did v¥, \M ^ W fPKK'^i PjlQIH \ ' 

1 not understand you to say just now that my daughter Maisie ? ^ ' JT'^.ssr I f ^ ^ vM j 

Mrtt. Chatt. {alarmed)* But, 4fcar Lady Cantibr, I had no idea \ \ W 

you would disapprove. Indeed you seem^ And really, though , f ^ f i L- / V 

she certainly takes an interest in him, 1 'm sure— a/mos< sure*— 

HifTO can be nothing serious — at present. 

Lady Cant Thank you, my dear, I merely wished for an answer 

to my qiicstion. And you see, Albinia, that Grrald Thtcknesse 
can hardly have gone yet, since he is walking about the grounds with 

^‘ALL IS NOT GOLD,” &o. 

Mrs. CAa«. Captain ThicknesseP But he Acs gone, Lady Can- 7 c. , w j 

TIRE ! I saw him start. I didn’t mean him* Gentleman (tn watting for hts Hi/e, at Greed. AmmaJ Sale, tc Head 

Lady Cant Indeed P then 1 shall be obliged if you will say who it <f Depwrtnunt)* “You must do an enormous Business on Days 
is vou did mean. like this. 

'M.rt. Chatt. Why, only her old friend and admirer-that little Btad ef Department. "Not so wtch as TOtr mfobt rAncv. Tii* 
poet man, Mr. Blair. great majority of the People here to-day auk nor pi sa- 


in maf'estic wrath.) Albinta, whatever oomes of this, remember ^ 
shall hold you entirely responsible ! , *’ Tyke three ’aputh of whilks, ’£me By sort for choice, uiui 



LIKE THIS. 

Head of Department* “Not so MUCH As YOU mioht fancy. The 
OBSAT MAJORITY OF THE PEOPLE HERE TO-DAY AUK tSfiOPPISa - 
NOT BuTINQ I ” 


n horn you entirely respoi 
[She sweeps out of th$ : 
Anr, and then at one 


room ; the other two ladies look after chuck ’em wiv a saveloy and a kipper into a soroepan, if you can 
another^ in silent consternation* niok one from a juggins. Bile ’em Ull they ’re green, and add ’arf a 


THE WHIMS OP AMPHITRYON, 


niok one from a juggins. Bile ’em Ull they ’re green, and add ’arf a 

S lorss of UDSweetonM, fho it’s a pity to wyste it. If toimes *ard, 
tie kid^md the missus can ’ave the rinsings, or go wivoiit. inikc 
m;r tip, and don’t you be a bloomin’ mug. You can blyme well 


Isn’t oar good friend of theP. M. O. a little extravagant with his to the joins’ soroepan. You may, I 
ulinary raptures? However, we will not be outdone. Ifhcrhap- ^cTe speaks the tnio with singlo-ht^ 


” " ’ " that touch 01 genius anout the Juds and the missus oc<iur. 

THE WITCHEBY OF THE WHELK. Again, disdain not the sweetly subtle recipes and romantic fancies 

Would you learn the divinest glory of a goddess among molluscs P that you may gather during your sojourn nt Colney 11 ntoh. For there, 
Would you note the gastronomio charms cvf a auoculent sea-nymph P far from the mill Philistinij^ of house-dinners and fric'd-tish shops, 
Ostracise, then, from your table the blue-point impostor that foists with all wild Mronad orgies roa? your divinity be adored. lACurn hut 
hu be ai^ed banality on the faithful elect. Let the cult of that lusty one magic formula, and yon shall seethe wizard- working of your 
Titan, the Lim^iet, sink awhile into the limbo of outworn idolatries, incantadon, as, like an cnohantress herself bewitched, she aHHumcH 
Forbear, if you are wise, to hymn the stern masculinity of the Mussel, you an cnsorcclc9d, faery shape. Here, mark you, is this jwitent 
gregarious demi-god but taciturn, hermetically sealed within the spell, culled from the inspired lips of a fi«nzi«^^ 
wilful valves of a si^y self-effacement. And Jet that other fakir of To Make Whelk Frttters*-~-Teke on© Hpe wlielk, draw and truss 
the sea-marge, the i^tastic and Fhaiisaic Scallop, ply hie Eleusinian it until vou are black in the face, lie up the foremiarter with cmck- 
rites, unrevered by the devout and metaphor-mixing epicure, weed, sil dawn, and smoke a piiie ; ijarboll anything you like tor a 
llather let it be ours to celebrate, though b^dest prose were all-in- few boars, or don’t, if vow don’t care to ; rub the wwrre through a 
suffimeut, the allurements of a pandemic Aphrodite, the seductive tammy (I don’t know what this is) ; flavour with elbo\y-gr«nse, (»g- 
Whiteohapcl Whelk, and the coy grace of her sister, the wanton fainandfi^ mud-salad, and hvtss tmte t dredge the gallimautroy, ..id 
Winkle of RoHhervilie. hold vour nose: write some letters; (he rol-au-rent will then 

lAit U8 take (he first- aaaiime that the siren if vunrs, then explode; wrap the |aeoes in an old suck, and bury for six weeks; 
consider how fitJiost she shall be dressed. And here it >WU be seen take the 2.13 train to toyra, and have vour hair mit, or pay some 
whether you have true chivalry romanoe sn your soul, or calls; then start again with anothm whelk, and proceed as before; 
^ether you grovel in mere Msnal gourmasidise* Wtot says but it is l^ter to buy the fritters rmdy-made.’’ 

Master Bill Ndfkins, master-eooh to the Bine Pig m Is not thu a lesson in doyotion perseverance Uejoice greatly, i 

Skit^alleyP Is there not an id^Be fiavimr of uwaigne, a very and work out your sy^ritic s^yation. « 

feryonr of simplieity about his wHtog f^ish; goes ^fiaght to the And now that you have food for pious reflection, after a space 


gia^ of (he whelk-wcnhipper P 
wa d la Bhoreditbh 


fiavour of ^beaigne, a very and work out your sybaritic salTatiao. 
f^ish ffoei stimght to the And now that you have food for pious refleoGon, after a space 
itea h) Ills irise ommsd on s b^, to your excMng great advantage, be further instruotod in (he 
Hturgy of the Winkle. 
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“NOBODl LOOKING I” 

[*‘ We will not evacuate Madagaaoar ... we will puraue the adrantagei we 
have gained. . . . Madagaacor will become a flouriahii f French Colony. 
{Vhm’H .) . . . Our freedom of action ii complete. There can be no foreign 
intcrfurenoe.^—Jlf, UanUaux- on the French Expedition to MadapMcarJ] 

Lupu$y on the prowl^ loquitur:-^ 

On. thoM Malagasy mattons I They vre homiddal beasts, 

Very dangorons, and desperate, and spiteful. 

Yet, taken young, they furnish quite the toothiomest of feasts, 

And my hunger for a meal is getting frightful. 

My “ attitude towards them” is— oh ! weu, the usual one 
Of the Wolf toward the Lamb the wtie world over ; 

The '* attitude ” of the imprisoned Bear toward the Bun, 

^ And 1 *m/rM~as free as soog^s romantic Rover! 

Yes. 1 'm free, though not ‘ * afloat.” Thtre ’s a foeling in my throat 
That my foes might call omnivorous voracity, 

But it is a noble hunger ; on nobility I doat ; 

And black baa-lamoi are so given to—puraaeity. 

So full of ill-vrill, too, in all oiroumstanoes ! Yes, 

They turn nasty at the thought of being eaten up ! 

But omelettes still need eggs, as they ever will, I guess. 

And the eggs have to he oroken sud well beaten up ! 

You can’t tie lambs to troatiet, that ’§ the worst of the false things, 
Though you supply the treaty and the tether. 

They bolt from my Protectorate as though the brutes had wings, 
,^d they will not trust a Wolf as a bml-wether ! 4* 

It is very, very vexing ! In such quiet times as these, 

When ” the elements of peace ” are fairly uppermost, 

They ought to be so willing to do anything to lUease. 

( Ofi-o-r-r ! Do I want “ redress^’ now, or my supper most P ) 

Ail the world is doing homage to that peaceful creature. Bruin, 

Who is almost as unmilitaat as / am ; 

Yet these Malagasy muttons would the tpUento simidjr ruin. 

They ’re as fleroo as the ferooioui sheep of Siam. 

At the lovely “ words of oonoord and of patoe” they iimply-~6foo<, 
A sound that Alls the Dov»~>and me<*with terror! 

Thw think, because he ’s gentle, that the Wolf they ’ll kill and eat. 
The Wolf must try to show thorn they *re in error. 


A ** policy of division and of disoord ” must inspire 
The world with horror and with apprehension. 

Of ” watching o’er my interests and my honour,” 1 shan't tire, 

And I think there ’s little fear of— intervention. 

All the other brutes are busy at their several little games, 

Inspired various— peaceful— emulations ! 

These rivalnes— of peace— will not set the world in flames. 

Or ” oompromisc ” relations between nations. 

So I think while no one’s looking, 1 may drop down on these sheep 
With moral and magnanimous severi^. 

Ah 1 there’s a black>fao6d baa-lamb ! On her track I 'll slowly creep, 
I can go with boldness, thongh ” without temerity.” 

A peaceful time like this is my time to make a pounoe ; 

1 he dogs are all asleep, there ’s no one looking. 

Ah ! there ’s nothi^ like a blend of magnanimity and bounce. 

Ywn-yum ! ’Tis a ohoioe morsel, scarce needs cooking ; 

She comes this way, amusingly unmindful of her fate. 

Aha ! my Hova lambkin, 1 shall have 3 rcm, 

1 shall eat you up ! There ’s no one will object, until too late, 

There ’s no one near will trouble take to save you ! 

[Prowh on. 

e 

aUEER QUERIES. 

Thb L. C. C. Aoain.— Is it possible that the Government is about to 
back up the London County Connoil in another kttaok on one of our 
time^hallowed ustitutions r 1 see that Mr. AsauiTH told a deputa- 
tion that ”one of the first acts of a Local Authority, if it had the 
power, would be to aboUsh the Ring.” What on earth has a Ixioal 
Authority to do with the mode in which marriages are celebrated P 
Euglishmen shouiti rise in their thousands to ddend the wedding- 
ring, cymbolisuig as it does the sanoti^ of the nuptial tie, and should 
hurl from power a Govemmeut which is about to hand ns over, 
fingers and souls, to a tyraunioal set of County Council busyhodiee. 
Mr. Aequmi went on to talk rather disoonneotedly, it seems to me. 
about gambling ; perhaps he holds the cheap modem view that 
** Marriage is a Lottery.” But I want to know why a Home Secretary 
meddles with cnhiects of this sort P And how long is this conspiracy 
between a Radical Ministary and the L. C. C. to be allowed to continue r 
Not to bk Caught Nabmito. 




LOOKING 
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mob.® SHE-NOT3S8. 

{By loPNA, Anihor of**A 

TeUow • 

Chaftek I. 

“ VJHGiNiBUS puBrime** 
Miid Mi&S CONSTANTIA Dex- 
ning; " and it*8 by 

“By a man/*' echoed the 
awe-Btruck Athakasia. 

' ‘ And to think that in e^nte 
of all onr pioneering uid efforts 
to oontine her stuoies to the 
New Woman Series onr lueoe 
may even now have tasted of 
the tree and be bursting out 
into throbbing nerve-oentres 
and palpable possibilities. 
Compare 'WO two with her! 
Have yon noted h» restless 
craving after Philistine de- 
lights Huoh as man-wnrship 
nnd a literary style f Thank 
Heaven, she never got that 
from M« or our books.” 

The speakers were a pair of 
old Purgatorial Twins, not 
without alloviations, designed 
by Nature to multiply. But 
aloofness, coupled in harness 
with anaemia, had nipped the 
wilding shoots in the hud and 
won hands down at the dis- 
tance. True, in the scraggy 
past, there had been a male 
creature, less curate than 
(\ipid, that each of them had 
saved her soul alive in the 
memory of. But the cares of 
celibacy, cruel-heavy as a 
l)ortmanteau - metaphor, now 
weighed on their shoulders; 
they could not crush them 
witli a burial-spade like oom- 
plete natures; Hiey stamped 
thfir faces (the cares did the 
twins’ faces) with their pon- 
derous crow’s feet. 

Still, at times, like spring- 
cleanings, came spring-hanker- 
mgs. A whiff of yellow tulip 
on the breeze, and they would 



“ALL’S WELL!” 

Ooehuy FolunUer (on Sontry go), ”Halt I Who ooks there ? ” 

Jiustic. “ It ‘h Ai,t noxoHT, Mak, Oi oooms along 'ere ev’ry Maarnin* 1 


dying day the twins never 
forgot the smell, or ceased 
from the pain of their in- 
oapadty to grasp the fresh, 
unmellowed point of view. 
Points of view are the very 
dickens. 

At last she got less rigid, 
and became nasty in soft, 
sweet, labial gutturals, like 
the whoop of a bull-frog on 
the sle^y pool just above the 
dam. 

” Is this well-bom and well- 
bred in von, I askP” There 
was a aoffant iibasemont in 
her tone, “ Of course yon 
can’t help it. You never 
loved ! Pooh ! ” 

The two elder Miss Dem- 
NINGS crushed the fledgling 
secret of the late curate into 
its neat, and vituperated till 
they fell short of matter, 
being but poorly winded. 

‘ ‘ Unregenerato ~ albandoned*- 
viper — alleviator 1 Pass from 
our twin presence ! ” 

Mabokhink moved toward 
the door; then, by a quaint 
habit that was a third nature 
to her (she had two others), 
she stood there absently, fijar 
and aloof. Her air of distino- 
tion came right out through 
her wretched frock. Then she 
went to the drawing-room, 
singeing] |her Pagan cheek 
, witn the smouldering volume, 
(her young, expensive brain 
hot with the thought that 
there were no other copies in 
the village. * ‘ Unless he sends 
for another from town I shall 
never be able to keep up my 
unreasoning, palpitating ec- 
stasy. 1 must have some 
ventilation for my inevltablo- 
ness, or burst.” 

She rang for fresh tea. The 
crumpets were crystal- cold. 
She Tasted one, and had a 
qualm, as if her symjjathies 


drink in ^e^suolight'and the flowers and the boasts and the flohes - wore getting ^arged. For a moment she wondcrwl what a head- 
and the dew and the early worm. ! ache such os she had read about in books oould be like. I ho next, 

Kven now as they peered into thia book of forbidden sentiment at i she was down by the trout-stream, familiar in all sho-notes, and lay 
the words — “The presence of the two lovers is so enelumting to each o'nwHno* writh imttiiriiis. 
other that it seems it must be the best thing posslttte for everylK^y 
else ’’—from some faded, twilit cellar of the past come tho bleatiog 
lyre-bird of carnal reverie; but the astuter of the two sorted 
tangibly the cloven hoof, and coming to her better self with a 
strangled “ Oh ! ” she oast the book into the stove of the Queen Anne 


parlour, so suggestive of their own aloofness, void as it was of dog or 
waste-paper basket, or English grammar, or any such humanizing 
influence. 

At that moment a pair of swift, Pagan feet sounded in the passage. 

• Chafteb II, 

When Mabosbine entered there was the usual family 
aWfness in her face, but also a new element of allevia- 
tion. Always plastio^as the compound from whioh she 
derived her name she had now reached five feet seven 
and a half inches, and from the crest of her unutterably 
pullulating womanbood could afford to look down imper- 
sonally on her maiden aunts as they struggled in the 
t I'migh like square pegs in a round hole. 

The speotacle of burning leather was in her nostrils, 

<uid the vile smell of it gave her an insight into the 
situation. Plunging her Aunt’s best silver-plated sugar- 
tongs into the flames, she rescued her shriveUed treasure, 
waved it above the coming tmg^ like a brand, and 
faced them, rigid with wrath, hklf-seas-ofer iritb the 
glamour of things. 

Au odd, earnest, ineffable look Jumped into her eyee. 
ohfmging theb grey to pitoh-Uack. with putehig e< 
athereal blue, where the eonl ahene tbtiragh. To their 



The peculiarity of Chamois Hyde was that he could not bear 
making other people— college dons, for instance— ridiculous. About; 
himselt it did not so mnob matter. Oxford had succeeded Ftoii, and 
hard on the heels of a good degree had oome a cropper in the 
hunting-field, a nurse, a complicated kiss, a proposal, niarriagt!, 
disillusionment, in the order named. A poorer, singlernian, with 
the same prancing tip- toe spirit, would have lost all sense of 
deoenoy, and written a book. But being rich, and, by profession, 
married, he also was on his way to the usual trout-Htream. 

Which was a thousand pities, and com os into the next 
chapter. 


PBOVBBII FOB eWAPEKONH. 
FLiJtre of a feather s|k)ou together ; 
Amorous pairs flock on the stairs. 


Jap and Chin.— “ What a curious metamorphoHis 1 ” 
writes to us our esteemed contributor-at-a-disUinoe, 
Hebr von Saorfbied, “ Herr John Chinaman in suing 
for peace ! so that the Chinese party becomes tho real 
Ckap-on^kneeg / ” 


CkimiENT BY A Labodchebiak, 
be made with EoanBEET. 


-EoHolutions oaanot 


TkiCNew Man.— W oman. 
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Minister . '‘Oh DRAR, NO, JaMRS. TiIEKR ’lL be no NECESfllTV FOR WhISKY IN HRAVEN." 
J\i^hioMr [dulimuilij), “Necessity or no necessity, I maun say I aye like to see it on 
rmc Table ! ” 


THE CHRONICLES OF A RURAL PARISH. 

ll.— T he Public Meeiino. 

I PKQMLSKi) last week that the third ohtpter 
should be devoted to my meeting, and a Win> 
kikb's word is as good as bis bond, in point of 
*faot, if anything n tride better. But 1 think I 
ought drat to mention that dnoo the tecount of 
my interview with Mrs. Letram Havitt and 
Mrs. Arblb March appeared in print, 1 have 
been anbjeoted to the annovanoe of reoeiving an 
anonymous Icttrr. I should be the last to suggest 
that either of these ladies, for whom mj achwra- 
tion is equalled only by my respeotful awe, had 
anytliing to do with this missive, but here is what 
it oontained. It is easy to jeer at Woman, bat 
be warned in time. Her day will oome. Alrmy, 
married or single, she may vote, already (^unty 


Coundls tremble at her word. Treat Woman 
with respect, or U will he the wor’se fur you," 
These last words were written in red ink. I oon- 
fess I *m not easily frightened, but I don't like 
this kind of thing. And all my wife says is that 
it 8OTV6B me right for gettini^ mixed up in these 
puhlio atfairs at my time of life, and that I ought 
to know better, 

" You're not fitted for it, TnroTHT," she says. 
“ and you 'll only be made a fool for your pains.'' 
I am very fond of ray wife, but I wished she 
wasn't a prophetess. 

It is time to oome to the meeting. It was held 
in the Yduiitary Bohoolroom. granted to me by 
the Vicar, on the enprest oondition that I should 
be striotly non-poUtioal. The room was crammed 
with persons, men and women, married and sinf ' 
The Yioar brought his daughters, two oharm^ 


girl*. Black .nd hii aatn 
were there, M,olidwiM,K«lrt Mn. 
Hatiw ud Ifa. Ma^ both turned 
up, atte^ed hr Wy-guardi-th. 
one of Women Liberals, the other 
of Primrose Leagum When the 
Chairman rose at half-past seven it 
is ne exaggeration to say that the 
f^e was striking and impressive. 
Then, two minutes later, 1 lose/and 
oommenoed my magnum opus of 
oratory. I ^ fiftv-two piges of 
notes, I drank six glasses of water, 
and twenty-three people left before 1 
had done, whidi was not nntil an 
honr and five minntee had elapsed. 

I don’t lor a moment complain that 
twenty-three left ; my oonmlaint is 
that the nnmber was so few» My 
peroratioa, to which I had. devoted 
d^ of care, somehow hardly had the 
effm I had hoped for. 

"This is indeed a memorable year,” 

I said ; " a year of truly rural sig- 
nifioanoe. It remains with you 1o 
show that yon are prepared to rise to 
the heii^ht of the oooasion. If you 
do this, if you grasp firmly the bene- 
fits wmoh this Act offers you, then 
when next New Tear's Day the 
gUdsome bells ring out onoe again 
to tell a listening world that one 
year is dead and that another lives, 
they will sonnd all the clearer, all the 
more joyous, because they ring in a 
year in which Mudford will have a 
Parish Council.” 

Then I rat down, amidst subdued 
applause, which, I admit, disap- 
pointed me. The Vicar’s daughters 
never even took the trouble to 
applaud at all, and both seemed to 
have something to oonfide to their 
handkerchiefs. Black Bob whis- 
pered to his neighbour, ** Laying it 
on thick to-night, isn’t he?” I 
wonder what he meant. 

After this oommenoed a torrent of 
questions, for^-six in all before they 
vere done. May I never live to have 
'Ueh another experience! All the 
points I had evaded, because I had 
not uudgrstood them, oame up with 
hardly a single exception. One man 
asked, " Can the Parish Council re- 
move the parson?” — a most em- 
barrassing question, which evokt^l 
roars of laughter from the audience, 
and a look of indignation from the 
Vioar. And the a^ul conundrums ! 
—most of which I had to content 
myself with giving up. Here is one. 
'* Supposing only eignt people oomo 
to the Parish Meeting, and a parish 
Council of seven has to be elected, 
and suppose seven of the eight arc 
nominatM for election, and the seven 
are elected chairmen of the Meetfhg 
in succession, and have all to retire 
because they are candidates for the 
Council, and sijpppse the eighth man 
cannot read or write, and when he 's 
proposed asohairmah, goes home, how 
wUfthe Perish Council be eleotw ? ” 
I sim^y said 1 would consult my 
lawyer, andj if necessary, take 
oounsel'B opimon. 

Of course there was a vote of 
thanka, and of course it was osnied. 
When I got home, my wife, who had 
dedined to go, asKed me how it had 
aUgmeoff, " My dear Maria,” was 
aU I said ; "you are quite right 
A man at ay time of life ought 
aever to start taking part in pablic 
I affairs.” 
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POETS. 

WnM Minor Po«t» gro# to 
rife, 

Tbev found a Minor Foetus life 
Was very little fun. 

The Spirit of the Agre they 

The])^^ might be melted down, 
and made 
Into a Major one* 

Eaeh hod a very little mrk 

Of renius, that in the dark 
Might clearly be diaoemed. 

But in a univerial glare ! 

Who could perceive a rush- 
light, where 

By myriads they burned ? 

The Spirit heard the prayer 
they urged, 

That all their merits might be 
merged 

In one enduring Fame : 

"Yet, ere you all are whelmed 
and gone. 

You,” she declared, “must 
tix uiwn 

The Major Poet’s name.’’ 

("prose a mighty clamour then, 

Kor Smith proposed the cogno- 
men 

Of Smith, in ardent tones. 

“More suiUble for high re- 
nown,” 

Cried Brown, “appears the 
name of Brown.^’ 

JoNKs advocated Jonks. 

Kxpccting yet some verdict 
clear, 

Spirit waited half a year, 
rben spread her wings and 
Httl, 

But. ore she Hod, pronounced 
Oii4 curse: 





THINGS THAT ARE SAID. 

“Now, Major do your very best to comb to us ov Tuksdav. I 

SHALL BXl’RCT YOU, BUT IF YOU VAN't OOMK, OF COURSK I SHALL NOT BK 
DISAI’POINTBO I ' 


“ You all shall read each 
other’s verse 

Till all of you are dead ’ ” 

Some, I overburdened by the 
d<K)m, 

Sank sjw dily into the tomb. 

In padded ctills and lone 

I here wander others, who abuse 

All day the volumes they 
peruse, 

But never opo their own I 
CROSSED! 

[To a Qirl af n J}intaiuse,) 

Why must vou go four thou- 
sand miles away Y 
It throws our correspondence 
out of gear I [day— 

1 cannot cable to you ev’ry 
It’s much too public, and 
it ’s rather dear I 

You write for symiMithy— I 
^ sympathise ; [after date, 
Y'ou get my answer ten days 

And then, with spirits sky- 
high, 3ron despise 
Mypoorattemptsyour sorrow 
to abate ! 

Meanwhile, to my hilarious 
last-but-ono 

Here comes your late but 
similar reply ; 

But now Prty turn at dumps 
has just begun*'- 
I can’t enjoy your triumphs 
while I sigh 1 , 

Vnd so our moods go see-suw, 
up and down, 

Our letters cross, perversely 
oold or fond ! 

There ' s only one redress— come 
’ back to town. 

And then we’ll 7ucet, and 
cease to corres|>ond 1 


the music with a I'DTURE. 

[An Imayinary Sketch of Hoto Things can 
rwl Possibly be DqfA.) 

Scene— rAe CimposiM Hmm of an Jllus- 
tnousMusioian. 7%e Illustrious Musician 
aucovered deep in thought in front of a 
Piano, 

illustrious Musician {pickina out the notes 
one finger), “Dumty oiimty, dumty 
dum dum.” No, that isn’t it I I am sure 1 
had It mst now. (Tries again.) “Dumty 
(lumty, dumty dum dum.” No, tJiat ’s not it 
‘ ‘fher ! I must try it again— oh, of course, 
with Herr Von BAKGBiiNdi. Now to sum- 
mon him. [Blows trumpet). That ought to 
"JJhg luy ote/a-efs-camp. 

[Ai.^rtsA of trumpetif drums; doore thrown 
open, and enter a Begiment cf Infantry ^ 
unth its full complement of ojleerf. 

* Your ]£g'eftj roquiied 

.J' Tm, I know I wanted 

wme^ing Oh, to Ve aure. Will you please 
pwr VoN BAjrauivar to me at once. 
Colonel Ui^utmg), Tet, your Iftidssty. (To 
Jr^pf,) Eight about tom. 
li'.oMmA qf irumpete, drums. The Regi^ 
menff^res. Herr Yon BAireiiarOT. 

Aferr Von Bangemnot [makhg obeieanee). 

»7 •ttSiuiaoe P 


/. hTwA soaioely that, #Doaliie Basa. 
jou ^e to hear 5 P 

l^-^^^^^wSrinly.yourlfideity. 1 shall 


I, M, Well, it goes like this— “ Dumty 
dumty, dumty dum dum.” See. “ Dumty 
dumty, dumty dum dum.” Now, you re- 
peat it, 

if. V. B. {who has been listening intently), 
“ Dumty dumty— dum dum.” 

I, M. {interrupting). No, no ; you ’ve got 
it all wrong. See nere, “Dumty dumty, 
dumty dum dum.” 

H, V, B, [in an ecstacy), “ Dumpty 
dompty, dumi^y dum dum.” Perfectly 
charming I It is really excellent I 

I, M, {phased^ hut suspiewus). You really 
think it good P 

//. F. B. Good I that isn’t the word for it. 
Excellent! drstrate! capital I 

I, M, 1 am so glad you like it. I daresay 
you oould write it out tor me P 

S. V. B. Oh, oertoinly. Beautiful I Only 
I wants a little amplifioaUon to take the musi- 
oal world by storm. 

/. ilf. [much phased). You really are ex- 
ceedingly oompumentary. You are indeed. 
I suppose it oould be socM for an orohestra P 

ir.F.N. I should think so. Iwiitumit 
into a march for the Cavalry. 

/. M, And for the Infantry, tooP You 
sse^thsre might be Jealousy if yon didn’t. 

if. F. N. Qnite so. And thm should be 
marohss for the Artillery end Engineers. 
Then of course we should have a vwsion to 
be ^ysd by the Navy, Artt in nns weather 
a pA Hisn in a itorm. 

L M, I thU we ought to do as mudh. 
Aad of course the ehOdren should have a 
vemionsultohk for their riiriUvaioss. And it! 
oould be Used u an opera, and played on the 
otgan. All this, of course, you oould manage PI 


11, V, B, Certainly, you may be sun* i(. 
shall become universally {Kipular. 1 will 
score it for every oonoeivablo instrumoTit, 
and every possible audience. It shall bo 
played or sung in hospitals, railway stations, 
schools, and in fact cverjfwncro I 
/. M, It shall ! But there must be one 
version teaching a man how to play the tune 
with a iKditarv linger, 

U, V, B, Afay 1 venture to ask by whom 
that last version will be used P 
L M. Why, old Double Bass, can’t you 
guess P Why, man alive, I shall play fnim 
it myself ! and Curtain, 

NOVELTIES IN GASTRONOMY. 
Talk about the Chinese eating dugs and 
cats, and the partiality of the South Sea 
Islanders for Missionary, what prioo this, 
from the Daily Telegraph f — 

R oast cook (single) wanted, for large 

hotel. State age, and last roferenoe. 

The cannibal advertiser evidently isapowr- 
meit for he is particular as to age, and never 
eats them married. Or is it that he likes 
them single in jprefereuee to double, as^ per 
contra^ one might prefer doable stout to single 
stout. After this, we shall expect such deJi- 
oacles as Boiled Butler, Sauce Mattre d’ Hotel. 
Fried Footman, garnished with Oalves-ftmt 
Jdliy, or Piokled Pageboy with Button mush- 
rooma, Every fashion must have some in- 
augurator ; and who knows but that we an 
on the eve of oannibalism, and that the 
Advertiser and the Daily Telegraph are its 
Joint pioneers I 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

W&iTBf a BaronitesB, '* How quaint and simple appear the affeota- 
tions of Mitui Jank Aumtrn’h heroines in J*tide and Prejudice, 
e8i>ecially now that one’s mind is confused with the TaMries of the 
newspaper-created but impossible ' New Woman.’ ” Bather different | 
dayB then, when girls addressed their moUiers as ^'Ma’am^” and 
were afraid of getting their feet wet. which was unromantio, and 
br<«d-and-biitter romance was the fashion of those times. No 
matter, these romantic young women knew how to dress, according 
to the exquisite illustratiQns of HtrciE TnovflOF. What could be 
exi>eoted but sentiment, when the /oung men also iwpeared so pie* 
tureiifiuely attired. This new edition of an old work is charmingly 
got up and published by GKOttaK Allait. Turning from theee very 
early ninete^th centuiw attraotions, 1 iind A Pattis and a Bay 
staring at me from a bnlliant red binding. The oolour auggests a 
gory light, hut there ie noising martiil about it, only a Tmlean 
peasant-boy in a pugilistic attitude with another boy. tU is Bating 
It out before starting on his battle of life, which, taking place in the 

S iy Tyrol, where things hapiien ont-of^the-way, Blancbs Wilus 
owARP has made it more interesting than an every-day fight. 


arcana of nature hate been gradually dieoloaed.” “Ipisog’g litenu-v 
proclivities,” he adds, in a sentence that recalla struggles in 
house in Windsor Terrace, City Road, where David Copperjield m 


his paumtv of years, and the practical claims which life had alreadv 
imposed. Edison devoted every spare moment to the improvement of 
his mind, and profited to the utmost by the wise and gentle tuition 
of his mother.^’ My Baionite oan almost hear Mr, Micaw6tr*s 
voice choked by a sob as he dfedaimed this last aentenoe. Fortufiately 
(or unfortunately) ilfr. Mkawber does not last long. Alter the drat 
chapter his hand is rarely seen, he probably, the God of Day 
gone down upon him. having bm carried to the King’s Bench 
prison. For the rest, the book is an admiraible aoeount of one of the 
most marvelloiii lives the world has known. Much of it is told in 
Edison’s own words, conveying simple records of magio aoMeve- 
ments. The book, luxuriously printed on ihiidt glaaed paper, ia 
•domed by innumerable sketches and portraits, illustrating the life 
and work of the Wizard of the Nineteenth Century. B. de B.-W, 


FIRST IMPRESSIONS. 

Flobxnob is undoubtedly one of the best places in the world for 
tudying pictures. Resolve to visit the Pitti Palace. Now I aliall 




. H M 


mm 


Malt latereitiiig. 




Most young women nowadays like to be here, there, and every- 
where, and so you will find them in the Fifiy-tm Siorits of Oirl^life^ 
hv some of our best women writers, and edited by Alfred H. Milks. 
Messrs. Hutchinson who, publish this work, might head their adver- 
tiw?mont with “ Go for Miles—and you won’t find anything better 
than this.” Other jokes on “miles” they may discover or invent 
for them wives. These are mostly for our big girls, but the little 
ones will tied a frorgeouriy gay Iio$«hud Annaal for 1895, quite 
a prise-ftower, exhibited by Jausb Clark & Co. ; whilst Posy MUe ; 
or, the IVitvtC* 9yell, by Vera Pbtrowna Jeurbotskt,— this is a 
nice easy name to ask for ! -is a most thrilling nursery tale of how a 
little girl, who ought to be an arithmetician after being reduced to 
the size of her little finger, is able to subtract much adventurous 
interest from among the insects and the insect-world, and is full of 

* — ' undivided wonders, 

. I The Blustrations, by 

f / T. Prt, riiow ho^ 

^ ^ charmingly unconven- 

/ ^ tlonal ufo can be ia 

/ / \ I . ] such oircumstanoes. 

1 1 /V'— ^ ^ charming, after 


V fr l) : ^ y ws of partiiuf, 

f V I y \\ to come again oh Mr, 

Micawher! Of ell 
T things, he has been 

Ajf\ wriung an account of 

J ^ The Life and Adffsn^ 
JnJ f tares q^TAon$as 

Wra y son (Chatto and Wik- 

Mlf r DUS). The hook pur- 

w^|| ports to ho the joint 

work of W. K, L. 
Dickson and Antonia 
Dickson. But that is 
lli. 

r literary style is unmis- 

B\ Otvtt O wn Bird Pancikr, takeaUe. ** Releoj^ 

— - ■■ — from the swaddling 

clothes of error and superstition,” no one but Mr, M* oouldhave 
written, “ the inherent virility oi man has reassert^ itsdf, and to 
the untrammelled vision and ripened energies ^ the soienGst the 


see something like a palaoe— the home of the Medici, adorned with 

all the beauty of ereniteoture and sculp- 

lure which th^ loved so welll No 

monotonous, painted barrack like Budk* 

ingham Palace, no shabby briek house 

like 8t. James’s. And now I shall see a 

ooileotion of pictures worthily housed in 

a magnificent building I No contemptible 

piece of architecture like our National 

Gallery, where you fifU over the staircase 

directly you go in at the door, and where, 

when you have recovered yourself, you I 

iind tboo staircases, facing you like the p i u Wl' 

heads of Cerberus at another entrance, aoud | ' 

always go up the wrong one, and have to ^ , . „ , „ 

come down again and clamber up another ^ 

b^ore you find what you want. Even then, if you seek the water- 

colours of the greatest English landscape painter, you must go down 

yet another sturoase into the cellar. 

Ascertain the position of the Pitti Palace, and stroll gently 
towards it. There is nlenty of time, for the daylight will last 
another three hours. Gross the Ponte Yeoohio, and reach a large 
open space opposite a magnificent jail. Tee ! Even the jails here 
are magnificent I Continue strolling on until I arrive at the open 
oountiT* Ask the way to the Palace, and am told that it ia about 
, two kilomdtres back along the way I have come. Curious that I should 
, not have notioed it. Return, looking carefully right and left, but do 
t not see it anywhere, and again arrive tppoeite the jail. Ask a man I 
meet how that prison calls itself. He informs me courteously that it 
, is the Palazzo Pitti. That! That dismal, monotonous, gloomy, 

, brown struotore f Why, Buckingham Palace is a joy for ever com- 
, pnred to it^d even Wormwood Sorubbs Prison reveals unsnsuccted 
I charms ! Would like to sit down to recover from ^e shock, but as 
' one is more likely to find a public seat in a Lemdon square than in an 
ItoHan piazza, this is impossible. Therefore, totter to the great 
' omitral entranoe. Perhaps the grand staircase leading to tiie g^leries 
. maybe as attractive as the exterior ia 
. forbidding. 

L Discover that the entranoe to the 

r lleries is by a small side door, where 
leave my walking-stirir^nd climb 
^ a narrow, steep itairoase. Then climb 
, a niitower and steeper staircase, and * 

I finally reach a staircase so steep and 
1 narrow that it might more accurately 
I be called a ladder. Begin to tldnk i 
. have mistaken the way. Perhims 1 
. f^dl find myself in tlie attics of the 
, Pilic^ and be amsted as an onaxoh- 
. lit. nave left my stick brioir, and j 

t have not even a passport with whidh cAstj 

, bo pretext myself. Step cautiously 
i up tiie first rounds of the ladder, 

I v^en suddenly a large body com- o 
B pletely fills the space above, and T 
. comet slowly down. It is impossible 
1 to go on; it it impossible to remain ^ 
g where I am. Must therefore go down to the least narrow itdrease, 

B and wait tiUtlm obi^(dion has passed. Do so. Awful pause. ... • • 
D [What the obstroetion wai^ “A First iMraBSMOwisT ** will tell as in 
9 oar next.— E d.] 
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ICHABOD. 

As over London Bridw I wont 
A constable I, spied: • 

His head upon his breHst was beat, 

Airainst the parapet he leant, 

He Razed upon the stream mtent, 
And aal passed he sighed. 

‘ ‘ What ails thee, offloerP ” I cried 

In sympathetic tone, ^ 

“ What sorrow in thy soul is bred? 
Nay, never shake thy mournful 
head, 

But tell me of thy woes inst^— 
Thou shalt not weep alone.*' 

He eyed me for a moment's space 
Inhalf-suBpioious doubt ; 

But reading not a single trace 
Of aught but pity in my face. 

He told me of Ms hapleu case 
And poured his sorrows out, 
‘‘Time was, not many months 

His voice began to quiver— 

“ When, in a stately march and 
slow. 

The tide of traffic used to flow 
Jn lifjods as full as that below '* — 
He pointed to the river. 

“ From early dawn to dewy night 
It still blocked up the way : 

The creaking wain, the hansom 
light. 

The gaudy bus, in colours bright, 
The gilded coach, the buggy slight, 
And e’en the donkey-shay. 

“Amid the throng I took my 
stand, 

I watched them come and go. 
Auon the serried lines 1 scanned. 
Anon 1 raised a warning hand. 
And )u I at my supreme command 
The H(M)d forgot to flow 1 

“ The bus, the cab, the coach, the 
fly, 

Were motionless and still. 


y/ 






TEX ADVAHTAOX OF HIOEBK EDECATIOH. 

Mon Soy {loho has come U> Me his Brother at Harrouj). “I SAT, 


In all the crowds that passed rae.by 
Was no one of degree so high 
That dared my sovereignty defy, 
Or disobey my will. 

“ The hansom basting on her way 
Paused when she beard my call. 
The oooter checked his donkey - 
abay, 

The gartered lord his prancing 
bay— 

All, all wore subject to my sway. 
My word was law to all. 

“ Alas ! alas ! ’tis thus no more ! 

Gone is my pride and i)ower ! 
Where thousands [Huuned in days 
of yore 

Across the bridge, we've scarce a 
score. 

For now the tides of traffic iK>ur 
Round by tlie busy Tower, , 

“ And I am left to mourn alone 
The glories that are fled. 

None heed me now— alas ! not one I 
My life is lived I my day is done I 
Oiheiys occupation’s gone— 

Ah I would that I were dead ! ” 
He ceased. The manly voice broke 
down. 

I could no longer stay,' 

But, as I hurried off to town, 

I pressed U{x>n him half-a>orowii. 
And joved M seethehopeless frown 
Die for a while away. 

“ The llAinKRS.”— Sure os <mr 
Raiders know, just one hundred 
and nine i)6rBun8, sust^ted of re- 
sorting to the Albert Club, in Iktlt 
Court-, Fleet Street, for the pur- 

K of betting,— much as their 
rs do elsewhere,— were ar- 
rested by the police and walked off 


iKHK Floods abi stonninoI Wb’bi all sbkt momi, Foub toBndewell. Ominous names for 
'mbs bbtobjr thb timb I " the locality ! As they weren t 

Harrow Boa igloomUy), “I wish to ooodnbss th* Gov’nor had suffioientiv flwt to run away 
ssNT jfji to Eton. Wb 'kb up on a bbastlt Hiu. bbbb, an' no they couldn t bolt, and so were 
CHANOB of ANT Floods ! *■ “ 


NOMINI8 UMBRA. 

VV HAT ’s this ? Di6ooloured,^eft by chance 
Within this dusty letter-rack— 

Dear me ! The programme of a dance 
Whi(!h I took part in ten years back I 
“ The Towers, Rigdeu,” at that date 
The Denvers’ house. Sir Clf arlrs has flitted 
then to some secluded State 
Whjere creditors are not admitted. 

There’s not, observe, a single blank; 

Behold what energy was mine 
Ten years ago I 1 used to rank 
A waltz as something quite divine ; 

All night its mases I pursued— 

A# ^ 


I wonder, vaguely, where we met, 
And how it was we came to part, 
And whether I have left her yet 
A permanently-injured heart ; 
Well, faded programme, you may go, 
To tear you up at once were better ; 
But yet— I ’d greatly like to know 
The meaning of that mystic letter I 

Parliamentary Aapiration. 

{By Jsremy Micawhr Biddler,) 

Of the (£)300, grant but three, 

1 ’ll make a shape for paid M.P. 


And then, my partners— twice, I see, 

1 danced with Finglaroi SkixBi who ’s wed ! 
Sir Cb(S 8U8 since, and “ Ethm. T.”— 

Ah, poor Mias Yitiak, yes— she^s dead. 
Miss JoHKflOM I remewher Aar / ■ 

She told me man was quite demented, 

A Sarah-Gnuid-Pfaikeopnfli' 

Before “ New Wouia’* were invented. 

And others follow. Though I ’m sure 
I’m fairiy eertam as to them^ 

Here is a mystio rignatore. 

^ For who. In woSS sSw, ^ “ M.** P 
* ^ttoed with her four times I My word, 
What said her chaperon Jndieial r 
“Mai” P “MA«r”pMuMiL» P It’eah- 
1 cannot eonatrae that initial I [mud, 



A Lbctubb on Tbmpbbaiicb. 


** My aaptf Aieads, I ate you were all drunk Iasi 
aigi^ This cm aot eosur agaiu I ** 


I air* caught!” J 


LINKS TO A LADY. 

{A MisofpropruUor' s 

My dear Miss B., I cannot rest by duy, 

At night I never sleep,— or not- for long. 

The reason is, it grieves me muoli to soy, . 

I ’ve done what I 'm afraid you ’ll think is 
wrong. 

Tve stolon soraething-don’t, 1 beg you, 
liiugh, 

For 1 ’m a thief*!^! trust T do not Inuk it. 

You missed when I went off a jihotograpb Y 
Prepare for a surprise, ’twas 1 wlio took it. 

How did I do it ? Well, the day I left 
I got down early— half an ht>ur or more 
Before you knew it. That’s why you re 
bereft 

Of that one photograph from out your store. 
T'es— 1 have sinned, and suffered on the rock 
Of agenis^ remorse, although I trust I 
May be loririven. 1 ’ll send the iwrtrait back 
H that^ the only way. But tell me— 
mnst I_r 

“ 4uit* a Littlb ’Oi.iDAT.”-La8t Satur- 
day the JfYfwss notified one ‘ Hkn by Holi- 
day ” cffleUlly in “ editorial” tn>« that, as 
regards the “oalumny refuted, ^ ^ery thing 
having been explained, apologised for, md 
generaUy settled all round, they meant to give ] 
tne subject a camiri^te holiday, but that as re- j 
gaM^ tile tentleman of that name who wrote 
, to say ‘*he wam’t satisfied ” the Tunes iutt*t 
treat Aim as a “ thws now.” 


you om. 
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THE DAY OF SMALL THINGS. 

Ik you Trant a receipt for that Popular 
Mysterv 

Known to the world as our own Grand Old 
Man, 

Take all the Titans and Cricfitons of history, 
liollinft ’em all into one— if you ran. 

Take Julius C.i-;sar and Tigiath-Pii eseu, 
Brasidab, “ Boekt,” and General Booth, 
Homer and Hoeack, and Tuppioi and 
Morris, 

CiCKRo, Calvin, and Lours Kossuiir ; 
Ooroias, Sanchez, Sir Archibald Alison, 
Plato, Auoubtink, and W. Stead, 
With—but mere catalogue moveth man’s 
malison. 

Be all Biography ** taken as read” ; 
then, if youSe lumped the Divine and 
Philostmher, 

^Ihist, and Casuist clever to gloss over, 
Essayist, Scholar and Bard, 

Best Swordsman or ** Pug *’ who e’er fenced, 
amote, or sparred, 

loraera too many by far to enumerate, 

Melt them all down to a aplendia oon- 
glomerate;— 

you will Bnd your ingenious plan 
Misses mne-tentha of our own Grand Old Man. 

Teal Gilbxbt’s Heavy Dragoon, though a 
paragon, [Man. 

Waa not a patch on our own Grand Old 
Dmoet u bydromel, tart as fresh Tarragon ; 

Homerie in wrath in the acrimmage'a van, 
Mwtitoathomeand at ease, — meirum. nectar ^ 
(As SoAijQKR said of tl^t sweet to 
Pyrrha,) 

M Alonzo the Brave’s fiery epectre. 

Or mild as a lute or the lark’s tirra-linm ! 


Male Cleopatra, whom ” age cannot wither,” 
Whose wondrous variety custom oan’t stale, 
All round the Universe, hither and thither, 
Kamhles his genius, aged but hale. 

Jam and geology, piims apology” 

For tiny flaws in the arms of theology. 
Anti-Befeantine attacks on Theosophy ; 

Obiter dicta on Art aod Philosophy ; 
HuRLBT-dilianoe on errors of Suienoc, 

And 

Ah ! What is this ? Why an optic appli- 
ance! 

Not Milton’s great optic tube, nor liord 
Robsr’b, 

But- somethiog to peer at a microbe’s pro- 
boscis. 

A marvel of high-poliahed glittering brasses. 
And soft-winding screws, and adjustable 

A smafi wOTld' of wheels as a galaxy shiny. 
Admitting the gaze to a world yet more tiny 
Of hutteray down and midge-stomachs and 
wings! 

Well, WiLLiAif, old friend, ’tis the day of 
small things. 

Most of the mattm on whieh pnnts art| topical, 
Strike a large intelleot aa-Mioroewwftoall 
Jove — or Awilles — the world now dcKvcw 
To myrmidons ant'like who swarm, fnmc 
and fuss. 

Parties seem split into sections and slivers, 
Each of which bellow, “The first place for 
Us I ” 

Mutually angry and all-roimd abuse-full. 

So you may imd your new instrument us^oL 
To— ihaU we say— gauge the New Leaders’ 

Or lof small, dwindling Liberal 

majority f’ 


RUBINSTEIN. 

Since Paganinni, fingers never wrought 
Suoh marvels in the mystic realm of sound 
As his who from the ringing keyboard brought 
A world of wondrous wizardry, whieh bound 
IS’en ignorance in an astonishoa rapture. 

That world isclosed, wbosemagic sesame” 
He only held, where he alone oould capture 
The spirits of strange woe and witching glee. 
And set them sounding in dull human ears. 
Music whose memory moves our smiles and 
tears. 


New Nttraery Rhyme. 

{On the New {Nurtery) Art,) 

Het I ’Tis a riddle, 

A do and a diddle, 

A fad, and a lunatic lune ; 

A scrawl and a smudge. 

And in fact arrant fudge. 

To be kicked to Art’s limbo— and soon. 


Monetary Multum in Parvo. 
Do not spend your life in epending ; 

Barraw never, promptly pay ; 
<5Ssv#— bnt not with tou unending ; 

<?«««— but wisely— what you may : 
He who lends himself to lending. 
Gives himself away. 


The Joumalietic Jettatura. 
Ibbbn is angry that some Paul Pry 
Has “ blown the gaJ! ” on his Bnl Eye, 
Personal prattle and egotist bounce. 
These great Ibsen may well denounce. 
Not to bewitch, but to swagger and spy, 
la the basilisk task of omk “Evil 1.” 
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■■ lyre and lancet. 

I A Storys Semu»,) that, in leaving him in ignoryoe as you did.'you aoM fiom the best 

part XXIL—A DE8CEKT FROM THE CLOUDS. ^^Und, It is refresh^ to he so thoronghSiy undent^'! I think I 

fir m XXXII.— /« the EUzahedhan Garden, know'what youp “ but s^ »> impUea-why did I not foreseeLthat he 

I Ham- Laot Maibie and Unotsbahell are on a eeai m the ^onld infamhly betray himself before longP I But I jrave 
Yew ii^alk. Inni ore^t foi* being able to sustaiin hie part lor another hour or 

And von really meant to go away, and never two— until I had g<me, in faot. 

,,,, . , i;a<iyJroiw. Then yrodjdBHTEi* to q*Te*M fading, ttweU 

{^ST*Th»f Rwldn/y’ ^(Ti^ntontion, oJr I was-M-^ **tW. To beqnite fre^, I ai&’t toonUe wyeelf about him; my 
permit lii to oarry it out, I trust you don’t oonaider I ^onld have sole object was to retreat with di^ty ; ^h^ got himself somehow 
Wn tM blame P into a false position he must get out of as best he oould 

Ladf/ Maieie {with nhinina ^et). To blame f Mr. BtAtt I As if After all, he would be none the worse for having filled My place W 
I ormld possibly do that I! Xfo heree^f,) He doesn’t even see Aoio a few hours. ^ ,x t ^ . 

splendid it was of him ! , , , . , Ma*M{ehwly), I see. It didn’t matter to you whether he 

(Tnd. (/!r> htme«if\ I begin to believe that I can do no wrong in her was suspected of being an impostor, or made to feel uncomfortable, 
eyes! (Aloud.) It was not altogether easy, believe me, to leave or— or anything. Wasn’t that a little unfeeling of you P 
without even having seen yemr ^ Und, Unfeeling I I allowed 

faoe ; but 1 felt so strongly that him to keep my evening clothes, 

> ./ . which is more than a good 


eyes ! (Aloud.) It was not altogether easy, believe me, to leave ' or— or anything, 
without even having seen yemr 
faoe ; but 1 felt so strongly that 

it was better soi • 

Ladf/ Maieie (looking down). 

And— do yon still feel that P 
Und. I must oonfess that I am 
well content to have failed. It 
was such unspeakable torture to 
think that you, Lady Maisis, 
you of all people, would derive 
yonr sole idea of my personality 
from such an irredeemable vul- 
garian as that veterinary surgeon 
—the man Spnu&iu.i. ! 

Lady Maieie (to hereeff^ with 
an almoet imperceptible etart). I 
suppose it ’s only natural he 
should feel like that— but I wish 
—I do wish he had put it just a 
little differently ! (Aloud.) Poor 
Mr. fipinmKLt; perhaps he was 
not exactly 

Und, Not exactly ! I assure 
you, it is simply inoonotdvable to 
me that, in a circle of any preten- 
sions to culture and refinement, 
an ill-bred boor like that could 
have been accepted for a single 
moment as— I won’t say a Man 

of Qeniut, but 

tady Maisie (the light dying 
out of her even). No, don’i— aou^ 
go on, Mr. IIlaih! We were all 
exceedingly stupid, no doubt, but 
you must make allowances for ns 
—for me, esiieoially. I have hod 
BO few opportunities of meeting 
people who are really distinguisheo 
—in literature, at least. Most of - ^ 
the people 1 know best are— well, 
not exactly clever, yoM know. I 
so often wish 1 was in a set that 
oared rather more about intelleo- 
tual things ! . . , „ “ come and lesxch for snowdrops ! ** 

tnd. (wtth mflmte pity). How 

you must have pined for freer sir ! How you must have starved on i tiie Housekeeper 



many— ! 

Lady Maieie, At all events, he 
may have had to pay more heavily 
than you imagine. I wonder 
whether— But I suppose any- 
thing so unnunantio as the love 
affairs of a veterinary surgeon 
would have no interest for you ? 

Und, Why not, LadyMAisrR? 
To the Student of Humanity, and 
still more to the Poet, the humblest 
love-story may have its interest- 
mg— even its sugg^ive— aspect. 

Lady ilfatWs. Well, I may tell 
yon that it seems Mr. BruHRELL 
* has long been attached, if not 
n actually engaged, to a maid of 
mine. 

Und, (etar tied out of hiti self- 
poeeeeeion). You — you don’t mean 
to Miss pHTiiiPSON y 
Lady Maieie, That ie her name. 

How verv odd that you But 

perhaps Mr. Spuebell mentioned 
it to you last night ? 

Und, (recovering hie eang- 
froid), I am hardly likely to have 
heard of it from any other quarter. 

Lady Maieie, Of oourse not. 
And^did he tell yon that she was 
he^ in this very house ? 

» Und, No, he never mentioned 
that, jWhat a!fsingular ooinoi- 
denoel 

Isady Maieie, Yes, rather. The 
worst m it is that the foolish girl 
seems to have heard that he was a 
guest here, and jum^ to the 
oonolusion that he ban ceased to 
care for her; sosherevengklher- 
self^y a desperate flirtation with 
tome worthless wretch she met in 
’’s Reom, whose flattery and admiration, 1 ’m very 


, X .V , much afraid, have completely turned her head ! 

Idaoesuf thttUwaggenngoarpet-sdiher,Captidn-THiCKSifr.i8n^^ Und, (uncoinfortably). Ah, well, she must 'learn to forget him. 

I Lady Marne (drawing back into Aer comer). You evidently don’t and no doubt, in time flow wonderful 'the [pale snnlight fh on 

know that Captmn Thicenbssb distinguished himself greatly in the that yew hedge I . -n 

8oudMi, where he WMjWTiwwdy wcHmded. Uiy Mauie. Youanaotyny armpathetlol I .hould not haw 

tnd. Possibly ; but that is eearcely to the point. I do not oucs- told vou at all. onlv I wanted to show vou that if uoor Mr. Spcrrkll 


well, she must 'learn to fo^t him, 
flow wonderful 'the [pale snnlight fh on 


tnd. PMsibly ; but that is eeamy to the point. I do not ques- told you at aU, only I wanted to show you that if poor Mr, Sfuebell 

turn his emmenoy u a fighting animal. As to his inteUigenoe, dtd innooently usurp your place, he may hafe lost But I see 

perhaM,tW less said the bet^. all this only bores you. 

Lady Maine (contrary ^ hmwe). Decidedly, rougbttobave Und, Candi^v, Lady MAisut, I can’t affect a very keen interest 
mentioned at once that Captain THXOKWiesE is a very old friend of in the— er— gossip of ^e Housekeeper’s Boom, Indeed I am rather 
mine. . 


rr j.to 11 o ^ « X . . BUrorieed that y«M should oondeeoend to listen to 

j Y be wngratulated. But pray Lady Maieie (to herself). This is really too much! (Aloud,) It 

don t tmnJc that I spoke with any pereonal animus ; 1 merely happen never ooounred to me that I was “ oonaesoending ” in taking an 
to entortwn a peculiar fjersi^ for a mase whose prafesrion is sys- interest in a pretty and wayward girl who happens to be my maid, 
tomatio slanghW. In these Dmocriflo times, when Humanity is But then I ’m not a Democrat, Mr. Blai*. 

admeing by leaps and boui^s towirde Inttf national Solidarity, Und, 1—1 ’m afraid you ennstmed my remark as a rebuke ; which 
*^*?***^?^ it was not at all intended to be. 

Zof/v (to WmIZ imM a Utile shu^), Ob, why dose he— Zady Maime. Itwonld have been rather unealled forif itkiidbeen, 
why aoss he? (Aloud.) I should have thought that, nntQ war woiUda’titf (OhiriiM his growing uneasiness,) I’manSft you 
iMf IS an anaohrouum, men who arev^nglc fight and die for don’t find tl^ Wch q^^dNiilortable? 

thfir country oould never be quite unneoeseary. But we won’t Ukd, 1— er— modarsMly so. (2b himself,) ThCre’e a lemale 
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iwriW oominBr down th* ^ 

SSt be B 7 morWdfcnw ; itOl. if I wajgrt Udy MAiMgi*ir«,y. Joet 

in oaae {Aloiul.) D-ydon’t Jon ntbog etOl beeomM « 

littlfe— er— monotonoTw artop a timer Chmldn t we 

. , [M^f^es spaimodieaUu. 

ladt/^Mataie (rmng too). Certaudj ; we haTe sat here quite long 
enougii. It is time we went baok. 

Und.'iio hxTMalf). We riball meet her! and I’m almoit wxto 

it ’8-,- I must prerot aasr {AUnid.) Not back. Lady Maibu ! 

Y ou— you pr« imised to show me the orMiid-^lmu8e~you did, indeed 1 

Ladi/ Jaaisie, Very well ; we can go m, if you care about orohids. 
It 's on our way baok, 

r^nd. (to himself). This if too awful ! It M that girl Phillipook. 
She is looking for somebody I Me I {Aloud.) On seoond thoughts, 

1 don’t think I do oare to see the orohids. I detest them ; they are 
weird unnatural extravagant things, Let us turn baok and see if 
there are any snowdrops cm the lawn behind that hedge. I love the 
snowdrop, it is so trustful and innocent, with its pure groen- 
veined Do oome and search for snowdrops ! 

Lady J^aisie. Not just now, 1 think — (as she shields her eyes 
u ith one hand)—Vm not quite sure yet<-but I rather fancy that 
must he my maid at the other end of the walk. 

Vnd. [eagerly). I assure you, Lady Maisix, you are quite mis- 
taken. Not the least like her 1 

Tauly Maisie {astonishedji. Why, how can you possibly tell that, 
withoiit having seen her, Mr. BLAra P 

Und. I— I meant You described her os “ pretty,” you know. 

This girl is plain-- distinotly plain ! 

I.ady Maisie. 1 don’t agree at all. However, it certainly is 
rtiiLLTPaoN, and she seems to hare oome out in search of me; so 
I liad better see if she has any message. 

Und. She hasn’t. I’m positive she hasn’t. She — she wouldn’t 
walk like that if she had. {In feverish anxiety.) Lady Maisib, shall 
we turn back ? She— she basnet seen us yet ! 

l.ady Maisie. Really, Mr. Blair 1 I don’t quite see why I should 
run away from my own maid ! . . . What is it, Phillipson ? 

[She advances to meet Philltpson, leaving Undebshell behind^ 
motionless. 

(nd, [to himself). It’s all over! That confounded girl recog- 
iiisrs rno. I saw her. face change I She’ll be jealous, I know she ’ll 
l)« jealous— and then she’ll tell Lady Maisie everything! ... I 
wish to Heaven I could hear what she is saying. Lady Maisie seems 
MgitaftKl. ... 1- I might stroU gently on and leave them ; but it 
would l<»ok too like running away, perhap. No, I ’ll stay here and 
face it out, like a man ! I won’t give up just yet. (His sinks limply 
upon the bench.) After all, I ’ve been in worse holes than this sinoe 
1 caiiK? into this infernal place, and 1 ’ve always managed to scramble 
out ~ t ri umphantly, too ! If she vdll only give me five minut^ alone, 

1 know 1 can clear myself ; it isn’t as if I had done anything to be 
ashamed of. . . . Hho’s sent away that girl. She seems to be expect- 
ing me to oome to her. . . . I— I suppose I ’d better. 

[He rises with effort^ and goes towards Lady Maihtx with a 
jaunty unconseiousnSks that somehow has the air of stopping 
short just above the knees. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


COUNTING NOSES. 

B Between nose and nose a strange 
contest arose 

Conoeming the smells from a 
brewery. [their foes 

Lght them like £au de Cologne, whilst 
led them as sickly and sewery. [Cologne, 
s Rhine, which (see Coleridge) washe# 
t sweet Cologne water ” that scents it. 
How now shall the differenoe truly 
be known P [resents it! 

Strange comparison ! Reason 
Oh ! what is an odour, and what is 
i!'" rdnbiU 

4 (As the outspoken school ooy will 
If man's nose is asked to dedde, 
' well, I think. 

In pumlement pure man must- 
rub it! 

If the fragranoe of ’* grains ** wiU to some suggest drains. 

And to olhf rs bright Bendemeer's roses. 

Sanitation’s big problem a puzzle remains, 

Sinoe it all seems a question el noees. 


New HniEOTOE to Rotju;. Cowtm or Murtc*— “ Who would 
Huoc^ Sir George Grove?” that was the queetiaiL The answer 
to the mquiry was. “Who hut PaeetP” Whinenpoii Hvbset 
Pabet ^ appointed. Now, all mu^e at tho CoUege, of whatever 
natunaUty, wSTbe taught d la mode de Parry. 


n ~ — V » , ^ HWMw uiB auwor or frorfc ana n aaes 

(Lonoeakb) a Lord-in-waiting to the Queen. The volume oontiuns 

« in)hwdy form a series 

of addressee and papers 
rooken and written by 
Lord Brasbet during the 
last quai^r of a oentnry. 
Jml I dusT i t Wl I ft They disclose profound 

mtmm knowledge, not only of tho 

* principles that underlie 

oonueotion between 

/ dSin L » mSlvvP Work and Wages, but of 
t ^ everyday practices 

. -iTu' iA' sometimes control it, 

78 Throughout, the book is 

marked by a broad spirit 
statesmanlike view 
^ which, if more common, 

would make strikes much 
As Mr. 

George Howell in his 
introduction points out, 
t ^ rr . . . * , ^ uhtsi in 18(i9 the young 

member for Hastings (not yet Lord Brabset) addressed the House of 
Commons on the subject of Trade Unions there were very few members 
who knew anything about the subject, except that they did not like 
it. Mr. Brasbet, the son of one of the greatest employers of labour 
of the day, had the breath of mind to recognise the nght of industrial 
organisation representing labour, and lived to see the ban against 
trades unions removed by the House of Commons. The hook is, my 
Baronite says, the roost valuable contribution to the intricate 
question discussed of any recently published. Truly a most remark- 
able work for an ex-lord-ln-waiting. We shall next hear of Mr. 
“Bobby” Spencer ooming out with a treatise on the Solar 
Parallax. 

“ With delight,” writ-es a roiing Baronite. “ the ordinary sohfsdhoy 
turns fr jm even Old AEsop’Bwords of wisdom to tho ever-hlissfiil 
fascinations of oow^s, Red Indians, and all the untrammelled 
pleasures of ranch life which are to be met with in following The 
Great Cattle Trail, by Edward S. Eixib (Cabbkll & Cn.) ; and 
oertainly life appears very, so very interesting, when you oan he a 
hero with Buffalo Bill effect.” 

Five Stars in a Little Pool, by Edith Carrington (Cabbkll & Co.), 
suggcBts lives and billiards, but that is the wrong cue to give, except 
that it is five little stories in black on white, “ red" is adcUri when 
you ’ve finished the hook. 

Cabsell & Co, evidently, or, sa^s a Baronite fresh from school, 
“ Ocw/ently” put a new oonstrootion on Ars est celare Artemf 
for in their Magazine of Art it is clearly shown not only what Art 


ing. There is a capital article on stage costumes^ and among them 
is found the original idea out of which the fasliionable Serpentine 
dance was twirlingly evolved. 

Most little people will he much amused by the waggish tale of 
Tidty, by Abcott R. Hope, He is not of uourHo Mr. Punch's 
“Toby,’’ cela va sans dire, Thfro cannot bo two Tobies. It is 
“Toby or not Toby,” and there is no “ question ” almut it. This 
Toby, to whom the Toby never stooil godfather gives us the benefit 
of ms amusing opinions. He is brtnight out by Innrb (& Co.), and is 
on© of the dmntiest dogs in the Ouinty Book Series. So much for 
Toby, 

Any who read the first scries of Eighteenth Century Vignettes, by 
Austin Hobson, will eagerly welcome a second series issued by the 
same publishers, Messrs, Chatto and Windub. Of all wnters at 
work to-day, Mr. Austin Dobhon is roost profoundly steeped in the 
literary essence of the Eighteenth Century, and is most successfuJ in 
reproducing its fiavour. In writing about Swift, Kichardhon, 
Dr Johnson, « the topography of Huephret Clinker (a learmd, 
yet most mellow disquisitum), he does not condescend to the easily- . 
acquired trick of introducing archaic words, or inverting Hectums ot 
phrases with which we are familiar in the wfHrks of some other 
artists os the same broad pavement. Yet. withal, there is in the 
literary style of these pleasant chats round ab<*nt the old wnters, 
booksellers and bookbuyers, a eertatn distinct Eighteenth Century 
flavour. So intimate is Mr. Dobson with the ways, the iier^al 
auDearvDce, the dress, the dally environment, and the little gestares 
(ffthemwoorless mlgl^y d®ad, t^t bo is able to re^ll them to 
stortliagly vivid life. His pioturo cil Bwifi wnting to ^lla from 
his bedm Gie ba^ room of a first floor in Bnry Street, St. James s, is 
a aiasterpleoe ol live portraiture. 

^ The Baron de Book-Wohhs. 
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“ALL'S WELL I" 


It$-arranffed (far hum emd Star) after IHbden ' 
[“ Srv^nil RuMUn newiiMipon publish articlm ] 
. . . d*<cl«rinfr thut an Anirto-Kuiaiaii unduntand' 
{ng would ho of onormoui advantago to tho reapoo* i 
tiTo iiiteroita of ibo twonationa, bmdM promoting 
European peace.”— ^ 

Spoken. i 

MuBiian Boar {with offmon). Now thii ia 
really delightful! ^ 

Brituh Lion (cordto%). Moat dhaimiog, 

1 ’m sure I > 

B. Boar. What I Ve longed for for ageel 
B. Lion. What I 've wiahod for oenturiee ! 
if. Bear, Strange how long we have been 
separated by pure urejndioe ! 

B, Liitn. Tbougn our respeotive dene are 
I B) oonveniently situated for mutual calls, and 
genial iuterobange of love and liquor ! 

M. Bear. Wbpi 1 like yon immeneelpf now 
I see you near. 

B. Lion. And I *in enomwuely taken with 
you. at close quarters. 

if. Bear. You have little of the lion but 
its magnanimous coarege. 

B, Lion, And yon Mve nothing of the 
Bear but its skin. 

J2. Bear, The kind things yon have been 
saying about me lately have, quite touched 
me. * 

B. Lion, PonH mention it. Ton deserved 
’em all. Delighted to render any Bttle eivUi- 
ties to a near neighbour, eq^eeMUy in time of 
trouble. 

ijf. Bear {much moped). A thcfusand 
thanks! Loo! Let me embrace ‘yon. No 
longer afinid of my hng, are yon f 
B. Zeon, Not a bit of it! Oh! this is 
eomething tike a ** Euasian Advance! ! 1 ” 


JR, Bear, And this is indeed a right 
“British Greeting ri!” 

B, LUm (arids). 'Wonder what the Gallic 
Chanticleer thbks of thie ! * 

JR, Bear (aridsl. Fancy the Teutonic 
Earle eyea us a leeti^ealonsly. 

B. Lwn (ofoud). Well, let ns meet often, 
Bruin, and talk things over amioably. 

B. Bear (aioud). We will, I^, we will. 
Ah ! what a pity wo didn*t know each other 
brfore ! ^ 

B, Lion, Yes, indeed. However, All’s 
well that ends well 1 

B, Bear. » AU ’s WeUJ ” Ah I Cue for 
song ! Let us warble ! 

They eingt-- 

Converted (rather late than soon), 

We peace proclaim,— thrice bles^ boon ! 
We meet, as friends, on oommon ground ; 
On sentry go no more tramp round ; 

And ehouXd our footsteps haply stray, 
Where treatiee mark the warded way,— 

“ Who goee there f 

Stranger quiokly tdl,— 

“Afriend!” 

“The word!” 

C “Cbrnrodes.”’ 

“Aix’e Well!” 

Or, eteaming on the briny deep, 

Watoh each on each we eoaroe need keep 
From df the ironriad’s steel deck, 

Lest mutual foes meet eommou wreck. 
Lordy no ! If a strange hull draw near, 
kfrwndly voiee sahitee each ear. 

What cheer ?*’— 

i Ho, brother, .^iiiekly tell 1— 

► “Above!” 

“Below!” 

I ^^Meeematee!” 

“Aix’c Wm.!!!” 


Ut Singer {ereecendo), A*a-a-a-a-^)rc ! 

Ind Singer {diminuendo). 

Be-e->e>e>e-e-e-e>Low ! ! 

TuHi {fortimmo\ A-a- a - a <lt. ’b W ell ! . ! 

[*‘ Bo mote it be ! ” adds Mr, P.] 

OI.LENDOKFIAN. 

{Bxamph of the Very Latest French Excrciae.) 

OuB neighbour has many Colonics. The 
Colonies of our neighbour are very produotiye. 
Why should we not have (some) productive 
(^Ionics P The cook is more valiant than the 
lion. Let us send the Ambassador to the bad 
Gueeu. The bad Queen has pulled the nose 
of the Ambassador. She is verv obstinate, 
Hut she ia not very amiable. The soldiers, 
the sailors, the ships, the stores, and the 
ammunition will soon arrive. The island has 
a very good soil, hut not a very good climate. 
Why have the soldiers and the sailoip not 
yet marched to the capitals Because the 
soldiers and the sailors have all got the fever. 
Why have they got the fever ? Because our 
neighbour is wicked.. Does it rain like this 
every dayP Yes, it rains every day in the 
wet season. Which, then, is the dry season 
in the islind P There is no dry season in the 
island. It is right to live for gWy. There 
is mnoh glory in shooting barbarians. When 
the island is conquered, who will go and live 
in itP My tailor, my butcher, my wife’s 
mother (the mother of my wife), and all w 
ereditors, I hope, will go and live in it^ We 
are not eo rich as we once were. Why are 
we not BO rich as we onoe wereP Because we 
have epoit all our mcney in trying to have 
big Oohmiei 1^ onr neighl)^. Ujonr 
nwhbonr is so wicked, whyrshonld » we 
imitate him P He is only wiidted heeanee he 
has (the) HglGolodes. 
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l^ve abandoned the old ixdicy of keepinff 
themfMdvee to themaelveg. 

JonM, Of doom that^s impoi)Bihle. 
You see that while we are w> violently 
in favour of free trade, we nuiRt t^e ah 
intereit in traneatlantio politioH. 

Brown, Yea, there is a ifood deal in 
what you say, and I suppose on aooount 
of the fall in silver we all must be care- 
ful. 

J2o^|ion {omerffi'nff from his papn-). 
PerhapsitisooDnectertwith bi-metallism, i 
[jV'fftn enters tunnel, and in the 
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talk a la mode de londees. 

(5rKNK~/n/wwr of a Suburban Railway 
Carriage, Brown, Jonns and K0BIN8ON 
discovered reading papers. 

Brown. Wonderful this war between China 
wd Japan. And all arising out of the Corea. 
Jiy thew^ where is the Corea P 
JonA, Oh, olose to Port Arthur. Haven’t 
you 8t)i?tn thn maps in the paper P ■ 

Bn^ Yes, but they begin, so to speak, in 
tne_ middle. Of course I know whero the Corea 
about a hundred ^Uea all round, but 
what’s beyond P 

Bobxnson {looking over Out top of hte paper). 
■fancy Rwi». 'that'. OTidently why the 
uuBfeians took such an interest in the row, 
I ou see of ooume, they want an entranoe into 
the Mediterranean from the Blaek Sea, and if 
^he Corea were deflmtely annexed by the 
Ja^nese, what would become of Sebaitopol P 
* B Why, you are thinking 
SobmMU. lannon I mb. _ i . 

Or rather did ; lor« nMr 
the Mneoovitoe ate on tneh exeaQent 


fftn enters tunnel, and in the 
rattle the talk std}sidi>s. 


PO|,ITIC8 AND GALLANTRY. 

First ’Arry. “ Hat, wot ’s this 'xRt Rosbbxrt A torkin’ abaat ? Bless'd if h* ain’t 
A ooin’ to do awy with th» Lords I ” 

Second ’Arry {more of a Dom Juam than a Poliiieian), “ Do awy with the 'olk bloomin’ lot 
0’ Lords, if hb likbs, as long as hb don’t do awy with thb Lidijsh i ” 


terms with us, it doesn’t much matter what 
happens. , . „ 


Brown, Of course not Such good taste of 
the Czar to make the Prince a Ocdonel of the 
Kiel Hussars, and saying, too, that Ids bride 
was English, not German. The new Emperor 
thoroughly appreciates the value of an English 
alliance. And you see France, too, wants to 
Join it, 

Junes. ’Then that will put ev^hing right 
about Egypt, Msda^aecar, and Afghanistan, 

Bohinson {emerging from his paper). I never 
eould see the use of the Suez Canal. No more 
oould liOrd Palmerston. And ts»uldn’t we Mt 
to India quite as qnickly by the PAifto Rail- 
way P 

Brown {dimhtfully). T think not; althoujrh,of 
oourse. it shortens the route to Australia. 1 
fanoy it wouldn’t help us much with , 

Jones, Why, the Pacific Railway is in Canada 
—isn’t it P . . 

RM/ieon, I suppose it is. , . , . 

iBemne to the perwalof hss paper. 

Brown, Not that the Paoiflo Railway isn’t 
useful. Ton see, the Americans are waking 
^ and eiwi proposed to m the 

Onind-JapenSM oo nl rov s rs y . That shows they 


THE NOVELIST’S VADE MECUM. 

(Coniptlrd by a Publishfr leith strumj oinra 
on the Sidijerf : ) 

Question. Which d(; you jireffr - a 
novel in three volumes, or in one t-ingle 
tome? 

A Hswer. That is a matter that entirely 
depends uixm terms. 

Q. Then you are indifferent as to 
length P 

i*A. In everything save the figures of a 
cheque. 

Q. But is not Art your first considera- 
tion ? 

.^. Certainly, when it leads to a sub- 
stantial balance at my bankers. 

Q. Then you write ft»!>your living P 
A. Certainly, or I shouldn’t live at all. 
Q. Which do you prefer— a story pro- 
duced in parts, or a story published as 
a whole P 

A. Atraiu a question of terms. * Rtill, if 
remunerati(>n is equal, sketches (»f obaratv 
ter are easier than construction of idol, 
Q. When is the latter nocessory Y 
A. When the novel is written for a 
serial, and is published with Iho standing 
announcement (frequently reiieaUd), “to 
be continued in our next.” 

Q. Is it difficult to skotoh character P 
A. Not if you do not mind irritating 
vour friends and driving your foes into 
lunacy. 

Q. How do you irritate your friends P 
A. By reproducing in an amusing 
manner their peoulinntios. 

Q. And how do you madden your foes P 
A. By passing them over lu a dead 
silence, and sternly refusing to recognise' 
their existence. 

(j. How should you treat your contem- 
poraries P 

A. If you appreciate your work at its 
proper (that is to say, your own) value, 
you will not admire conteiuiKunries. 

Q. And what will you say of authors 
of the past P 

A. That it is fortunate that they did 
live in the past, as they oortainly do not 
exist in the present, and will certainly 
not revive in the future. 

Q. How should you criticise u cjontcm- 

)>orary’s novel P 

A. If you are sure of his influoncing 
a criticism of your own work favourably, 
praise his romance hky high. If he is, 
from a reviewer’s point of view, a ncglig- 
able quantity, why, treat him on that 
basis. 

Q, Then what is your motto P 
A, “ JJothing for notbing.y 
Q, Do you oonnider a novelist’ s life the 
best pomiole form of existence P 
A. I should say yes if I did not know 
of a form of existence to be even bettor. 
Q. And what is that P 
A. Inheriting a fortune, putting your 
hands in your pookets. ana for the rest 
of your life doing nothing. 
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AMARE, 01 

(By tun. ETs&^r.) 

With wearybrain I h«u again 
The drowsy nrohms stain- 
mer, 0 , u 

From mefua down tbrongh 
every neim .[mWi 0 1 
That ’iv in the Latin gram- 
And when deolensions pallt 
why them, 

The exercise to vary, 0, 

I bid them show how well they 
know 

My sweet, sweet verb, 
jimare, 0 1 

flmas, - 7 I love a bus,” 
Her dainty naineUNAKCTtO, 
And none but she shall ever be 
The darling of my fancy. 0 ! 
Amavi—wellf in love I feli. 
And sure *twas no vagary, 0, 
For since that day 1 We learnt 
the way 

To conjugate Amart, 0 1 

I whisper now, '* Ama, Love 
thou!” 

Amongst the fields of bar- 
ley, 0 , 

And Nance replies, with 
brimming eyes, 

" 1 love, I love thee, 
Charlie, 0 1 ” 

Amo, ama, the livelong day 
I ’ll teach my winsome 
fairy, 0 , 

Fo r has not she resolved with me 
To conjugate Amare^ 0 P 



CAUTION. 

Tht Major, “Don’t you mer Ltqururm, Mbs. Jinks?” 
Mrs. Jinks. “ Yrs ; but they mask Onx so uneeaerfid / ” 


AD JOVEM PLUVIUM. 

[“ Ju Plu baa been in his beet 
form lately.'*— dJIperlii^ Pager.] 

Enolaki) farewell, when 
showers of rain 
From dewy eve to dawnpanr, 
I ^ across the heaving main 
To Aden or to Cawnpore. 
The dw ^ floods hide my native 

No more as land I rank it, 

I envy on some foreign strand 
The brown man in his 
hlax^et. 

Through sandy deserts he may 
roam, 

But bright suns shine for 
him there, [homo 

And if he wants to reach his 
He never has to swim there. 

There would I dwell, away, 
away 

I fly, these floods disdaining, 
Where Jupiter oan rule the day 
W’ithout a thought of rain- 
ing. 

Sojro TO BK SUNO AT Tint Rr- 
CEPTioN OF M. AxrnoirsE Dau- 
i)RT {when he eomf^s, and may 
it be arwn.M.— “ We all love 
‘Jack’”! 

For Orammabians. — The 
latest Oxymoron the new 
Pianist, Herr Bauer, playing 
a “ suite.** 


THE CHRONICLES OF A RURAL PARISH. 

I V. — Elrotio neebiko. 

Whatkver my wife may think about my public meeting, and 
whatever I may feel ab lut it myself, one thing is quite oertain—that 
tru I ^ Mudford a very different village from what it found it. 
When 1 oommtnced my great efforts in the oause of oitizenship 
If®”* apathy and ignorance amongst the “ idiots as my friend 
Miss Phjl. Bobtt insists on calling the viUagcrs. Things travel 
'luiokly nowadays, and at the present moment we are all ablaze with 
ine excitement of electioneering. 

I ought to say at once that I niv^e taken as yet no steps in my own 
candidature. I feel that, af fer the part I have played in the great 
iJrama of YiUage Home Hula, the next move ought to oome from 
a grateful and appreciative peasantry. In point of fact, I have been 
expecting every day, every hour almost, a deputation to ask me to 
allow myself to be put in nomiDation—l fanoy that’s the oorreot 
phrase. ^ far the deputations have been as oonspicuons by their 


candidates and no more. This means that when I am nominated, as 
* Miall be, of oourse, by all sections of the oommunity (for I feel in 
n»y inward heait that it will be “ all right on the idgnt ’*), there will 
he only one candidate too many. Who wUl be the unsuooessful one P 
i wonder! 

candidates, I should first mention Mrs. Letham 
HA vrrr and Mrs. Arbli March. Both of ihme ladies have started 
and— miVoW/* dioiu! [it makes one feel so 
iter^ to inbodoce every now and again a tag el Latin)— are 
in^g amioahly togeth^ At a ParUamentaiy election it 'i a eaee 
tLT *5 ^ but now the lion Hee down with the lamb ; not 

bat, f(v one eingle inatant, would I insinnate that either ia a Uon, 
funSr of that, a lamb. I ehonld be aahamed to be ao 

effSf Ha nit’s jdaoarda art everywhere on the walls. The 

effect of oontrasta U at tiimea surprising. For instanee- 


Uai Bahahr Soar 
Lrihax Hathi 
m THE Parxhb Gorarcaak 


I me of being intentionally funny* 


i haa purple appeals 
•ad ^^thaMarKbl 
itisnoa with mahing 
any i«te» can ever 


It is announced from the Hall that the Squire has very' kindly 
consented to stand ; the Vicar follows his neighbour’s example, aud 
will no doubt be retnrned, if for nothing else, as a compliment to his 
two charming daughters. (1 think 1 must ask them to oanvass for 
' me when I oome out. My wife declares she won’t, and that she 
won't let my girls either.) That makes four candidates. The 
other three arc Black Bon and two of hi< mates, who are claiming 
support as the “ Peoide’s Three.” 

And now comes, perhaps, the most extraordinary thing of ii)l 
their programme ! 1 find that it is full of the most (so-oaliod) 
advanced ideas, but that the plank wbioh seems bi be the ransl 
attraotive is “ Free Trout-fishing I ” 1 confess 1 could hardly 
believe my own eyes when I read it. In the first placet it seemejl so 
farcical. In the second place, the only trout-fishing in the neigh- 
bourhood happens to beUmg to me ! What ’s more, 1 dun t see auy 
way out of the diflioalty. 1 met Black Bob a day or tw'.i ago and 
asked him how be ever gut such an absurd notion into hi -4 head that 
the Parish CoudoU had anything to do with trout-fihhing. “ It ’s all 
right, Mr. WiNKiUB,” said he, ‘^just remember what Seelion 8 says. 

I said notMng at the time, because I thought as a fact that that section 
referred to Boards of Ouarmans. When 1 looked at the Act, sure enough 
I read, as being one of the powers possessed by the Parish Council— 

“ (#) 7b utilise any well, spring, or stream within their parish ” . . . . 

I read no more. 1 had read enough. How any Parliament oan 
ever have dared to insert suoh a monstrous section I cauuot under- 
stand. But there it is, “ Free trout- fishing ! ” Well — there ought 
to be someone on the Parish Council to defend the rights of property. 
I riiall be ^e man. 

Next Tuesday the Parish Meeting in the Voluntary Schoolroom at 
7.30. It cannot fail to be an eventful night. 

^ Boom-nttioa. 

[*’ Patti caught cold in s damp artist's roota.**-— Weekly Taper. \ 

0 xoiEi, unideasont artist, you were si^y overbold [cold. 

When your rheum— (eonected speUimeJ-fave our nightingale a 
When thermometew are falling you ’R difK^ 

a singer who has started damp is bound to he a ’ frost. 

Nor A Good Nahe.— I t came out in the EUrdiro-Cox divoroe 
suit that “ McNab ** waa the Scotch equivalent in hotel visitors’ 
hwdKs for ** Smitb ” or “Joins.” It may be equivalent, but It 
isn’t g^ for “ McNab ” : as where Sxxxk and Jovbs might get eff, 
the Sootohinan would be “ MoNabb’d.” 



PUNCH. OE THE LONDON CSAMVAEI. 


1, 1884. 


FIRST IMPRESSIONS. ^ “• 

(ooKTOiKB).) Oh, wttey •».... Will you nadur Hew »i»|i*piio«k», with 

Lrrmeoolleotniyeoatt^ieMeel Where*mll’ lnRltiP»lM& * “hrnkelTminieh my eweetmeaU! 

On n«TOwrtmr(*i«. Probably (mfiirbtddmgnmD^^^ I hew footf^ Wdl.h*r«weaw What, the thief of i 

-de^dinit. P"h*p«it maybeono oftheoffl^, airfI jdiiU^^^ „ y Why, we 'w only gone a veret ! 
oeujhtmtheeetof attemphng toentertheroyalat^l Wlmt wuld an irorarait, and have him kno 

ho the pximKhmeDt ? Death, or penal servitude P The j^lows or the ^ ^ pasepopt mdy ? 
gaUeyef h*PpUy Yie-tSortroraSr I mean, eonfonnd it! 

. . / aavatheRedaktop’atoohaavtoReeiia! 


Well, here we are. . . . What, the thief of a vaxika wants more 
money P Why, we ’ve only aune a verst ! 

Let *8 send for on ispravnilc, and have him knouted ! . . , Have you 


we not eumciOTt, nve ur^ ot ei^iw— _ Redaktor ’s too huay to see us 1 

Sf JSirh doeada-what a hore I . . . Nevi 

dt tms moment rae tmtniotum ^ds eeend s, gfhj^ i^ tttra there to whet your appetite wi 

in mVteS Au^CitflS.bnShST.’TiJCdd* 

tounst. I?or tte first time in my life am ^ wi. Ldt»i ohuok it and emimte 
pleased to look at a Oerman, thoush the “ wt ™ 

mt of this we’s clothes is even wm than Pmf^.Vbw«. •i.ap. .n 


The dvorhik hers 


Never mind; oome and have 


'w usnaL Feel inclined to fall upon hia neck 

^ ^ or ^^JProtUr 

or some other idiotic exelamadou peouUar 
to hie country. Fortunately, remember 
' that these are only said in oonueotioa with 
^ eatinff or drinkinif. Perhaps, if I were to 
renund him of drink, after he hat spent hours in a diy, hot gallery, 
it would not tend to oonoiliate him. Therefore muster up the hau- 


Oh, 8t. Petersburg, where they ’re all talking English now, as a 
o^liment to our “ Prints Waliski ” and “ Gnertsog Yoeksii.” 
Very well Ta-ta I do •vidanya till to-morrow ! 

AN ENGAGEMENT. 

{A Page from a Diary.) 

ifondap.-oDeUghtful newsI Hy sister Nellib is engaged to be 


doz^n words of his awful language which years of anxious study have married ! It oi^e upon u all as a great surprise. 1 never had the 
enabled me to master in all their complexities of gender, number, slightest suspicion that Nblux oared twopence about old Goodbodt 
case, declension, ooujugation, agreement, government, dto. — ^not for- St. Lkoxb. He is such a staid, solemn old party, ^ 
gc'tting the exceptions-— and, taking off my hat, ask him if this is the a rea ular fossilised bachelor we all thought. Not J|||k 

entrance to the galleries. “ %Ta wohl,** says he. And moreover if I at all the sort of man to give way to emotions or 

S o up those stairs to tlie top. “./a wohl,'* says he again. Em- to be in love. However, it’s a capital match for Jamjgf 
ifldeoed by his conrteouH aifabUity, I remark that the staircase is Nellib as Sr. LeoekA firm are about the lwge«t 
very narrow. '* Jo uxthl,** says he, for the thi^ time, and passes accountants in the city. My wife thinks it will 
on. A very interesting conversation with an intelligent foreigner in 1^ a good thing in another way, too, as my other 
a oouritry where we are Iwth strangers. There is nothing like travel six sisters may now have aohanoeof going off. It 
to enlarge the mind. Besides, one learns ho much of foreign languages seems that when once this kind of epidemic gets jfrp' 

when one hears the varb d idioms and phrases ot the natives. into a family, all the unmarried sisters go pooping 

Thus meditating I arrive at the top of the ladder. What a smell off like blazes one after another. Galled with my JbBT; \ 
of paint! They are evidently doing up the palace. Turn along a wife this afternoon to congratulate Nellie. Rather jJV||Y||| 
passage about two feet wide— how that German got through it a trial for the poor girl, as all sorts of female rela- |j (in' 
has ptizzled me ever rinoe— and find myself in a magnlEoent tives had called full of enthusiasm and oongratu- 
studio, lllled with painters, easels, palettes and canvases, and la^ns. Gooobodt was there (Nbluk calls him \ ^ 

with the smell of paint. That German deceived me. I have “Goodie”) and seemw rather overwhelmed. HeflVIf: \ v 

come to t he wrong place after all. Am just about to apologise went away early and didn’t kiss Nellie. I thought vj,- 

and retreat whmi I perceived a fine old master on the wall, Feepmg tms funny, and chaffed Nellie about it afterwards. L- 

amongst the painters, easels, palettes, and emvases, perceive Sh^said she ’d soon make that all right. 

other old roasters, almost entirely hidden by the various erections of TWsdag.— Goodbodt is getting on. We had a family dinner s 
the students. At this moment an official rings a small bell. Ask home to-night. He came rather late and entered the drawinE-rooi 
him if I may be permitted to look at some ot the pictures on the wi^ an air of great determination, marched straight up to Nelli 
walls, if it would not be interfering with the painters. ** Certainly, uip kissed her violently. It was splendidly done and we all felt ia 
mignorti” savs he. And ask him where the Fitti Gallery is, It is dined to cheer. He kissed her again when he went away, and lin 
here,” says he. What f I have reached it at last ! I^ut how can gored so long in saying good night to my mother that we ^ thongfc 
one see anything when the whde place is choked up with these he was going to kiss her too. But «ie didu’t. My wife said that th 
execrable modern ooines and the apparatus to support tneuLl' How- suspense of those moments was dreadful. 

ever, 1 will see what I can now that I have got here. Happily the nodnoBday. He has kiss^ my mother— on both eheeki 
daylight will last for at least another hour. “But,” oontiuues the I must say the old lady took it extraordinarily well, though si 
official, as 1 meditate, “it is now four o'clock. The gallery is was not in the very least prepared for it. it happened at li< 
closed.” A First Ibpbessionist. o'clock tea, in an interval of complete silcnoe, and those tv 

soundinp smaoks tdmply reverberated through the room. Mothi 
fAuv HITT T \ T A HTToav choerful afterwords, and spoke to Neluk about tl 

.HI HIM liUi.L A JiA It U no A. trousseau in her usual calm and ooUected frame of mind. Sti 


LA RU8SE. 


Th e Novooti and other 8t. Petersburg papers favour I can see that the incident has made a deep impression upon he 
the notion of an Anglo-Rusaian entente cor^/«. We My wife told Maggie it would be her turn next, 
shall have to adapt our conversation to our iiew friends. Thartday. -—It Ada been Maggie’s turn. Qoodbobt called i 

As thus home on his way from the City, and set to work as soon as he g< 

Sckse-TA, Strand. Entar *. and 1 . two quondam drawinjj-n^. He Urn kiraed lepeeted tl 

eWAnava performance with aby tioor mother, and, finding that Maczgik wi 

wrv xi. « -nr ^ ' t close beidde him. he kissed her on the forehead. Where wi 

Why, there’s young Wotatoff! . I hardly knew thu ahTv «« wo wrvuvmi, 

WIU*. resuUrljr He di;ed_ at j». 


®y mother, Nellie, Maggie. Alice, Mabel, Polly, Maud, oi 

where are you after he had kissed Beta, got oonfu^, and began all over agai 
1 ’m to oall «n SidTPu* .f ID moment my wife and I oame in with Aunt Catberine who 

Wh V M S?*: mI . ^ BottveneskayaUlitsa. had brought in onr carriage. Both my wife and Aunt Cathehii 

WJ to ^ csoape, but it was no good. He kissed them both, and w 

(hlr k 'ta* advancing towards me. when the butler fortunately announo 

lllnaft ttm ikSn dioncr. Matters ore aerang quite desperate, and we none of 

Wha^Sn whit ought to bc donc, Aunt CATHERINE had a Violent fit 

hysterics in the spare bedroom after dinner. 

k>s, but Che mm! that was a near shave with that runaway ^ ^ 

troika, diiwn Wellington Street I How lucky it is the politsiya weii *«• for aU of ns. 

swords now to stop the tratto with. .... " ' 

Hullo, the Lyoeumski Theatre is oloeed I Bbas to Dusmtxv.—** A big, big D ^in the window. 



A TRIUMPH OFTHE SeHOOL 
BOARD. 

Thk colli’ctor of wu 

fairly posed by the a^tade aih* 
sumed by bis visitor. The elderly 
lad (or, rather, very young man) 
had claimed admittanpe on the 
score that he waa ^ old boy 
iit the School Board. He wished 
to rve his evidence anent the fate 
of the State-educated juvenile 
t)opulation. ^ 

" And you say you are not one 
of the 547 clerks ? ” queried the 
eolhotor. 

“No Sir, I am not. 1 would 
rather beg my bread from door to 
door than occupy a lofty stool from 
dawn to suqdown.” 

“And you are not one of the 
4i:{ milkhoys ? ” 

“Againj no. It has been a 
tradition in our family for oen- 
turieH to avoid water, so how oould 
I dabble in the milk trade 

“ And you are neither an actor, 
a jockey, nor a hairdresser ? ” 

“lam not,” waa a{^n the reply, 
couched in a tone oi hauteur. 

“ And you are not a soldier- 
one of the ten that left the School 
Hoard fur the more or less tented 
field?” 

“lam not — nor a sailor.” 

Then the collector of statistics 
pauHed for a moment, and spoke 
with a measure of hesitation. 

“ You have not gone to the bad?” 

‘‘Like my;l3;i schoolfellows P ” 

” Yes.” 

Then the red blood of the viai- 
1 r mounted to the roots of his 
hair and suffused his cheeks with 
crifoson. He indignantly denied 





the imputation, He might be jxwr, 
but at any rate he was honest. 
”No, he hod never been in prison.” 

” Then what are you P asked 
the oolleotoT, in a tone not entirely 
free from traces of annoyance. 
” Surely you must be something I ” 
” I am more than something 1 ” 
returned the visitor, proudly. ” 1 
am w«ir/«e— I am a curiosity.” 

What may you be P ” 

” 1 am a boy, educated by the 
School Board, who is satisfied to 
follow in the footsteps of Ins 
father. My father was a liriok- 
layer, and 1 am satisfied to lay 
bricks myself.” 

” My dw Sir,” said the colleo- 
for, nimping him cordially by the 
hand, ” 1 congratulate you. This 
is the first time 1 have met a boy 
who bos been satisfied to adopt 
the trade followed by his i:iarent. 
And now you can do me a small 
favour.” And then the collector 
engaged his guest to renovate the 
wails of his house, which (on ac- 
count of the Boareity of trained 
labour) had for many years been 
sadly out of repair. 


GOING TO EXTREMES. 

He of Ou Unified Temper, ” As SURS *b ma hamk ’h Tammas 
PaTEKSOW, 1 ’ll HAl THE LAW o’ TE, THOUGH IT SHOULD COST ME 

Ha«v-a-Croon I " 


Moue Mkmoujks by Drax 
Hole.— We ore gradually getting 
at the Hole Truth. Not a deep 
Hole, but a trood all -round Hole, 
and, as awhoie, eminently readable 
when you have a half Holeyday 
to spare. 

SuooRBTiox.— The Egyptian 
Hall is advertised as ” The Home 
of Mystery.” Mightn’t the 
Lyceum be entitled, for adver- 
tisement purposes, us “The Homo 
of Miss tSkr v P” 


THE CHRONICLES OF A RURAL PARISH. 

V.-— The Parish Meeting. 

Mudford^ December 4, 11,30 p.m. 

The Parish Meeting— long looked tor, eagerljr expected, anxiously 
anticipated— has eome and gope. It has been indeed an interesting 
and eventful night. 

The meeting was called for half-past seven, and, when I readied 
th(! schoolroom, at two miantes before that time, the room was 
Hacked with parochial electors. A subdued cheer broke out as 
1 entered, and, bowing my acknowledgments, I found my way to a 
seat m the front row, which a thoughtful overseer bad reserved for 
me, his fellow overseer being stationed at the door to see that only 
those wpre admitted who had got on the wedding garment ; or, to put 
jt m a different way, whose names were on the llegister. I soon saw 
that, praotioolly, everyone was present. There were the Marchitkb, 
the Lethah MAVirriTEii, and Black Bob and his following, whilst 
the vicar and the Squire were ther^ to lend an air of real iutmUgenoe 
and respectability to the whole affair. It never struck me before, 
lh(m|li, how dull a man the Vicar is when you see him without his 
daugTlters— who, of course, were not present. 

Punctually at 7.30 the overseer asked the meeting to prooeed to 
elect a chairman. There was a hush of expectant alenee, and then 
clack Rob j umped up and proposed me, I had taken a great interest 
in the subject, and the tremendous amount 1 knew about it made me 
the most suitable person to take the chair that evening. A warm 

S low of satisfaction came over me, which deepened into a sense of 
uroi^ joy when Mrs. March seconded the motion, which was 
®gw»ed to unanimously. 

1 ^k the chair, and after a hurried glance at my instructions, in- 
cited nominations to be sent in to me. Seven were sent in in the drat 
two minutes— nominations of the seven who had previouuy issued 
eJfctnm addresses. Then came m awful and an awkward pause. I 
Ti'j * ^ ^ ^ quarter of an hour-^he instructions 

told me to. It was tin mautrak iTAetire. Of oourse I was 
waiting for my own nominatian. If it e himiiliitiiig fact to have to 
i^rd, but it did not coma. Than the whole tl^ beoaase rieer to 
mv election to the ehmr was e top to cename me for hmng 
■huntedfrem the Parish Council. But I was not to belcbb^off in thu 


way. 1 put my hand in my pocket, and u minute before the time was 
up produced a nomination paper which 1 had got my gardener and 
coalman to sign. Jt is always well to be prepared f jr accident, s. 

However, even bad quarters of an hour come to an end, and at, tho 
end of the remaining minute I announced that as 1 had l)een nomiiiuted 
myself, I oould not stay in the ohair. This was evidently an uncx - 
peoted turn, but Mrs. Lktham Havitt was equal hj the ooc^asiim. 
She proiKised the assistant-overseer. He was elected, declared ail the 
eight nomination papers were La order, and then throw Iho meeting 
open to questions. 

The heckling began at once. I was the first victim over that con- 
founded Free Trout-fishing. Was I in favour of it Y I said that as 
fdl there was belonged to me, it was obvious I 0 (*uld hardly he ex - 

S ioted to answer the question. Mrs, Arblk March and M rs. Lbtha m 
Avrtx said they were prepared to use all the powers t he Act con- 
ferred as to free fishing. 1 noticed that a curious j^mile lurked 
round the mouths of but^ and 1 should have said, if 1 had not 
thought it to be too incredible to be true, that Mrs. Mari'H almost 
wi^ed her eye. Any how, the meeting cheered, and seemed sat islied. 
Black Bob made a long and impassioned speech, in which he called 
the Act the Charter of the Peasants’ Liberty. This, too, evok^ great 
enthusiasm. Fiually the questioning flickered out, no one withdrew 
their candidature, and the voting commenced. I had previously 
noticed that there were 173 electors present. My name- W inkjns - 
came last. MarvriVms to relate, 173 hands were held up for each of 
the first seven oaniBdates- -for I thought it only a oourt^ms thing U> 
rote for my opigments. When my name was put, only 59 hands went 
up. It will h^otic^ that the total number of votes was more than 
seven times the number of votes, and no one ought to have voted 
more than seven times! The show of hands was a fraud and a 
faroe, so it was only in eonunon justice to the parish and myself 
that I should dematni a poll A poll I did demand, and we are to 
have an elaotioa on Monday week. . * , , 

When I got home I found a lettw from the Ix>oal (Jovemment 
Board, referring me on the trout-fishing point to the words of the 
Act, to whi^ aooordingly I at once turned. Then I saw that the 
was ” to utilise any . . . stream within their parish ... but so 
as not (0 mter/ere wUh the rights of any corporation or person . . 

1 had stopped short before at theselast words. 1 understand at last 
why Mm. A nni-E Mabo h winked— for wink 1 now know she did. 


tol. cfni. 
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“THE JITDOMEHT OF ‘PAHISH.’” 

(J very long toay afUr the laU LaureaU'e 
Version.) 

fOn Dooi-mber 4, every rural pariih will, 
for the first time, ^'assemnlo for the purpom of 
nmnajrinp, in some orRanised and systematic way, 
its own affairs.”— /tatfy News. 

” H(! invited them to choose nfen, and women 
too, who they hclievod would manage their parish 
nfittirs best. ... If the loading landowner de- 
sired to have a largo influence in parish affsirs, 
|ind jf ho were a fit man, by all means give 
mm the power; but if ho was not a fit man, put 
m the agricultural lab^nirer.” (Laughter and 
ihecrs.)— Xorrf Ripon at Xewdury,] 

Spirit of the Good Old Titnee lamenUth .- 

PiCTURisQuit Parish, thankless^hearted 
Parish, 

Holding a pippin hig as a pine-apple, 

Lame np upon the fourth to judge and vote. 
JTonhng the dawn he moved; his Sunday 
(%oek 

riraping his shoulders, and his sun-burnt 
hair 

^ustered about his forehead, freshly oiled: 
And his oheek brighteh’d as a oheek will 
brighten 

After brisk towel friction ; and my heart 
Jnisgave me as to what might ^ Ids game. 

He and opening out his homy palm, 

bhuvved me the fruit of long, fieme party 

"Kbt. 

pe Power-Pippin, and what time I looked. 
And listen d, his full-flowing rimr of spoeeh 
Lame heavy on my heart 
... . . ** Wfaa* eheer old ’Oomaa I 

?’.the Old Times as foies oa'd good, 

; t^g this fruit ! It *b gotten to be given | 
A j flt.» At present thof, *tis mane, 

d I Ml oonsider ere 7 pairt wi’ un I ” 


And added ** This wur oast upon the board 
By FoWleb when the full-faoed M.P. lot 
H^ged in the Halls of Stephen ; wheerupon 
Kose row, with question unto whom ’twere 
due ; 

But artful ’FiNKnT quickly settled that^ 
Ddivering this to me by r common voice 
Selected oompire. Passun (H>oms to-day, 
Varmer, an’ Qrooer-chap, demanding each 
This fruit as ‘ fittest. Hoi ho 1 ho I— to 
Me! I! 

Ne’er thought to see sic spoort till liatter 
Lammas I 

Squoire will look on as red as any fox, 

An’ as fur Passon’s mi8BU8,—grutherem- 
grouts ! 

Wunt she fume foinely P 

Yc ’d l>e8t stand asoide ; 
Hide your old-farraut face behind yon ellum. 
Hear all, and see your Parish judge the nobsl ’’ 

’Twas as he said. To woo his voice they came, 
Humble Ibey came to that smooth rustic 
sward, , ^ , 

And at their feet the daisies seemed to droop 
At the un-English, strange, new-f^ledness 
Of such a notion as for Church, and Lmd, 
And Trade to ** tuck their tuppenmes in^’ to 
-whatP . , , • 

This rustic Parish, onoe theu humble slave 
Now their authoritative arbiter. 

And chuckling critic. „ , , ^ , , 

Fools to Parish make 
Prefer of plenteous power, ample rule 
Hnquestion’d, overflowing revenue 
Wherewith to embeUish village state and 

The rustio home a rural paradise. 

TTAaf tommy«rot it iai 

So **Pa8Son’’ says i 
(In sleiker language, be it understt^), | 

But offers him fair creeds and oateohisms. 


And nice long sermons, and benevolent doles ; 
Tendance in sickness, help at marriage-time, 
A “ gentlemanly presence,” crowning boon I— 
At oniiroh a happy place—in the froe seats, 
Behind the ]>i)lar, with undying bliss 
In knowledge of True-Blue Supremacy. 

He ceased, and Parish held the oosily fruit 
More closely cuddled. 

‘‘ Varmer ” next spake out. 
** You know we, Hodok : 1 woo you not with 
gifts. 

I/>ng generations have not altered me. 

And Parish Meetings shall not. Truist your 
boss, 

’rhey ’re bosh, lad I Judge thou me hy what 
I am, 

And you will find me fittest. But allow 
Those dashed Bad oaitators to upset 
Our old relations, fill your mind with fiulgo 
Conoerning healthier homes and higher w| go 
And it ’s all up with England, Me— and You : 
Tip me the Pippin 1 ” 

Parif-b (XMjlioda antsk, 
And held the apple tighter. 

As for him. 

The sleek mild grocer, Parish shut him up 
Almost ’ere he had spoken. *' 7 promise thee 
A gofsl cheap article and lots of tick — 

But Parish said, “ Talk not to me of tick 1 
I shall not need ’uu wi my whacking wage, 
And * overflowing revenue’ ; new cottage, 
Allotment ptitchf three acres and a coo. 

And a’ the rest o’ ’t As for this here Piiipi: 

I 

A$ 

spoke and laughed. I shut my eyes in fear, 

But when I look’d J*arish had raised bis bond. 
And I behdd the Parson’s angry eyes, 

The Fanner’s furious glanoe, and, weaael-hke, 
The glittcriDg of the Grocer-man’s amaze. 


’ve gmpped at last, ’ris mine, an’ 1 dunno 
it I won^t hare first bite at **tn myeeV 
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LYRE AND LMCET. 

(A Story in SeeMi,) Und, {to hinMolfl She- admirei me a]], the more for it But I 

PART XXnL-fiRllINKAGE. k pathot.) Iwaa 

« wr » o»?y compelled' by absolnte atarratioB. I had had an unniuftliJ 

Scene XIXIIL — li ttw Walk, light Inneh, and I waa bo hungry ! “Wially 

Lady Maine (to herself, as she watches VwttKmxLL approaching). Lady Maisie {after a pat^. That explains it of course, . . T 
TTnw hadlv he walks, and what does he mean by smiling at me like hope they gave you a good supper I 

that P {AM, coldly.) T am sorry. Mr. Blaih* but I must leave Und, Excellent, thank you. Indeed, T was astonished at the 

you to finish your stroll altme ; my maid has just told m e variety and even luxury of the table. There was a pyramid of 

Undershell {vehemently). Lady Maiwr. T ask you, in oommonfair- quails— 
ncKs, not to iudge me until you have heard my version. You will Lady Maine, I am pleased to hear it. But I thought there was 
not allow the fact that T'travelled down here injthe'aame oompart* something you were going to explain. 

ment with vour maid, Philijwon ^ Und, T have been endeorouWn^ to explain to the heat of my 

Lady Maisie {wide-eyed). The «am« But We Game by that train, ability that if I haveundesignedly been the cause of—er—a tern- 
T thought you missed it ? porarv diversion in the state of 

Und. I— I was not ao fortu- /, Mitw Phtlltpson’b affections, no 

nate. It is rather a long and one oould regret mora deeply 

oomplicated story, hut zk. ^ ^ the— ei^rdinary 

Lady Matsie, I *m afraid I f / amenities of the supper-table ■ 

really can’t listen to yon now, should have been mistaken 

Mr. Blaib, after what I have / ff ' * for I 

heard from PuiLLirsoN I . ’ Lady Maisie {horrified). Oh. i 

Und. I implore you not to go ,1 tt ‘ Bla^ir, please stop 1 I 

without hearing both aides. Sit I ff ^ don’t want to hear any more. I 

down again—if only for aminute. r’liliMj! 1 11' H *®® 

I feel confident that I can explain /d iiBS kifcl Wi f 'llEtlr Miasll l Br Und, Of course it was 1. 

everything satisfactorily. “vii ^ ^ - Surely the girl herself has been 

T^dy Maisie {sitting down), . telling yon so just now ! 

I can’t imagine what there is to JHBjHpPTSifci.i I Lady Matsie, Yon really 

explain— and really I ought, if JW thought «Aoe possible, too P She 

PiriLLirsow iii ' jk simply came with a message 

r/nrf. You know what' maids /tmli mmL ; fml , .-i ! J from my mother, 

ore, Ladv Maisie, Thev em- flh -Jt Und. {slightly disconcerted). 

broider. Unintentionally,! dare* j^j I ygMjl' Oh I If I had known it was 

say, but still, they rfo embroider. WBMfflirMiinB'r ■ ^ » nWf '^WIHmlWs ' merely However, 1 am 

Lady Maisie {puzzled). She Si Ip- ^ sure I need not ask you to treat 

is very clever at mending lace, i W my — my oommunioation in the 

I !lniow,^thf vngh what that has strictest confidence. Lady 

Und, Tiisten to me. Lady Lady Maisie, Indeed, that is 

Maisie. I name to this house smSggSglgBIlJ- ^' V-^fl'^MiolilRr nMiV perfectly unnecessary, Mr. 

at yonr bidding. Yea, but for / a BLatr. 

vour written appeal. I should ' fr^t/ FWKl\ J/hd.^Yes, I felt from the 

have treated the invitation I re- J [ k ! l 'j f first that I could trust yon— 

oeived from your Aunt with j i lll'.-i/i even with my life. And I can- 

silent contempt. Had I obeyed TwjMjuWW | It I ■ ! IW/Lk smKmi not regret having told you, if it 

ray first impulse and ignored vmMMDH • i y ' ./ has enabled you to understand 

it, I should have b^n spared WgMSB lrMmW ^ me more thoroughly. It is such 

hnniiliatnms and indignities mPl lBill j* a relirf that you know all, and 

which ought raflier to excite |w«|\u|IW ■- goMfe^ that there are no more secrets 

your pity than— than any other \mu^ between ns. You do feel that I 

sensation. Think— try to realise iijinTnW 1 ^ ff hnly aoted as was natural and 

what my feelings must have been |Wynlll J & ^ inevitable under the circum- 

when I found myself expected I IlllWW / ^ stances P 

by the butler here to sit down 1 ^ IB Lady Maisie, Oh. yes, yes. 

to supper with him and the jB |li / jg: I — I daresay you oould not help 

upper ^sejvunts in the House- || i H||f j ^ M it, I mean you did quite, quite 

Lady Maisie {shocketD, Oh, *^j7nd. Ah, how" you comfort 

Mr. Blair! Indeed, T had no ||a|ff| / me with your fresh girlish — 

— You weren’t rafl/Zf/.' How J Iplp / You are not. aoiW, Lady Maisie? 

could they? What rh'rf you say P B UB|r. / Lady Afo'me (rwing). I must. 

rz«d. {haughtily), I believe 1 fliiywBjjWP ^ ' I ought to have gone before, 

let him know my opinion of the My mother wants me. No, you 

snoblmry of ' his employers in are not to come too ; you can go 

wlaiwiy" ^ ‘*“y "•'•y ™ f ” ‘'™*taow 

Lady Maisie (distressed). But surely— aM»'e/,y you oouldn’t suppose [^She walks slowly hack to the house. 

that my TJnole and Aunt were.oapable of- r I7nd. {looking after Aerl, She took it wonder^lly well. I ’ve made 

rZnd. ‘What else rouZd I suppose under the oiroumstauoes P It is it all right, or she wouldn’t have said that about the snowdrops, 
true I have since learnt that 1 was mistaken in this partioular Yes, she sh^l not be disappointed ; she sh^l have her posy ! 
instanoi^ ; but I am not ignorant of the ingrained contempt you . 

Aristmfrats have^ for all * who live by exercising l^eir inteUeot— the SiJRNB XXXIV.-^jTAs Mornmg Jtoom. Half an hour later. 
hittnr soorn of Birth for Brains ! ^ a.. L^y Maine {alone--to Aerse(/'). Thank Goodness, zAaZ’s over! 

T^dy Maine. I am afraid the— ^e oontemnt is all on the other it was awful, I don't think I over saw Mamma a deeper shade of 
side ; but if that is how you fe^ about it, 1 don t wonder that you plum ouioiur I How I have been mistaken in Mr. Blair I That be 
were indignant. <xmld write those lines 

f.W. Indignant! T was /arw/tw. lu fact, nothing would have « A-rvi-i^. e— tAo-i 

induoed me t« sit down to suppor at all, if it hadn’t been for ’ i o »» 

Lady Maisie (in a small mace). Then, you did sit down P WiGi ; Mow alumla I stoop to any moaner love P . 

thesei^ots! Oh, Mr. HLATR! and yet philander with nty poor foolish PmLLH*Boy the moment he 

Und. I thought you were already aware of it. Yes, Lady Maiaii, met her I And then to teU Ifamma about my letter like that t 
« endured even that. But {wUK magnanimity) you must not even Mr. Spmxu. bed mere dieoretion— to be sure, he |di«w 
distress yourself about it now. If I oaa forget it, surely youfoan nothing about itr-but fAol makes no difference I Eiiooa was right ; 
do so I I ought to hate alloered a mnifin ; only 1 should never nave 




ri 


** How very sweet of you, Mr. Blair. Are they really for me P *' 
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allowed enouqh ! The worst of it is^at, if If anmui was onjust in 
some thinir»» "he said, she i^ nght^ about me I have dis^nsfed 
Gkrau). He mayn^t^be brilliant, but at least he *s straijfht- 
fnrwsM and loyal and 'a ^irontleman, and—and he did like me once. 
He doesn’t any more, or he wouldn’t haye frone away. And it may 
be aaes before I ever get a ehanoe to let him see how dreadfuUy 
^fry {She turnip and tees Captain TmcsirBSSE.) Oh, haven’t 

Thickneeee, Tea, I went, but I *ye eome baok again. I— 
I couldn’t help it ; ’pon my word I eonldn’t. 

Lady Marne {with a euddenfiueh), Yoa-*>7oa weren’t ssnf for>- 
by— by anyone P 

CapL Thiek. So Ukely anyone would send for me, isn’t it P 
Lady Maine, I don’t know why I said that ; it was silly, of 
course. But. how—— P 

Capt, Thick. Ran it a bit too fine; got to Shuntin’bridire just in 
time to see the tail end of the train disappearin’ ; wasn’t another 
for hours— pot much to do ihere^ don’t yon know. 

Lady Maim, Ton might have taken a walk— or gone to Ohnroh. 
Oapt Thick. So I might, didn’t ooonr to me ; and besides, 1—1 
remembered I never said good-bye to you. 

Lady Maisie. Didn’t you P And whose fault was that P 
Capt, Thick, Not mine, anyhow. Ton were somewhere about the 
grtmnds with Mr. Blaib. 

I.ady Maim. Now yott^mention it, I believe 1 was. We had— 
rather an interesting oofiversation. Still, yon might have come to 
lock for me ! 

Capt. Thick. Perhaps yon wouldn’t have been over and above glad 

to see me. 

Lady Maiek. Oh, yea, I should ! — When it was to say yotid-hye^ 
you know I 

Copt, Thick. Ah ! Well, I suppose 1 shall only be in the way if I 
stop here anv longer now. 

Lady Mnkk. Do yon P What makes you say that P 

Capt. Thick. Nothin’ 1 Saw your friend, the Bard, hnrr 3 rin’ along 

thf terrace with a bunoh of snowdrops ; he’ll be here in another 

Lndp Maim {in unmktakahle horror). Cerald, why didn’t yon 
tell me before P There ’s only just time 1 

[She f iee to a door and opene it. 
Capt. Thick. But I su.y, yon know ! Matsib. may 1 oome too P 
Lady Maim. Don’t be a gooee, Obrai.p. Of course yon can, if 
you like, [She disappears in the Connerratory, 

Capt. Thick {to himself). Can’t quite make this out, but 1 ’m no 
end glad T came hack I [He follows quickly. 

JlndershcU [entering), I hoped I should find her here. {He looks 
round.) Her mother’s gone — that’s something! 1 daresay Lady 
M ATfliE will come in presently. {He sits down, and re-arranges hts 
mtncdrops.) It will be sweet to see her face light up when I offer 
her these as a symbol of the new and closer svmpathy between us! 
(hie hears the sound ^ drapery behind him.) Ah, already! 
{Jtismg, and presenting his flowers with downcast eyes.) I— I have 
ventured to gather these— for you. {He raises his eyes.) Miss 
Spki.wane! ^ 

Mks Spelwane {taking them graciously). How very sweet of you, 
\fr. Blatr. Are they really for me P 
Vnd. [concealing his disappointment) . Oh— er— yes. If y<ni will 
give me the pleasure of accepting them. 

Miss Spelw, I feel immensely proud. I was so afraid you must 
have thought I was rather cross to you last night. I didn’t mean to 
be. 1 was feeling a little overdone, that was aU. But you have 
chosen a charming way of letting me see that I am forgiven. ( To 
herself.) It ’s really too touching. He certainly is a great improve- 
ment on the other wMeh ! 

Pnd. [dolefully). I— I Had no such intention, I assure you. (To 
hmself.) I hoT)e to goodness Lady Mamie won’t oome in liefore 
I can get rid of this girl. I seem fated to he misunderstood here ! 
t [Tabs cQueluded.) 



P^" R^y Mountwns ; th. diMoveir of th« 
when dwpnn; round the niow-«abmerged mt« of \ hut in 
foUowed up, hrointht f* 
ttie dead man olowly okUing 
the bmrt of the pipe ” ; the aeoount of the revolt in the .treete of the 
eity of Mexico ; and the «tory of the coach party robbed by bandit. 

four times in a single day on a 

journey from Puebla to Vera Cruz 

—these are am<mg the frequent 
flashes in one of the most stirring 
m, narratives that has for a long time 
oome in my Baronitic’s way. 
Evidently “ Mars,” in return for 
our late curiosity, has been keeping 
his eye on this gay little planet of 
ours. His Bxnmences, published 
by the Parisian firm of PUm, 
Hourrit et Cie, are pictctrially 
related in la Vk de Landres. 
Needless to remark it was our 
Cities riant 8 which struck him. 

The Banm cannot finish his 
notes of admiration without ginng 
one of them, and that a big one, to 
Phil 3fay*s Annual. That May 
• I PP December fogs is nice in itaelf ; and it 

18 phiUd mtn the best of May produce. “Another thing,” quoth 
the Baron, “about this annual by Phti. Mae is, that all mes nUes 
can read it and see it with pleasure.’’ 

At this time of year the Baron examines the “Hardy Annuals*’ 
(hat are heaped upon his table. At the first examinat ion he gives 1 he 
apple to the “Pip,” i.e., to the The Penny Illustrated Paper, that 
is, as ^presented by it Christmas number called Christmas Cards. 
Charming picture, too, of “ The Queen of Hearts,^' phoiojgraphed 
from the life— “may she live long and prosper ! ’’—and the story 
re-latey’d by the indefatigable John Latkt “will delight the most 
insatiable story-devourer,’’ quoth 

Tiik Baron db Book- Worms, 


IMPROVED AND IMPROVING DIALOGUES. 

[Arranged on the stridsst lines of Truth.) 

At Mrs. SoMEBOPy’s on ** At Home^* Day, 

Mrs, Somebody. Well, 1 am pleased you have oomo at last, as 1 
wanted you to notioe that, altiiougb yon have a slightly better address, 
my drawing-r<M>m is far larger than your own. 

Mrs. Caller. You are most kind to say so ; and I may add that 
we should not have dreamed to come to this out-of-the-way part of 
the world had we not wished to purchase some clump carpets in the 
neighbourhood. 

Miss Caller. I supimseyour extremely plain daughter Aham i nta is 
ttwav from home ; she seldom oontrives to hit it ofl’ with her mother. 

Mrs. Somebody. You have guessed rightly ; but J may say that 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

A Strange Career is the title of a hook recently issnod by 
i|T.ACKwoon, and it sets forth the life and adventures of John 
G unwYN Jebb. Mr. Biubr HAROABn supplies an intrc^uction, 
m whioh he testifies touching Mr. Jbbr that of “all friends he 
^'08 the gentlest and truest, of all men the most trustful.” At 
first reading this testimony is almost necessary, for so wild were Mr. 
Jerr 8 adventures in Mexioo, so imminent Ms frequent i)eril, pd so 
miri^altnis his inevitable escape, that one seems to be reading a 
work by Mr. I^opis Stbvbnson, «r the author of She. In mericof 
graphic power and style the work need not shrink from eompansjm 
oven with these maaters of the art. It purports to be ^ 


I with his ghn. The pieture ol tlie e^g>e ^ dielmii wen fimn m 


she is staying at Lady Dasha way’s place in the country, I mention 
the fact casually, altnough I am glad to got in a title wutithow in 
the course of my conversation. 

Mrs Caller, If \oii are obliging enough to give me trio oppor- 
tunity, I will get m a dozen persons with handles to their names. 
You will pardon the vulgarity P . , 

Mrs, Somebody. Most certainly, as knowing that your father was 
a bootmaker in a large way, and your mother the daughter ol n 
milliner, nothing else could he reasonably expected. 

Mrs. Caller. Aware that you may know something ol my imme 
diate anoestry, 1 will leave no stone unturned to find an opening for 
; some reference to my uncle the onrate. , . 

I 3Im Culler, Being glad to add on every conoeiviihle occasion to 
the list of mv partners at any promiscuous charity ball that 1 may 
patronise with my presence, 1 will ask after your ddest iin- 
i married son y , j l- 

I Mrs. SomelMdy. I thank you, my dear child, but as I intend him 
to look rathw higher than yourself for a matrimonial allmm^o, f wil) 
meet your j)«!liti« inquiry with a pailful of fadile wdd wati r. 

Mrs. Caller. Haviug now conKUTrod the regiilut ion cup ot eold . 
weak tea and section of luke-warm mufilii, I will say gisid-byi, snn 
take my departure. But before lea'ving I will mako RiKH?i«l reference 
to my brougham. , ■ , , , 

Miss Camr. And 1 will add my adwux, after giving n long 
look at your hair, which seems to require attention at the roots. 

Mrs. Somebody, i will warmly speed your parilng, r« flectji.g the 
while, as a SOI) to my wounded feelings, that you are lM>th looking 
dreawnlly old, and your oonvey anoe is merely a iiii> d brougham ■ 
No doubt your stay w^d have been longw if jbe ^arge per h- m | 
hten what yonr vnlgarian of a husband and father (nho, thank 
goodnees, has not c^led) would term “ easier,” | 
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'SSMAKY !" 

The l^ie liosehery t,oquitHf\: 

“ 'I'll r S|)ri1<H tliftt own? the H riffs of Ayr 
prosidr " 

(VN'Iii'I) UoiMUK ItnnNH in days laiiff sync 
<loHcrv'il) 

Attond nu‘ rmo 

liO the Anld Hriff iiyironrs 
Ifs slniltv tinilMTiM on its .slioop-shmili piors ! 
M’nll I win in safety V I-oshI I fe<>l 
I.iVe Tout ti' Sh/nifer after tlint witfli-roel. 
I'avH, s[iiinlvien, seem to thronff tlu‘ air ; 

Swift ns the jfos drug’s on tin- wlieeliiiff han? 
Tliey drive on nio. like vent deijn. Lanff rains 
Wi’ de> |)eninff delusres o'erflow the plains ; 
The “ llow'inff tid»'” heneath me brawls like 
Coil. 

lint tio’ wrans’ srnil its hilhnvs Imm an’ h«ul. 
Arous'd by blnsfrinff winds an' syvdtinff 
thowes. 

In nioiivn torrent down thesnaw-broo wwen. 
If down ye Ml hurl, deil tier ye never rise, 

15nt dash the ffumlie janps up to the skies. 

A leswui sadly teHeliitnr to your eost 
That the Uriff(ff}-buihlers* Lil)eral arts seoin 
h»st.’ 

Wad 1 wore owre ! Sin* Forfarshire w'ent 
wranff. 

And (MIT- olrl einse irat sic an nneo hanff, 

My speerits sink and proan in deep vexation. 
To see sir melnueholy alteration. 
roneeite<rfft)wks. pnff’d up wd’ windy pride, 
Still sw'ell and sw uirarer of the thiwinsr tide. 
Flowintr-hnt whitlier? All their fads and 
havers. 

Their whiffraftlet*ries and their clishina(daver8 
Won’t ehanffo those stublKwn “ chiels that 
winna dinff.” 

Scotland the ff<HKl auld sonffs was wont to 
siiiff 


In a’ but universal unison ; 

Hut noo the jnnffHn* seems to hae hepun 
Kven ayont the 'I'wecd. What fa’ from prace 
Hath late bepiit n. base depenerate raee 'r' 

Nao lonper idialanxed Rads, their party’s j 
irh»ry ! [Tory. 1 

Your iartan’il Seot eomoH forth a tnu'-blue I 
Nae lonper thrifty citizens, an’ d<»uce, j 

Vot(' Wiri.MK’s lads to the great Oouncil- | 
House, j 

Owre Liberty an’ Law to stan’ stout sentrv, j 
Hntslauinrel, oorkv-hendod, irraceless gentry, i 
The herriment and ruin o* the eountry, j 

Win owre their votes, and Sootia aid nlfortls ] 
To that sad gilded eell, tlie House o’ ].ords ! | 

Weel, weel I wi’ Time we’ll have to warstle i 
lang. ■ 

He touphlv doure, e'en although a’ cae wrung; 
Stands Scot land where she did ? That maun 
he tried. [title 

'I'his mnuv a year thou ’.st rLmmI the H 'od and 
Auld llrig(g) ; and though wi’ Forfar sair 
forfairu, 

Mv hup 1 here must tent and soon shall luirn. 

I ken the imm>, no much iihoot the matter, 

But tw’a-three footsteps will inform me better. 
jShaAy /Mr fears frae friend un’ foe I ’ll cover. 
But, li^« puir Tam, I wad 1 Avere w^eel owre ! 


Waif am? Stray. — A very bmehinp inci- 
dent was recently reoiwded in the 7*ime«. It 
ajiy>ear8 that news was rtojoived froni the astro- 
nomical station at Kiel to the effeet that “a 
very faint- oomei had been discovered bv M r. 
EuAVAiin Smith. It was moving slowly to- 
wards the east,” Wounded it may be hy a 
sluxding star, and ” moving,” perhaps ernwl- 
inp, to finish its existonoe in the east. Was 
ever heard a more moving tale than this of the 
crawling ctimt?t ! Alas! Erenow it may be 
. . . hut the subject is too pathetic for words. 


THK n DUSK- AGENTS DliEAM. 

The dreary fog envelopt‘8 all the sl.ref?!, 
'^I’he dingy chamhers seem more dingy st ill. 
To advertise them as a “ charming suf/'e ” 
Would tax e’en m.y imaginative skill I — 
But when 1 feel dejected, sad, or ill, 

In swift imagination T can fly 
To that KW^‘e^ residence which some day will 
A home to Piivu.is ami myself supply. 
When fortune, long-delayed, shall join ns 
by-and-by. 

“ Delightful scenery” the spot surrounds 
Where tliat “jialatial edifice” will stand. 
Secluded pleasantly in “ park -like grounds,” 
(Which means an acre of neglected land,) 
Shooting and hunting will he “near at hand,” 
(Prondod you interpret rightly ” near.”! 
j 'I'he bracing climate, hw, is simply grand — 
I Its title to the epithet is clear, [phere ! 
i (!ompart?d, at least, with this appalling atmos- 

I ” Reception halls ” there certainly wilLbc, 

I " Elegant. Umdoirs,” too, where we shall sit 
And entertain acquaintances with tea, 

A “library” — I doubt my using it. 

But. every mansion has one, you ’ll admit— 
Stabling that’s “ exotdlent,” but not too big, 
(A cu I hoard for iny bicycle, to wit,) 

“ Sh€?lter for stock a siditarv pig--- 
“And spacious dower-beds” — which I shall 
have to dig ! 

Sf», PnYLT- 18 , from all murmuring refrain, 
Nor let the thought of ]M>verty annoy, ^ 
Although you view a “villa” with disiiaio. 
And sigh for riches as your ohiefest ioy, 
While monet iT-y pleasures quickly cloy. , 

“ Sweet are the uses of advertisement. 

The magic of my calling I empdoy. 

And lo ! a home that might a prince content, 
Though fifty pounds a year may pay its modest 
rent ; 
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Vmiuj Lady {on the road to School — to Friend^ who, fearing to be left 
buhmi, has been calling her by Name to wait for her), “ Ho I comb 
L ose, Belinda, do — an’ don’ keep uon callin’ hout my Naime; 
Hi don’ want hall London tek know hit ! ” 


THE EOOL'S VADE ATKCUM, 

{Ereerpts frmn a Handbook for the Majority. ) 

Ip you have reason to suspect a gun of bting unloaded, make sure 
oy Hring at your friend’s head. 

If nm find Him and Her tStO’d-tete, join the little party. This 
will show a sympathetic nature, and take all the awkwardness out 
of the situation. 

If you are a woman, always flop down in a smoking-carriage, 
without noticing the obvious label and the hxjks of the oooupants. 
When , mode aware of the situation, say, *’ Oh, I don’t mind 
smoking,” and consider the question solved, 

If a man, select carefully a oomiiartment in which Two Young 
1 ©opio are ostentatiously trying to look as if they don’t find their 
own company quite sufficient for a journey of any duration. 

11 you are hurrying fur a train, and want an easy, always slacken 
just as you catch another {lerson up, and walk close behind him, 
panffng and puffing till you are ready for another spurt. 

Always read, or recite, your ooropositiona to your friends. Believe 
them when they pn>test they would really like you to do so. 

Lngage in serious argument with a woman wiA whom you wUh 
Mi be on really good teftns— a rich relation for choice. 

Always curse the waiters if the cook baa failed in his treatment of 
your chop or steak. 

. Always act contrary to the direotioDs in crowded placea of public' 
interest. This shows an imperial spirit, and will make you, for the 
Time, an object of general interest. 

. Always stay to the very end on any ocoaaion when you have been 
invited at the last moment. ^ ^ 

yourseir* as far a* poasiblo, always talk about 

A ConKnaiN>KDKVT.--**flir,*^-6eeuig the adwtiaanimt of a 
5®oamtitled PoaU on Poet#, I show warn tike to Iniow 

^ a cnee mm^-queted work entflled PfiVm o? OiM Who 
T*aa*Pelion»Pandwha?did*(Hia write P-Youre, T. Noobwul” 


FIRST IMPRESSIONS. 

^ PiPA , placid! Pisa, only av ak ened at half-past eleven by the rushing 
.onnat who traverses your sleepy streets. By the half-past two 
tram he starts afresh, and leaves yon to doze as peacefully as before. 
My tram arrives with amazing punotualily, and I reach the hotel 
earlier than was ever known; 11.35 a m., aiid aT.pHrenllj’ nobody np 
veL The retfnrino loudly cracks his whip, but> to no purpose. 
Suddenly T notice some electric bell-pushes. King one. King 
another. Finally, ring them all. Then at hist ni'^hes out an 
elegant gentleman, nrobabl^y the manager, who excitedly endeavours 
to speak, and to apologise, m four languages at once. Iteduoe him 
to calmness, and to two languages, with a few words from a third ■ 
thrown in oooasionally, and demand dejeuner, A not her delay. The I 
elegant gentleman does not explain ; hut. eviilently the is ctill 
asleep, and the waiters onlyjnst np. But at luf t 1 am served, and ! 
excellently too. and go off to see the sights. ! 

Unfortunately am seized with an insane wish to asexmd the 
Tjeoning Tower, when I might have remainwi comfortably on I 
the beautifnl turf at the foot of it. Kouse the official at the door. I 
He says I cannot go up alone. Hememher that sort of trick, i 
BO tell him he may accompany me. He savs he innst. stay below, j 
JEtemember also that sort of trick, and offer him a lira! He is 
still unconvinced I Do not remember any trick of that sort. An ! 
extraordinary emi^de! What will oonvimse him? Am just ask- I 
ing where I can find a companion, when a small, (piiet man | 
strolls np. For fifty oentesimi he will acmmpany me. That 's i 
cheap enough, so follow him at once. The steps lean first one way j 
and then the other as one gix's round the tower. It is like climbing j 
the companion way, as I think one should call if - say tlu' staircase, I 
in plain English— of a steamer in a storm. Begin to dislike the ! 
sensation, when my guide suddenly stops. He suggests that the | 
tower is very high and fifty oentesimi very low. Tell him I don't j 
mind sixtv or seventy, and on we go, round and round. Begin to feci I 
almost giddy — imagine a nrcnlur staircase in a steamer in a sbirm I j 
— when he stops again. Notice in the dim light that he is broad- ■ 
shouldered ana muscular, thongh short. Pleasant sort of place for a 
fight with a reckless ruffian ! Perhaps he has weapons! tic says 1 : 
ought to pay him a lira. Agree to this at once. ! 

Up sgain, round and round. Think of all the mysterious murders ■ 
one reads of, and wish T had never come. Look up at him. He is j 
certainly bigger than T am, And what is that long straight thing : 
which makes his jxicket stick oufr* Oh, horror! It must he a j 
Ina ifp, or a dagger in a sheath I -I ust then he stojis, and says he w'ould ^ 
like a cup of coffee when we get down again. How I wish we were 
down again! Agree at once. Up h few more steps, ami llnm ht? 1 
stops again and says it is very hot, and he would like a Iwiftle of > 
wine us well. Agree to tliis also at onoe. Up again, round uml 
round and round, and at last reach an outside gallery. IVep out 
through the doorway. Refuse to tru»t myself heyond. There is ; 
only a single iron rail, and that not all round, Ouidf* says I mighf 
as well give him five lire, to inelndo the wine and ootlVo. Agree to i 
this also, and feebly suggest that I have seen enough. But he is 
inexorable, and on wo go again. , . t t 

At last at the ton. Look over at happy, sleejiy and wish I 
was down there. So I should he, jiretty soon, if he flirew^ me over ! 
Just then he says he would like a few cigars. Tell him I will i 
make it six lire, and that I should now like to go down. N«! I 
must see Livorno. Hang^ Livorno ! But obey him meekly. 1’hen he 
says he has some antiquities for nale, among them some swords and 
daggers. Ah I Just what 1 thought. Glance nervouhlj^ at the 
straight thing in his iwoket, and say I will hsik at them. Then he 
wants me to l«H)k over Hie iron railing at the sloping base below. 
Hang over in the air y Never! But he will hold my legs. Whati' 
Balance myself on a slender bar, while a brigand, us he probably is, 
tilts me over by the boots?' Would sooner buy all the antiquities in 
Pisa. Good idea. Tell him. 1 will huv his swords if 1 cun goat once 
to see them. WhereuTion be hurries down so fast thut I cannot keep 
pace with him. But I feel hapi>ier as 1 get ^ .. 

nearer the outer world, and at, last sKtp out 
safely on to the level earth, lAxjk joyously ' 
at the beanti^ grass and the road to the jr JBnnX ^ 
railway statiorr. Them iNsrw'ivo the cmfmht vAJfM kWPT ^ 
and a little man with him. Can that 1>© my • 

guide? Why, T could knock rum down A 

easily! What a fool 1 was to be afraid of 
him! BtUl, that dagger — I roust pay him 
the six lire as I have promised them. He 
reminds me that I also promised to buy his JRT Tql^ 

Bwords. Feel inclined to dispute this, but n ' 

cannot. So settle it by giving him six lire 
more. Then, befewe bpry ing to the station, ^ 
aak him to shiow me the wing in hU pocket. 6», signotef says 
he, in a meek,*defe®ential,t(aie, and piuLiJt out. It is a flute. 

A FiBfi inpEKsaiONicrr. 
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Tcmperanm Enihvjiiajit. “ Look at tfk nEAUTJFirL Liveh our First Parents led. 
Do VdU RiriM’OSR TBtr EVER GAVE WAY TO StRONO DrINK!” 

Th, lieprobaUi, “1 'xpfCT Eve MUST V done. Sub haw Snakes!" 


THE SEASONS. j 

WfiKKr Winter flies, and suiuit skies 
Invite the lark to sing, my aear, 

My heart in exultation cries, 

Ah I give me balmy Spring, my dear ! ” 

When scented Summer flUs the air 
With zephyrs from the West, my dear, 

I stretch me on the grass and swear 
I love the Bummer best, my dear. 

When gorgeous Autumn paints the wood 
In red and gold, and green, my dear, 

I ory delightra, ** By the K^, 

But Autumn is the Queen, my dear ! ” 

And ;yet, when throurh the leafless trees 
Skirls loud the icy olast, my dear. 

We, basking by the fire at ease, 

Bo hear it sweeping past, my dear ; 

And when you mix^ as wdU you know, 

My tumbler reeking ho^ my dear, 

Why th^ what matter ice and anow?— 
Bleak Winter beats the lot, my dear I 


DIARY OF A DUCK. | 

[“ It is STon hinted that the Lcadon County j 
Council may fill the lakes and ponds of Ae Metro- I 
politsn Parks with sea water.’^—Baify Paper.] i 
ilfonddj^.—Curious what a lot of human 
beinga have oome to the water'a edge to-day. 1 
What *s goi^ to happen f St. J ames'a Park 
crammed with them. We don't mind, of I 
course^ The more loafers, the more bits of ! 
loaf and biscuit for «t. Immense amount of | 
quaoking going on, too, up at Spring Gardens. 
What raft it aU mean r 
TVietday Headaohe. My liver must have 
gone wrong, I fancy, as a result of yeaterdav’s 
unusual supply of eatables. What stale hia- 
enits come pe^e do dhuok into the water I 
Thoseihard oruMs, too, dbnV igree with me. 
Same orowd as yesterday. They eeem to be 
waiting for aomethiiig. Ask a jrooae what’s 
goiagon. Goose aavi,** Dinner,’’ and gobhlea 
up a oisouit. Stupid oreatore! 

irednesdop.— Appetite ell right agein*"- 
bnt must be^arefiA Fortunately can piek 


and choose now. Won’t look at a crust. In- 
din^ to insiat on fancy hread. Friendly 
wild-fowl says jurt the same orowd waitinf 
roipd Serpentine, which hoc heen empM, 

TA»rsSfig.-^%iey will I No doubt 'about 
it. Level steadily sinking. Crowd as usual. 
None of us will touch anything under a bath 
bon. What a alimy place we do seem^o live 
in, now it ’s being unoovered t Where ’s the 
inspector of nuisances, 1 wonder ? 

FWfop,— Water off I What ’ll be the next 
moreP Offered a Huntley end Palmer with 
no sugar on it I Svandaloos ! 

More imadking at Spring 
Gardena. Then a sort of prooeaaien down to 
the benka by members of the L. C. G. Ask 
gooee what a member of the L.’C. C. means. 
Goose says ** Quack I ” Idiotic 1^. Water 
really ooming in now. Hurrah I Sure to be 
fresh, anyhow. Have my first dive. How 
my eyes smart! What funny water it is! 
Taste some. Why,— tf’s call! Just won- 
dering what this means, when a man comes 
along, claps me into a hamper with all my 
relations, and takes me off to LeadenhoU 
Market— so he calls it. Told that the L. C. C. 
has filled all the park ponds with sea-water! 
No more use for ws— going to have a lot of 
sea-gulls instead. What treachery I {Later.) 
Sold 


SOUNDING THE ANTITOXIN! 

{See Dr. Jlobacn Sooee'e exeellent article on The 
Spread of Diphtheria ** in the FortmighUy 
Beview for Deeemher, 1894.) 

The Antitoxin sounds! ‘'And what the 
doose 

Is Antitoxin ? " ones the reader, lightly. 
But he’ll not ohaff if he reads RonsoN Roosf. 

Upon Diphtheria in the new Fortniffhtlt/. 
There he'll learn how the “ Antitoxic 
serum” 

Attacks bacilli with a view to queer ’em. 

The Antitoxin sounds to a new war 
On diphtheritio microbes, which are 
rum ’nns ; 

And Doctor Boose, perched rn Hygeia’s oar, 
Rides forth in battle-rig to spread the 
summons. 

An I the old conquerors were mere death- 
dealers. 

But greatest of Earth’s heroes are the 
healers I 

Tbeir war is on man’s foes, not on mankind. 

Hygeia is Humanity's ** Little Sister.” 
Funds for her service, though, 'tis hard-to find ; 

Henoe tbisappealof good Sir Joseph Lister* 
For money-aid, successfully in urge 
The war ot the new oure on the new scourge. 

’ It spreads, it strikes, it slays our little ones 
In legions; deaths in twenty yeus it 
doubles; ^ „ 

I Now LdFFLBR, Klebb, Roux, Ye&sin, all 
great guns. 

Attack the toxic fouroe of dread throat- 
troubles. 

! As Robson Roosx explains. Read— and 
remember— 

, All in the new Fortnightly for Deoember ! 

* Chairman ot the Oounoil of the British In- 
stitute of Preventive Medicine, who has as yet 

* reoeived only £800 out of the £2000 required to 
I prepare the Antitoxin on an adequate soafe. 

, ' ' '■ ■ ■■ ■ 

> Chbistmab Diamt 8.— Afr. PwncA suggests 
I that the publisher of these should prefix^ as 
I an advertisement to these little dianes, 
dainty diariea, pocket eompaaione, and » 

• forth, all delightful little gifts, Ophelia* 
: words, Here ’s (Dm la) Run for you.^* 
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WORDS TO THE WISE WOMEN. 

WonAS ia unmeet subjects crudelf taught, 
Stung by the splendourof a veil- worn thought, 
First shrieks, as she hid sat uiwn a pm. 

Then, like a hen amid her oao^mg km, ^ 
Fills a bewildered world with loud, omoious 
din. 

In time ino mstant even to abuse 
Oar rebel sisters hoist a flag of truce. 

Through deafen'd ears steals Nature's saner 
voice, 

Bending the will to Mrs. HoBSOir ■ choice. 
And, half'Cshamed, with truer glance they 
scan 

The fancy-monster they have made of Man. 

Left to herself, with ample len^h of rope. 
The Pioneer, relenting, bids him hope. 

And Man, (hough (n his manhood nowise 
our^. 

Learns that by women he may be endured. 
But still, ungrateful or accustom'd grown. 

He leaves the thorny sisterhood alone. 

And, bold because nis conscienoe knows no 
fear, 

Whispers soft counsel to thd'Pioneer. 

First, your 9oi-ditant woman-slaves to 
raise, 

Fou copy silly men’s moat silly ways. 

As the noh upstart who to ion aspires 
Reveals the sordid source of his desires 
By shunning culture, dignity, and grace. 

To follow Folly's load, and go the pace. 

So hoys, first treed from tutelage and rules, 
Sot forth to paint the city total gules, 

With this excuse for draining Folly's cup, 

‘ ‘ Boys will be boys,” — but you are quite grown 
up. 

T(k> cjnscious still, and still the slaves of fuss, 
Vou take example ^ the dregs of us, 


How Tnith lies wallowing in the foulest well ; 
The critic Zanies, who admire a poet, 

Only, it seems, for other fools to know it. 

And found Socieiios of glorious name 
That a prig President may filch some fame. 
Man, still more human as he learns the 
more, floor, 

Stjeks, like a sportsman true, new tasks to 
j^rg® wisdom gathers as he cracks a bottle 
W ith Sages who ’ve ne’er heard of Aeistotls, 
^tes at their proper low stage in creation 
The prim aiwstles of Examination. 

And whether learning brings Ifim lame, or no. 

Is happier, humbler, gentler, wiser so. 

Ah, learn whate’er you will, yet spare our 
hearts 

A home-grown, feminine Baboo of Arts. 

Believe It, envious maids, the men you spurn. 
Think little of the honours that they earn, 
loo well they ’re taught in common sense's 
rules 

To dweU upon their triumphs in the Schools, 
Ana ohieny prize the Baocalaareatc fur 
accuse, in love’s young days, it pleases Her. 
out you, in purpose tynuinonsly strong, 
in each effort, your perspective wrong, 
all yon wish to leam, exult in learning, 
for H^^en's torch ke^ midnight oil a- . 

Bulge your f^ foreheads with those threaten- ; 
mg bumps, • 

ungnoeful as an intellectual mumpi, 





rm 


GIVING ONESELF AWAY. 

The Admiral {Aandiny betide hie portrait). ” You ’v* jto idxa how a Bkard ohanoks 
TH i Chakaotxr of A Man’s PROFILE, Miss Sandrusok. Just look herk I " 

Kim Sanderton. ” A— a-I six what vou mian." 


ge blatant, rude, self-eousoious at y<m oan, 

Be oU feign— and imitate— in MiiL 
Bpm all the fine traditions of the pait. 

Be New or nothini^what '■ the gam at lait F 

You know u mnoh, with haid-eyed, hanh- 
voioedjoy, [boy; 

■bc^-headed, shambling fifth-form 
Adding, what his sound mind wonld nevw 
plMse, 

An Aflutie hunger for degrees. 

ime leamiig’s that alone whereon are haled 

Wear insight, reason, sympathy, and tasts. 


Not relie-worshipping of bones long dry, 

Not giving puppet-life to j; and p. 

And wiUaog haughtily a fair world through 
Beoause some girls oaxrt do the sums ypu do. 
Still less, the Httie, little world of cliques, 
Where Mutual Ad^ation dons the Imks, 
Ajodthenprooeedikindtolerantinantoflout— 
Apetnlant unresen^Barrinf^out 
fimwl:^ our faith looks on, devoid of fear, 
Fasiu the hatehet of the Pioneer. 

Still will the storm, in Nature's potent plan. 
Be tamper'd to the shorn, or bearded, man. 
Tour sex will still be perfeot in its piaoe. 
With voiee of melody end aonl of gve^. 

Ptae, keliire, worry, popy as you will, 
i Man will be man, and woman woman stiU I 


The Game of Christmas Cards.— T hai 
Father Christmas is 04'mjng to town with his 
usual entertainment is evident from the cards 
uid advertisements sent everywhere in ad- 
vance. What is the impossible future of the 
Christmas card F This is a question suggested 
by the modem way of looking at things, and 
espeoiaUy at the marvellous ingenuity with 
woieh lUFHAiL Tuox ahd Son have saved 
their cards from dwindling into the obscurity 


on simple summer flowers so entirely meta- 
phorioal of the season. Their dainty, artistic, 
and oseful calendars inspire one witn a oheer- 
ful fasoinition to begin the New Year. 
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MORE SHE'NOTES. 

{By loj’NA, Author o/ ** A Ydltm PlaxUr**) 

CiiAFruR 111. 

OoLODK>HLfNi) from hiN tenth ^rear, Chamois Htdk ( late Christ's. 
Oxford, not to lie confused with ChriRtehurch, Cambridge), had 
hitherto ignored details of Mieaery ; but now the vermiliouy petal 
of the ]»impemol, the rubicund r^ix of the carrot, the blue or the 
ioseimte bottle-fly—these reminded him respectively of the cheeks 
of Margerinj;, her hair, the sputa in her grey eyes where, as we 
said, the son) looked through. The harvest- 

t sheavi^s again were, broadly apeakiug, her 

TiU now he had been impervious to the 
new femalehtxKl, rising like Froths from 
the azure f >ain ; dumbly he had waited for a 
woman with ponsihle potentialities, or, fail- 
ing this, with potential possihiUtUs. 

MARUSRiNif, whom we left a fortnight ago 
inartioulately gurji:Ung by the trout-rtreum, 
CR light the note of a step in the briar-paic.'i. 
With her budding instinct she oould tell hur 
lover's footfall half a mile away, waking the 
age- echo io her chest. This one was lighter 
and less gregarious. In her sphinxy way 
she diviuM tliat it belonged to a woman 
with Puritan impossibilities and a yellow 
plantiT next her heart. 

Under a ma^k of habitual and hereditary 
reticence, the step came on, revealing a 
hniAhed oreature, gowned beyond all mend- 
ing. Marokrin R, whoso face was her ewe- 
latnb, became Mib-aoutely aware of her own 
half-mado friick, and yearned a little in the 
other's direction. 

“ Oh ! ” she said ; “ how did you get it built that way f I mean 
the gown.” The woman's voice oarac through the envelope of 
Marorkinr’h sub-consciousnews, steely clear as a cheese-cutter. 

" My name is Mrs. Cuamuih Hydk. In other words, I am the wife 
of Mr. Chamois Hydk ! ” 

“ I’lie wife of Chamois Hydk?" said the innocent girl; “I do 
not follow you.” 

” Lot me explain,” said the other, unsparingly. ” Chamois Hydk. 
who is now duo at, your truut-stream'' (MAuaARiNK smiled 
sttNipingly), ” is mv husband. 1 say, he married me. Once 1 had 
a maiden name. That is all past. I changed it when I married. 
All hnnourahUs wumen do. 1 am honourable. I changed mine. 
Now I am Mrs. Chamois Hyde. See?" 

“ Can’t liolij that,” said Mauorhinr cheerfully; “he loves wc.” 
This waH the folded -lamb's iMunt of view, 

“ Girl, have vou no shame ? ’’ This was the other woman’s, 
“llather I blush tor //on,” said the untinished creature. “You 
couldn't make him love you, yon couldn't; you're the hankering 
feminine counterpart of the man in the other Ixiok, the YtUnw 
VlanU’r book. Now it is too late. Wo love each other. The matter 
is taken out of our hands. We are merely impassive, irre8[)onsible, 
agents. Do try and look at the case as I Jo, from an unbiassed, im- 
personal, iKMut of view ; and see that th*;* fault is utterly yuur own." 

The girl’s regard for her lover had suflVirtd no transitional throw- 
ing-buck at the news of bis decf'ption. 8he was overwhelming with 
her palpabilit 08 , Ah ! it is the*e that men love palpamlities. 
“ And ' lave I none?” moaned the unhappy wife. “If I could 
blush, could only blush ! He would have loved me then. But atay, 
he is oolour-blind ; I forgot.” 

^ “I said just now I would blush 

replied the other, who 
JM had been under the eaves over- 

hearing her thoughts. " And to | 
think of the chances you have 
missed, and with a gown like 
^ - fhat! Why, if you are his 

— ' — P about, and not bad to make 

^ JT arrangements at a trout-stream 

J like me. Conoeivably be has 

^ even kissed you. 1 read once of 

m ^ married man who kissed his 

w wife.’* She suddenly stopped; 

Worth re-tsiUng. that one of her intoxicating 

1.1 l-l.- J 1 1...1 J 1 il « aL j _ ..iT: 


ful of me I But if j/ou love him and I love him, why. we both love 
him ! I'his is too much I " For a moment both of them pulsated 
even as one tuning-fork. Thongh sundered by the estranging ocean 
of the past that had ebsed its lid between them, leaving them like 
shuttlecocks, sick with strong doRes of womanhood and experience 
now that Chamois, steadied by his breeding, was rapidly joining 
the party, the two women leaned against one another (how seldom 
womt'n do this !), and waited, containedly restless. But the man, as 
1 said before, comes into the next chsp^’er, if we ever get as far. 

TRUE GLORY. 

[”For BBiisting in destroying a legend, the lU»v. Dr. Nicholhok, who 
pulverised loHATius Domkblly'b oelehrsted cryptogram, is to be presented 
with an illumiaated address.”— TtUgraph^ Nov. 28.] 

1 'vr always been oonrageous, in a ^ 

modest sort of way, js JgjM 

And sought an opportunity my JpaB. 

There’s nothing like better • 

than to lead a oonquering host, 

If SiKVjufsoN or Conan jDotlr 

would offer me a post. \ 

But, in real life, such chances are l 1| 

extremely hard to find, fS •NBf '< f 

They disregard the model, too, | 

you’ve carefully designed, J 

For if a foe—a burglar, say— you -f I k. 

venture to attack, 

Thedihagreeablescjundrel'srather ; < 

apt to hit you back. 1 1 

But here’s a way— it 's safer far, J\ 
as you will soon confess, — 

To have your courage recognised * * rJW'' 

aud praised in an Address ; 

It’s a sort of learned skittles, and the method of it ’s plain — 

You gravely set a dummy up, and knock it down again. 

Just get a friend to postulate that Tennthon 's a sham, 

That Martin Tupper wrote the whole of In Mt^moriam^ 

I Or else, that Eobkrt Bhownino’s greatest work was Sancy 
And then— you props your friend is wrong — and there you are, you see, 

They ’ll give you testimonials, many speakers will allude 
In tines of deep emotion to “ a nation’s gratitude ” ; 

8 o if you sigh for glory, I can reo »mmen(l the game, 

For literoiy ninepins is a speedy path tc fame ! 

NEW HONOURS. 

< Last week Solicitor-General Frank Lockwood, U.C., M.P.. was 
knighted. So was the High Sheriff of Surrey, Mr. Fred Wioan. 

, Quite ^pro|>riate that Queen’s Couhsel Lockwood should Hpjiear 
^ with Wig-Bu’—the g«»wn too, of emrse. After this J. Wekks 
, SztUMPEH was made a knight, and has now anutber “ s ” added to his 
name. All hail. Sir 8/.lumi*er, or “Zir Zlumpek!” As the ex- 
mayor of Richmond quitted (backwards) the Royal rresenoe, did a 
i ooDoealed choir sing a verse of the ancient ballad commencing 
“ Slumber my darling,” and for this occasion altered to 
I ” SzLiiMCKR H»y ilsrliiig ! ” 

I LATEST WAR INTELLIGENCE. 

' In the House of Commons, and elsewhere, the Srcretary of Statf 
FOR War is auoustumed to have appeals made to him 
to assist in providing facilities for the engagrement 
and remunerative occupation of soldiers and non- 
‘ commissioned oUloers no longer on active serviue. 

’ We are glad to notice, from the subjoined advertise- 
; ment, which appeared in the DoUy News of Tburs- 
I t^t the public are thernsrives taking the matter 

^ mWO 0ENKRAL8 WANTED, as Cock and HouM inoid, 

I X for onn lady. Light, oomfortsble situatiou. Good ^ Jw , 

, wagi*!.— Apply, Ac. 

I The advertaser, it will he observed, dies at higher 
I rank than that usually ooniddered in this connection. ^ 

; But the situation is “l^ht "and “oomfortable,” with fP 

r “ good wages ’’ pertaining, and ahe has some right to •w^m 

i look for appUoants cl superior station. We presume ^ «< 

I that on iMtive oooaidons the gallant officers would’lbe expected to 
, don their uniforms. Few things would be more striking than to see 
a general, probably vyeoring his war medals, aweepinglthe front door- 
l at^. whilat throuM Mie kitchen window a glimpaq^waa caught of a 
• broUier officer, in full tog, larding a pheasant. 




wife, you must xitten liave met 
him about, and not bad to make 


Worth re-tsiUng. 


gutturals bad come Ixise* but an odd flood ol pathos was playing on the look for implii 
other’s brow as she caught sight of Chamois whistlii^ alo^y behind that on mtr 
a sycamore, aud went in thought all over that first kiss, oompUoated, don their uni 
perhaps, perhaps rather hilliardy, but stiU a thing to remember. a genmral. prol 


perhaps, perhaps rather hilliardy, but stiU a thing to remember 
Like a cloud the stigma lifted, and MARacaiNR guessed her horrid 
secret. “ Ihu love him too ? X never thought of that. How forget- 
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DE GUSTIBUS. 

‘*See *mr, ah just pabbt vaf That's Miss Sclika Devshbux, 

\» HIN08 AT THE NOKTB LONDON TiVOW. SBK 'S THE POOTIEST 

Hal in Camden Town, that little Tabt la ! " 

“Git aix)N6 with ybr I She’s got a Chest like a Shillin’ 
Hxbbit 1 “ 


A TREE WITH VARIEGATED LEAVES. 

The following oommunioationa have found their way into the 
I'ldi tor's box at 85, Fleet Street, and are published that their writers 
fuay claim them. As most of the signatures were more or less 
illegible, it has been oonaidered adyisable to suppress them, to 
prevent the possihility of mistakes. The only exception that hu 
8een made to this riue is in the case of the last letter, wherein 
seemingly is summed up the moral of the controversy. 

Communication No, 1, dated Tuesday, 

. Is it not time, considering that there is nothing of Mrticulaj 
interest attracting public attration, that a protest uiould do raised 
against the “ Society ” i^ys which occupy the stages of some of our 
•►est theatres ? You see 1 pave the way to my gentle reproof by but- 
tenng up vested interests. To do this tiie better, 1 will say something 
uiA about "our most capable actors,*’ and write "I remember 
Buckhtone, and Sothbrn, the Bahcboft8, and, aye, Mr. Tree 
bimself This will prove that there is no malice in my suggestiouB. 

Let me describe the jdeoe to which, in the dead season of the year, 
1. object. The plot h centred in the love for each other of a par- 
Ually-redaimed lady and an opinm-drinking gentleman ; I might 
•ise stronger expressions, but 1 know yonr paper is intended for the 
lamily rather than the dress-circle, and my language is therwore 
modulated to meet the modest requirements of the case. Take it 
trom me, Sir, that the story of these two individuals ii nauswus a^ 
dtigr^ing. I say that its unravelling should not be foisted on the 
iMiblio in a modem play. But that you may not oonsider mv impres- 
'*tons libellous,^! add that the piece is ftnely sta^, and in parU 
^ well written. For all that, I oannot imagine why the manager, ^th 
his lofty ideas of the funotiim of a theatre as a medium of eduoalaon, 
has pemittad himself to produce it. And if that obter^on does 
not draw the manager in question, my name is not X. Y. /. ' 

CbmmimfcaAiiem JVb. 2, dated Wedneeday, 

Yonr anonymons oontribator " of London ** (marii the laroaam !) 


WM nght in imagining that. I would be drawn. 1 consider it my 
duty to Mr. Hknky Aetbuk Jones to say some^ing about his 
accustom^ wmbative gemahty,” and to Mr. Haddon Ciiambeiw to 
refer to his chwry stoicism." I will also allude to Mr. Pinkho, but 
as he IS not writing for my theatre just now, merely record my con- 
mtion that he wiD be able to survive the sneers against The Second 
Mrs. Tangueray--y a play which has made a deep and lasting im- 
pression on the jinking public." And when 1 write "lasSng," 
I me more obliging, as I assume the rote of a prophet. It will be 
lasting, 1 am sure. The "thinking public,” of course, are those 
MQurable and inteliMtaal peraons who fill the stalls and boxes of my 
th^tm, and the staUi and boxes of kindred establishments. 

And, wMe I am talking of " thinking," let me insist that the 
ontHttsm of the piece by the anonymous one " of I/judon " (mark the 
^nvl) 18 not a permal matter, but a question that affects the 
freedom of the ttonking community. This is a generation that has 
outgrown * the skirts ci the young lady of jUfteen ” ; and it behoves 
. ^ understand the meaning of that apt seutenoe, and to regard 
with a jealous eye any attempt to crib, cabin, and confine the 
development of oontemMrary thought. " Crib, cabin, and confine " 
is ^Bo g(K)d, and entirely worthy of your serious consideration. At 
a time when the stalls are 10s. Bd.. and the family-circle available 
to thoM who will not run to gold, is a literary dandy (in whose 
stained forefinger 1 seem to detect the sign of an old journalistic 
hand) to pass a vote of censure on Shakspeake beoauae, forsooth, 
Hamlet was not forgotten P I trust not. And shall the public 
(mark you the inteueotusl, the praiseworthy— in a word, tho 
"thinking public") he debarred from taking their piece in their 
favourite theatre because, forsooth, there is an interesting corre- 
spondence in newspapers in the dullest season of the decrepit old 
year f Again— I trust not. 

Communication No. 3 — more dated Wednesday, 

I beg to ask your permission, as an old playgoer, to see myself in 
print. 1 do not pretend to be able to write myself, but an eminent 
Utihateury in a recent number of a popular monthly magaiiine, has 
done {rood service by enforcing the untruthful character of the 
" problem " pieces recently presented to tlie public audiences. 1 have 
not the ability to comment on this unpleasant phase of thb histrionic 
profession, so merely observe (with a recollection of an old-world 
story) " them *b my sentiments." 

Communication No. 4, dated Thursday. 

No doubt this letter will reach you with many others, with signa- 
tures anonymous and otherwise. Being n bit spiteful I will confine 
myself to five lines in the hoiie of gaining inserf ion, Are not ifieees 
with " girls with a past " played out Y Then why slay the slain Y I 
am sure healthier work wiU now be submitted to the public. And 
when that happy time arrives there will be found on my Ix^kshelvos 
certain brown-paper-oovered tomes that are waiting the insiieetion 
of every actor-manager in London. Need 1 say more Y You yourself, 
Sir, wiD practically answer the question. 

Communication No. 5, dated 3f\iday, 

Permit me to keep the ball a rolling. Wliy is tlu; " young lady 
of fifteen "to be alone protected Are not the boys and girls of 
an older growth to be also preserved from oontaminatiou Y What is 
to be done for that large class of playgoers who have enlerwl their 
second childhood F 

Communication No. 0, dated Saturday. 

Now that a piece at present being played at a West- End theatre 
has been well advertised for a whole week in the more largely- 
read columns of a most influential daily paper, it is to be sincerely 
hoped that Box and Cox are satisfied. [Signed) Bounckb. 

WITH KIND REGARDS. 

" With kind regards "— ’tis good to see your writing 
Even on meagre oorrespondenoe-oardB, 

But would more matter you had been inditing 
With kind regards ! 

Below you odd that you are " mine sincerely," 

I wonder if in those two words you wrote 
A smeet confession that you care— or merely 
The usual ending to a friendly note Y 

1 wonder if that week you still rememW, 

The shooting lunches and round games of cards, 

Our walks and talks that wonderful Beritemlwr - 
I wonder what you mbant by " kind regards " ! 

With kind regards, and c»yes that, reading, soften 
1 read your note, most nlessed among cards, 

And i-btnir nf you— I dare not say hoto often - 
With kind regards. 

Apfropbiatk. — The Commando/ the Sea, by Wilkinwin Shaw. 
The author will he hereafter known as " Ska -Shaw." 


Toi., cfm 




LOVE’S LABOUR NOT LOST. 

“WgLL, Sir, akp what rounii you in MrBcovrt” Prmce of W’aies {qiioting Shahspeare). "'Nothing but Pjrack, akh okktxk VisiTATioir * I ” 
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LOVFS LABOUR NOT LOST! 

{A Drainatic Scene^ with SuggestUms fr<m ShaJci^^eme,) 
iScKXK.— ^ British Quay. Enter The Visible Prince [like the King 
(md his companums in Love^ » LahourU Lost^^) “»n Russian 
Ao6iYj»,” hut heariny a true British face, not masked, Uh him 
enters the most loyal and loving of his subjects and sage coun 
sellers, Mr. Punch. 

Mr, Punch {joyously), "AH hail the pleasantest Prince upon the 
earth ! ** 

Prince {gaily), “ Behaviour, what wert thou, till this man show’d 
thee ? ’* 

.Vr. Punch, Well oauped, my Prince ! 

J nnce. Be you the same, good friend I 

Your bonnet to its right use ; His for the head,’’ 

(As Hamlet said), and ’tie indifferent cold.” 

Mr. Punch, ** It is a nipping and an eager air 
, As not unusual in our Isle’s December I 
I nnce. * The air bites shrewdly : it is very cold.” 

Ifeel it, Punch, through all my Bussian sables. 

Though I ’m from Muscovy. 

S. What met you there. Sir ? 

fjvce {promptly), “NOTHIlfG BUT FBACB, AlfD OBBTLE VISITATIObI” 
Mr, Punch ^a^lauding). Most aptly quoted, Sir I The happiest 

From him’ the ever applicable bard, 

I ve met this many a moon. 

^ Glad to be back 

To English shores^-and vou—for all the love 
behind, and all the cold I come to. 

Mr. Punch, Not in our hearts, my Prince, not in our hearts 
^ ^ swear. Witness your presence here j 

1ms chilling day. “ How many weary steps 
u » ^ ®any weary miles you have o’ergone 1 
Mr, Punch, “We number nothing that we spend for you ; 

Our duty is so rich, so infinite. 

That we may do it still without account.” 

. ^en you vouchsafe the sunshine of vour face.” 

^ tnes {laswhing), Ptmeh, hnow you all the Swan ? 

Mr, Punch. * < ' E’en as the Swan 

Knows all hir Punch, whicn is hia favourite reading 


In the Elysian Fields ; and one good turn 
Deserves another I But, my Albeit Sdwabd. 

“ What did the Bussian wmsmr in your ear ? *’ 

Prince,^ Punchius, “ He swore that he did hold me dear 
As precious eyesight, and did value me 
Above this world ; adding thereto, moreover, 

That he would ever live our England’s lover.” 

Mr. Punch. “ God give thee joy of him 1 The noble Tsar 
M ost honourably will uphold his word ” 

As I doubt not. I ’m happy o’ your visit. 

“ But what. Sir, puriwse they to visit us ? ” 

Prince, “ They do, they do, and all apparri’d thus 
Like Musoovites, or llussions, as I dress. 

Their purpose is to parle, to court, to dance. 

And every one his love-feat will advance.” 

Mr* Punch, As you have done, my Prinoe, at sorrow’s flood 
Taking the tide of frank affection, like 
A skilled and trusty pilot. Such a Prince, 

Good faith, is worth a dosen diplomats 
And many full-armed legions. 

Prince, May it prove sr* I 

Mr, Punch. Well, let them tome ! “ Disguis’d like Muscovites ’ 
(As Rosaline said) we’ll know them still as friends ; 

And they ’ll And here, os you there found, my Prince. 

“ NoTHIEO but peace, ANT) GENTLE VJHITATION I ! I ” * 

[Exeunt together, 

• Lovers Labour** Lost, Act V., Scene 2. 

• MUCH 'ADO ABOUT KOTHING. 

A TEMPEST in 0 teaix)t stands, one knows, 

For noisy nothing in the realms of prose. 

But what lathat to the prodigious ixflher 
When Minor Poets pulverise each other ? _ 

“ Birds in their little nests agree,”— all righti 
Bards in their little books fall out and flght. 

The birds of which the pious rhymstcr sings 

Sure were not “ singing birds ’’—those angry thmas 

Who prune themselves and peck each other frightfully. 

Alas tnat warblers should contend so spitefully. 

All— save the cynic— mourn the Muse’s loss: 

When Goca snubs Gale, or Gale be-blizrards Goshe ! 
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LYRE AND l»ANCET. pi6Morw of mticipfttion tt lung ■■ nn^Ma tm- mi . 

iAaUnyi»Sc«^.) »em»«nin*f 7. C^« ^ 

PAW «IT,-THE HAPPY DISPATCH. «»5 ir 

<■ Pnh.pi it w« ripht t« «»bM. your lor^ tat " ftwe Miim mtw./rSS, ti» 

Scmnt XXXV.— TAeAfominy Hoorn. Xm*-..i4oirf 1 p.M. JliSf;. * I had^nokid’. f ^ 

IMdtrthell (to kinut(f, alone). I’m rtUier sorry that that Uiw yonT Hn^-^nitolT^orm pljararo of* pre»entiiie*te 

Sm*«r «uWt ^y. Sh. . hMo rnwr^but oBJar. 5 

wa. dwtanotly .harp of her to Me throwh that fellow Smbmu, from yon riron TOrntwISoh *"1 y aorry 

tho«r«t,»nd l»y .nob an ingomoue Uttle trap for him. And she Und tar ‘ 

hM . grut feeling for U^ture-know. my totm. by W7l an^w f«*» «)• I -have 


AAAijAV ^ 

(ri)t hack from clmroh ! 

Mn. Bruuke- ChutUmi ^Uring 
mfh Lady Khoda, Sir Kupebt, 
and Hkaapahn). Such a nice, plaia* 

Biraple aervioe I 'm poRitivcly 

rarmous ! 

Lady Rfuida. Struck me Rome of 
thoHo chubby chifir-boys wanted 
Rmackin’. What a buRineuR it 
Reemn to got the Aervanta properly 
inh» their r>ew ; aM bad a» boxin’ a 
Htring of bunterti! Am for ymi. 
AfUTHiK. the way you fidgeted 
durin’ the Bertnon was down right 
disgraceful I . . . 8(j there you are, 
Mr. UiiAfit; not been to Oburoh; 
but 1 forgot— p’raps you ’re a Dia- 
senfer, or somethin’ r ^ 

Und. {annoyed). Only, Lady . 
Kuoua, in the aeuBe that I have " 
hitherto failed to discover any form 
of oreed that oommands my in* ~ 
telleotual assent. 

Lady lihoda {unimpreeBed). 1 ex- 
pect you haVen’t tried. Are you a— 
what d’ye call it f — a Lac^emoniac ? 
Und, {with lofty tolerance). I pre- 
you mean a “ lAwdioeon.” 
N<i, 1 should rather desoribe myself 
as a Deist. 

** underUtne), 
What’s a Deaet when he’s at 
home y If be ’d said a Beaet now 1 
Ld /»«(/, an PiLLiNRii enter » with 
Captain Tijk knkshk.) Hullo, why 
here ’s Tii ic kn rsmk ! So you harenH 
gone after all, then t 
Cajdam Thicknesiie. "What an 
observant young beggar you are, 
JIRAKPAUK ! Nothin’ escapes you. ' 
No, I bavtui'f. {To Sir llnpBKT, . 
rather nheephhly.) Fact is, Sir, J 
— 1 somehow just uiisscd the tram, 
and —and —thought 1 might as well 
ijoriie hack, itistead of waitin’ about 
doii’i, you know. 

Sir Rupert {heartily). Why. of 
oourse, my dear boy, of course I 
Never have forgiven you if you 



hniht^t “Til//'"*’*’" “.IVrhiijw - when you come to tbii k ovir it sll ouietlv- x ou will 

of a man up ; h”oJrgA/7o hlvrbi^??^^^ i^uSuW *^y ^ 

Cupt. Thick. Not th^g^m’s faX Sii Tbei we 

bit, aiid-and we had to stop to shift the Mat a ^vekin appears ) I 


{pT^i -.-dill “ “**«uuoie instinct 
oonoeming you, and 
weeuy tolerant as you are I in 
^tly divined what an iniuifUl 
aMe you found our mili. 

^«ad, Capto TrilrcEKEwiE. 

I Lady Mawte, There aire limits 

JPPwmDOM are d.- 
oe^ta ind^ Come, I^tay 
Maisix, anrely you can trust Me ! 

T j rx CAimHE 

Lady Candre {tn her most awful 
tones). Maisib, my dear, I appear 
to have interrupted an interview of 
a somewhat ponlidential character, 
r “.f®* P™y lei; me know it, and I 

i-‘ • - will go elsewhere. 

. Lady Marne (calmly). Not in the 

. ... very least. Mamma. Mr. Blafv 

the fact that Captain Thick- 
nejwb has Dome back; which was 
as I happen to have 
bewd it alreodv from his own lips 
Z-orfy Cant. Captain Thicxnrssk 
oomeUok! (Tlf ITkdrrrubll.) I 
wish to speak to my daughter. 
^ us P 

Und. With pleasure, I,r^y Can- 
^ ^L**a himself, as he re«irf?«.) 

h What a oonsummate actress that 

girl IS I And what a coquette I 

{after a nknee). 
— ' Maihtx, what does all this mean ? 

:: --N^ brought 

:i --' Gkralu Thtcxnk.sk book 

Laay Maisie. I suppose the dog- 
cart. Mamma He missed his train, 
you know. I d<in't t hink he minds 
—much. 

Let me toll you 
tA»«, my dear. It is a great deal 

more than you deserve after 

How long has he oome baok for P 

3 ou will ” V * Only a few hours j 

jtu KdW. but-^but from things he said, i 

on longer— if Aunt Aibinia asked him. 
we may oonsider that setti. d ; he stays. (Lady 
Here is your Aunt. You had better leave us. 


IT bmkSrt'r Ah ^ SOHIWBAI UlBt; IBI PabtT HAT* AWIOIW) TO« LtocI, 

1.ud».m! ' “ !>«' fwou. onw man. Sir (/„ a.-. ._•« -r n ^ . .. 


at* bmkSutT Ah wil **I ****“* enough So“*wbax Utib; ta* Pabtt hat* Awaniw) tob Ltwcl. 

^ ST' H i/ A ’ . ^ ““ <Vi*r»A “J <!«“. “«> that Toung 

the ^ *" 5“ *““*'* ’ Anybody like to’oome round to Md*T^l ta^ T a* “P in hi. buemeM), 

. oome ^th u, y -Uin.*B.B?Ai f (U to V,nl. hi (ho baokaround. to Ai-Wgt w» .a , .a.* 


rVThf T. fltil^^d&i^2^,^^"^^know.theh»rM,iU beta 

look fonJTto T *o^’t UMv > *''« «“ *»»>• 

to »« o^he wa Aiathi. 


Mth iieer/oot anytniug seriously wrong 

ma^'l *“ ^ to No more eould I, fur that 

(rf^nA*i!2’;A?l’‘^S!A ** “Yinnlar, which AnAiie wa. afraid 
flt if. fiAAi »a4 Wit, yon know, the horw will be a. 

. . 


AadOia 
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. lady Mattie, Axid, BtrpiBX, how alxmt~*tboat Fbhutbok, 
TouknowP Isitailrvht? 

Sir Rup, PHiLLTPSOir ? Oh^lwhf , »pcm my word, my dear, didn’t 

But r’Ad, Maisa And they met this moniin*, 
and it ^8 all settled, and they’re as happy me they can be. Except 
that he ’s on the look out for a myetenooii atranger, who diaappeaxed 
laiit night, after tiyin’ to make desperate loTe to her. He is deter- 
mined, if he oan find him, to give him a jneoe of his mind. 

, [Undebsh^ll mtguUee kit exitreme uneannees, 

pilliner. And the whole of a hmnewhip. He invited my opinion 
of'it as an implement of caetigatiom Kind of thiim, you know, that 
would impart ’’ proficiency in the frota temps, as danced in the most 
seloot circles,” in a eingle lesson to a lame bear. 

Vtid. {to himgelf), 1 don’t stir a step out of this house while I ’m 
here, that ’b all I 

Sir Jtnp. Ha-ha! Athletio young chap that. Glad to see him 
in the field next Tuesday, By the way, Albinia, you ’ve heard 
how Thicknesse here oontriTed to miss his train this morning ? 
Oor gain, of course; hut still we must manage to get yon back to 
Aldershof to-night, my boy, .or you’ll get called over the coals by 
voiir Colonel when you do put in an appearanoe, hey? Now, let’s 
see ; what train ought you to catch? 


*0“'^ • willing to saoritloe anytliing 
ratner tban cndansrer mu TMinmnAl aafafw t WLaf r 


[He tahet up ** Bradshaw'* from a writmg,.tahle. 

Lady Cant, [posiemng heraelf of the volume). Allow me, IIuprkt, 
ray eyes are better than yoidrs. I will look out his indns for him. 
[After consulting varioua pooesj JTust as I thought! Quite im- 
iH)8sible for him to reach North Gamp to-night now. There isn’t a 
train till six, and that gets to town just too late for him to drive 
across to Waterloo and catch the last Aldershot train. So there ’s no 
more to be said. [She puts ** Bradshaw ” ati^ov. 

Capt. Thick, (with undisguised relief). Oh, well, dessay they 
won’t kick up much of a row if I don’t get hack till to-morrow, —or 
the day after^ if it comes to that. 

Und. (to himself). It shan't come to that— if I oan prevent it ! 
Lady Maisie is quite in despair, I oan see. {pAloud,} Indeed? 
I was— a— not aware that discipline was quite aq lax as that in the 

British Army. And surely officers should set an example of 

[He. f nils that his intervention has produced a distinct sensaiitmy 
and, taking up the discarded “ Bradshaw'' becomes 
enarossed in its study, 

Capt, Thick, {imoring him completely). It ’s like this, LadyCuL- 
vKitiN. Sfimohow T — I muddled up the dates, don’t you know. Mean 
to Hay, got it into my head to-day was the 20th, instead of only 
IhelSth. {Lamely.) That ’s how it was. 

Lady Cnlr. Delightful, my dear Gerald. Then we shall keep 
you here till Tuesday, of course ! 

Vnd, {looking up from Bradshaw'' impulsively). LadyCirL- 
VKRiN, I sec thf re’s a very good train whioh leaves Shunting oridge 
at 3. 1 5 this ai‘tern(K>n, and getsr- — 

[The rest regard him with unaffected surprise and disapproval. 

Lady Cant, f raising her glasses). Upon my word, Mr. Blair ! If 
you will kindly leave Captain Thicknessk to make his own 
arrangements ! • 

T.ady Maisic {interposing hastily). But, Mamma, you must have 
misunderstood Mr. Blatr! As if he would rfreom or- — . He was 
merely mentioning the train he wishes to go by himself. Wertm't 
you. Mr. Blari P 

Und. {blinking and gasping), I - eh P Just so, that— that was my 
intention, ccrtamly. \To himself.) Does she at all realise? what this 
wnill (iost ner ? 

Lady Culv. My dear Mr, Blair, I— I’d no notion we were to lose 
you HO soon ; but if you ’re really quite sure you must 

Lady (_\int. (sharply). Eeally, Albinia, we must give him credit 
tor knowing his own mind. He tells you he is obliged to go } 

Lady Culv. Then of course we must let you do exactly as you 
I'lease. {All, except VAns Spelwawe, breathe more freely ; Tred- 
appears.) Oh, lunch, is it, Thedwell P Very well. By-the- 
^ that some one packs Mr. Ukdebshell’s things for him, and 
tjil them to send the dogcart round after lunch in time to catch 
the M.ir, from Shuntingbridge. 

PiU. {soUo voce, to^klimm). And let us pray that the cart is 
pn)j»erly balanced before starting, this time ! 

Mass Spelwane {to herself pigued!), Gk>ing already I I wish 1 had 
never touched his ridiculous enowdrops ! 

Lady Culv. Well, shall we go in to luncdi, everybody ? 

[They move in irregular order iftwards the Dining HaU. 

• ^ f^d. {m an undertone to Limy Majkeb, os they folhw last). Lady 
Majsik, I— er—thie is just a /im uncxpeoted. I confess I don't 
Quite understand your preoise motive in suggesting so— so hasty a 
departure. 

^ Ifdy Maisie {without leoking at him). Don’t you, Mr. Blair? 
Perhaps— when you oome to think over it ell quietly— you will. 

r AlW paseea m, leavuw him perpj^ed. 


« wimiig M) sRonnoe anything 
»^er than end^er wy personal safety I What unselfiHh angals 
wmeTO men m ! Ejot that meermg f Aow D«t»i)ai,* will bJlm- 
prew^ when I tell him this. . . . if. hert that I i-hniUd go- 
u t- ^ much mind leaving. Without any false 

humUitv, I oan hardly avoid seeing that, even in the short time 
1 have bew^ong these people, I have produced a decided impres- 
Mmi. And there is at least one— perhaps who will miss me 

when 1 am ^ne. 

[He goes mto the Dtfamg Hall, wUh restored enuanimity, 
THE END. 

ROBEET ON HUNmEASIIUN! 

^ I HAVE bin a having quite a long tork with a most respt^ofiil look- 
ing Gent who tells me he is a red ^nnty Couuseller, and that they 
has a Gildhall of their own at Charing Cross, where they meets ewery 
week, the same as the Common Oounsellers does at their reel (lild)iau 
in ^e Citty, and tiiat they has quite made up 
their minds to make the two Cildhalls into <mo 
w them both for theirselves, and that 

^ Ufr that will be ^hat they oaUs Hunifikashuii, 
which means everything for them and not 
' nothink for nobody else. 

I Not content with what they have got aUreddy 

X... they means to have all the Citty Perlioe, and 
HH V ll ' Manshun House, and aU the Ciity’s Money, 
and the rite to all the Terns Water, and to the 
Lord Mars and Sherry fs Carridges, and to (he 
Old Bayley, and to more other things than 1 can 
manage to remember ! And he really speaks of 
w all these warious matters jest as if ho was quite 
in ernest, and acshally expected as it woud all 
be done by the next Parlement whun they mot 
^ found as I reelly 

didn’t beleeve a word of his wundorful stories, 
he acshally arsked mo to go with him to thur 
j6s^' Gildhall at Charing Cross, and there he put me 

" ' in a nice seat, and then 1 heard em all torking 

away, jest as if they were quite in ernest, all About the many 
wundenul things aa they was about to do soon ! Oh, I wiind(>rH how 
long it will be liefore any on em reelly hai)i)ens? Nut in my life 
time I’ll be bound, nor most likelv m notwdy rises! Did any 
reesonable man, woman oi child ever hear such a pack of nonHonHo Y 
To acshally defraud the grand old Citty of Lundon, that is only jest, 
about seven hunderd year old, of all their priwi leges and all tlioir 
rites and all their money I and then I shoud like to know what is to 
become of me, and the’ duzxens like me ? Nice lots of Ij()rd Mores 
and Alldermon these County Counsellors woud ninko! Why T 
acshally douts whether they ooud even manage to make up a d< cent 
lot of Common Counselmen under at least a year. 

There was one thing as I heard them squubling about while I was 
there, and that was the nessessity of having some more lunatic 
asylums, which did not much suri)rise me, as I shoud think they 
will soon want a pretty good number for iheirselves, if they con- 
tinues to go on as they are going. 

Brown told me a raythor funny stury ulsmt the drodfnl solcinuity 
of these wunderful County Counsellors. He says they have by sum 
means or other got the right of insistin that there shtul be no fun in 
the theaters, and no warking about between the hacsts ; and f bat tbo 
publiok got so diogusttd with the silly regerlations, that in many 
oases they left oft going to them for ewer so long ; but they are 
better now, and will most likely soon go back to their old ai-mlcss 
jokes. RoTtEin’. 

AN EXTRACT. 

{From mme hitherto Unpvblisfwd Correspomlence. ) 

[“ PhntogrnjtliH of IsdipH* feet an' now tnkun in Ni:w \ork an sourmirn for 
their admirers.’*— J)w. 0.] 

... It is real kind of you. dearest, to mail vour own laddie those 
half-dozen lovely photographs, or Mliould 1 call them f<M»lographit^ I 
can’t sav rigbWhere which I like hestr-lhey ’rt* all just fetcliing, uny- 
WRV. Von bel. I’ll treasure them sitme ! I’ll wear the midget 
profile os a (mest-protector right along, and put the £ull-fis>t 
vignette under my pillow nights. And the three-iiumicr platiiio 
shall go on mv chimney rock— there’s a considerable Huiiey bs»k about 
the big toe which I ’m mashed on horrid. I guess you w<m [ sue siicli 


Ferhapt— when you oome to Himk over it all quleliy— you will 

. 1 8ha paseea him perpi 

Vnd. {to himself). Bhalll? loertihdyoin’tMj Ido just—— 
yes, 1 rfo / liat billy Sfitbseu with his beasGy horsewhip! 


the big toe which I ’m mashed on horrid. I guess you w<»« J sue siich 
a number-one instep as yours snv time on these effete old Ixujdon 
ride-walki. To look, at the Britishers’ foot-cases in Piecjsdilly makes 
me tired, when I thiiihof you any. 1 ’ll send views mine warn in 
exchange, hut I reckon the naked truth might give yon fits, so I 11 just 
«t with my rubbers on, and get the oamera-mqn to map you off a 
walking likeness <rf my right daisy-orusher, (My left is a tnfle out 
of focus.) Kind regards to yon vppa 
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ALiiBLOODTHIRSTY BARITONE. 

MisiUaud. ■*Wmr*T roir rtno Rourmiro, IIb. Obuk!** 

Thf. Curate. “I haybk't ibovort mr Hvno. Bur, if tot show th* AoooirPAiriificNT, and wom.® play it, I think I oottld 
fllNO ^ rni JlR/«AJro'« XMTMJfWM * /*' 


OLD OFFENDEE." 

f**'It*i«'iinpoMibl«, ire fser, to oioape ftrom the 
eonoluiion tH«t there ii a Bubetantial Daaii of faet : 
for the rumourR ... of atrooitiee perpetrated by 
Turkiah troupe oa the Ohnetian inhabitante of 

Armenia Hr one of the Artiolea of tho 

Treaty of Boriin the Porte undertook * to oarry out 
without delay tho improTomenta and reforma de- 
manded by local requirementa in the pronnoea 
inhabited by the Armenian^ and to fuarantee 
their aecurity afainat the Ciroaaaiana and Ae 
Kurds.* “ Timet " Leader, Dtemher 4.] 

Again ! Ib there nothing oan hnmamee erer 

The heart of Islam, that red-raTMiiiiig fmlf P 
Will bonds of oonvention and treaty bridge 
never 

Between Turk and'Christlan the broadening 
gulf f 

Will no lesson teaoh, 'and will no promise 
tether. 

The Ottoman hordes when let loose on the 
foeP 

Must slaughter, and rapine, and outrage 
together, 

The old vile triumvirate, fetterless go P, 

Time’s fool seems the Turk, stern, unteaoh- 
able, savage. 

The horoest fool-fighter on history’s rolL 
All indolent rest or undisoiplined ravage. 

The varnish of manner soaks not to his 
soul. 

Red Man of the Orient, ruthless, untamable. 

Neighbour, by fortune, in nothinjlr near bin. 
Humanity’s WtherboOd surely is blameable, 

Leaving him free from Laws bondaj^ 
to win! 

In sheer self-defenoe we mast' mosxle 'and 
shaokle 

his wolf of the world ; inatdh its poor 
prostrate prey 


From its erimsoninf fangs. The old oynieal 
oaokle 

Of *' coffee-house babble is silent to-day ; 

And a weapon’s at hand, too leng left there 
nnlilt^, 

That Law and that Jusfdoe alike now com- 
mend 

lo the grip of Enropa. Be mnrder short- 
shri^ 

And bestial outrage meet summary end I 

Net again must hot Tdamite hate be permitted 

In obase of oreed-vengeanoe the East to 
embroil; 

Not'again must its prey fall unaided, nnpitied, 

The Oallio’s mook, and the inisoreant’s 
spoil. 

TWenangsthegoedBerlin-blade, oonseerated 

By common agreement to Jnstioe’s work I 

Be its blow not this time, as aforetime, be- 
lated! 

Let Europe not bleed for the sin of the Turk! 


THE mLAGE BLACKSMITH. 

Niw Pabibh-Oounoil Vbmion. 

(By aLandlordandLoverofihe Good Old Timu.) 

[At Merton, Surrey, where Mr. William 
M oBBX^bu bis fkotory, a blaoksmitb was highest 
of the fifteen suooessful candidates for the Parish 
CkiunoU, the rioar b«mf eighth.] 

OvKB the vicar, top o’ the tree, 

The Village Blawsmith stands ; 

The^ mith ^ mighty man ia be, 

W tn pimer in bis strong bands ; 

And bis victory may stir alarms 
In Squiro-PanKmio bands. 

The Bquire looks black, bis fine is long,— 
Vicar not in the van? 

Ob! things are going to the doose 
As fast as e’er they can! 


The blacksmith with bis grimy face 
! Has proved to be best man 

** Week in, week out, he*’ll spout and fight ! 

Wc idiall hear him bluff and blow. 

He’ll vote the good old timee all wrong, 

The good old fashions slow ; 

And won’t he mu the rates right up, 

And Keep tithe-oharges low P 

“ He ’ll have his finger in the School, 

He ’ll open wide its door ; 

He’ll keep the Voluntaries starved. 

And let the School-Board soore. 

And he ’ll want baths and washhouses 
And villas for the poor ! 

” Then he may * go for’ the Old Church, 
And rouse tibe village boys 
To listen, not to Parson’s dione, 

But Afntation’s voice, 

And ’fti^ o' singing in the choir 
He ’U swell Bad ranters* noise. 

“ ’Twill sound to Aim like Wisdom’s voife. 
Preaching of Paradise, 

As though the thing were at bis door ; 

Plumbed with Progressive lies. 

He ’ll tiiink Ais hard, ifough hand will wipe 
The Squire’s and Parson’s eyes. 

“ BroiHiig— orating— borrowing, 

Swelling the rates, he goes. ^ 

Eeform’s raw task he will begin, 

But who shall see it dose P 
Church will be robbed, and Land be sold. 
Farewdl old-time repose ! 

’* ’Tis thanks to you, my loud Bad friends, 
These lessons you have taugbtl 
By folly from the flaming forge 
Our f ortnnes must be wrought. 

And ufom*t tiiere be a bleeced mess 
Before the fl^bt is fought ! ” 
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MARY JONES- 

{By her ifu^and,) 

As I’m daily jolted down • 

On the early bus to town, 
Through the yellow fog and 
brown, 

O'er the stonea, 

] inhale the tawny air, 

And 1 deem it ether rare 
For my soul is full of fair 
Mast Jonis. 


Fellow-passengers are fain 
To abuse the wind and rain, 
And the weather, they com* 
plain, 

("hills tbcir bones : 
lUii T lan^h at snow and sleet i 
As 1 bump upon my seat, 

I'or 1 ’m thluking of my sweei 
Mary Jonks. 


With n lightsome heart ant 

J.M V 

To the Hank T wend my way, - 
Where I (•nloulnto all day 
Debts and loans ; 
Though anon my fancies llee 
From the rows of £ a. d.. 

And they wander off to thee, 
Mary Jomks. 


And 1 eannot blame their taste, j 
Thoiigli alittletimethey waste ! 
For mv Mary wo\ild have • 
gi'aued I 

Mon arch s’ thrones. | 

What are pounds and pence to 
her ?- 

Nit. 1 cannot l)ut concur 
With their choice when][they 
prefer 

Mary Jones, 

Then 1 hurry home to tea, 

And 1 ]mss an A. B. t!., 
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A VERY VULGAR BOY, 

‘ Askin’ yer pardon, Mihs, but might that ’krk little Dw/h Tam. 
ha’ been cut off or druv* in ? " 
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Where I nurchase two or three 
Cakes and scones : 

For I love the smiles that rise 

T ©yes 

When I offer you my i>ri«c, 
Mary Jones, 

And when tea is cleared away, 
And you kindle me my clay. 
As I listen to your gay 
Dulcet tones, 

Then I sometimes wonder who 
In the world ’s the best to do 'r - 
’Gad, it ’s either I or yoij, 
Mary .1 ones'! 


THK MODKRN SOCIKTV 
TLAV. 

It surely should not be al- 
lowed, 

^ The Modern Society Play, 
Tkatdreailfiilly shocking Kate 
Cloud, 

That had Mrs. J\ Tanque- 
rdf/. 

That ’s what sjud 
i X. Y. /. 

i It elevates everyone. 

The Modern !^>oiety Play, 

V Ou stupid old son of a giin. 
lleplied, bursting into tne 
fray, 

Fearless, free, 

IT. B. Tree. 

Why make such a clamour r' 
Oh, blow 

TheJModern Rocictj^ Play ! 
As nothing compels you to 

go. 

X, N . you canljust stop 
away ; 

Don’t you see? 
tk) say‘wc. 


LOST IN LONDON. 


INTER-UNIVERSITY FOOTBALL. 


1. Bymn-book stolen. Original price, i 
superujr binding, 1 U<^. 

1 HyTnn-b(s»k pawned for 2id. by thief, 

. J‘\wTibroker, lindiug my name insid< 
tells Police. • 

4. P(>lice inform me I can have the boo 
restored Ut me '* on application.” 

I. (i u t o Scotland \ iml. Told hirmn - book i 
; f^treet. Cost of my journey so far, 44( 
<*. At Row Street have to take out aummoxi 
against Chief Commissioner! This is “th 
invanalile rule,” I am informed. Cost c 
auinnions and ” service ” — ^not the Chure 
J^‘rvice~;j«. Could have got three new hymn 
Oooks with the sum. 

<. Have to attend week later at hearing c 
summons. Journey again 4hd* Bow Stroc 
Ilymn-hook restored to m< 
v^ief (Jommissioner appeals ! Believe 
ncro iH another person of my name to whoi 
vi ' n belong. ” If I give it up quietlv 
nail hear no more about it.” Give up m 
‘^wn hyrnn-bonk ! Neves 1 
Jt Appeal dismissed. Attendance and cost 
amount to £4.'>. And I am the winning party 
thief Commissioner ’’carries me” t 
IJcuse of I/)rds, but does not pay carriage 
f rehmmary costs, £80. 

1. I^ng Vacation. 

Lirds sits. ’’Has no doul 
Dma-l>ook belongs to other person of m 
j^J®*** ^ I to nay all costs in alTCourts 1 
tJ. Rumed? 




[Tale V. Princeton Universi^. ** Before the 
game commenced an Inspector of police, who was 
on the ground, addressed the two toams, and 
cautioned them against violent play. This warn- 
ing is without precedent in tne history of the 
University contests,’'— Ae«/<r.] 



8cknk— Club. Oxford and 

bridge Football Match. Teams tinrfcr- 
gi/ing tnodem torture of ordeal by photo- 
graph. Enter Police- Inspector, rampant, 
supported by two Peelers proper. He 
” addresses the two teams ” 


1 ’m an Inspector bold, yet wary, 

So. gents, you most all take care, 
For here to boas tins battle. 
And see that you aU ^ht faff, 
Now flsti^. and a 
AreaU 


acragging. and hacking, 
enough, we aay, 


I BuUif 'gents exceed the limits 

Of^lcgitimato violent play, 

We’ll run them in, wis ’ll run them in, 

As sure as we ’re standing here, 

We’ll run them in, we ’ll run them in, 

For the Peeler knows no fear ! 

Of course you may light I’ooh other. 

But you muKtn’t attack the crowd, 

For wo can’t have uiilinrited bloodHlo'd, 
And weaiKina are not allowtsd. 

So, gents, I must kindly ask you 
To enter the field without 
Your bludgeons and knives and pistols, 

Gr else, l^yond all doubt, 

We ’ll run you in, Ac., &o. 

[Teams Join in chorus. Exit Ius[>ector to 
look after the ambulance arrangements. 


THE SUNDAY LECTURE CASE. 
The Turd’s Day Observance S<jciely 
Would mtdcc us all oinks of projinety 
All irmdels of mental sobriety. 

That is Utiggins and Vhadhaudyxmihmed. 
They gain, doubtless, aome notoriety 
By such overwhelming anxiety 
•I’o force on us their sort f)f piety 
Of a most puritanical kind. 

This Sunday at Home mental diet, I 
Dislike, I would rather m»t try it ; 1 
Hugest that, by way of variety. 

Their own miRinews now they should mmd. 


Prise Oonuudrum before Ohrietmae. 
How to Make Life Happy. -ykn InfalUble 
Leoipe:— Add fifly-iiine to the latter half 
P it. Solution unU be given next week. 
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it mens. “ We deebe 

- - Mtm Pfrffirm) mar Iiaw Md^oat 

fyi , by our adTioe.” 

I i li 

JL^i..JJk,Jy^^U>^->lL.LLLd..L pami-i^-a-ntgt^dpor-.n^fNmu'.Slu. 

~ p4au9--the-inano^ntght~ani^dAy,>^]S(o 

£%yond the Dreamt of Avarice 

^ Tour reoord at an inoidant in tbe earlv 

" - ■ ' - ^ life of Mr. W. Awon is very 

J> 1 - “Mmiii* by the waters rf the 

K L._2 , Hudson he,” you say, “e^Tsd ui 

smlatoof beoMmngoneof thsriohort 

WV fr £“ K is pishing to 

/V^y f I 4 lim^L «. know that Mb recent entrance upon jonr- 

1/ // V \ y</y^ K K7^r^ paliBtio enteiprise is likely to realise his 

j m L j f 1 > ‘ boyhood’s dream. 

. Adverttsement Ayent^lfiere is, we 

\ r£x \ V V w not Ac name of a 

// ) J-SJ U I ^ y®'' surmise. It 

/ ‘ ^ 0( // W 1 y ^ y “ ^ honour given by the dele- 

i f/U-=^ I A/f^J sAl A fifates of a remote but respectable African 










H’ 


THE PLUNGER. 

First Boy (much inUrcsied in the yamc of BiUlons), “ ’As 'a LOST 1 ” 

Secirnd DiUo. “Yas; 'a lost all them Buttons what 'a won off Toickt Ckowtbxr 

VKSTERPAY, AN* THEN ’B CIT ALL TMB BurrONS OFF 'l8 CLOTHBS, ANP *18 LOST TRIM TOO I ” 


NOTICES TO COREESPONDENTSs 

Kelt and Salted — It may be true, as you have 
heard, that Mr. Btandihh O' Ghaut intends to 
Bupnlement his series of Ossianio stories, Finn 
ana hit Comnowiims, by a work entitled Fin an* 
I/addnek. But, we confess, the story seems a 
little fishy. 

A Brummaqern Spoon, — You aremiite wrong. 
The creation of the oharaoter of Jtip Van Winlde 
was, in ]>oint of time, far anterior to the inven- j 
tion of the Self-working Noiseless Screw, Mr. 
Ciiantiehtatn’r playful application of the term 
to Lord Hahtington did not imnly any pro- ■ 
prietorship in the ortiole. The right hon, gen- 
tleman was under the iinpressitfn that he had 
come acroFS the character in the course of his • 
reading of Dickens’ Christmas stories, and, ! 
wanting to say something nice of his nv>ble 
friend, he just mentioned it. It led to some 
misunderstanding at the time, hut has now been 
forgotten. See our answer to ** Three Cows and 
an Acre ” in the Christmas Numbw . 


Besiduary Legatee, — Certainly you may 
recover, especially if 3^u can get A. to refund 
the money. Don’t hesitate to sue. We make a 
practice of never aooepting fees. The 6s. 8<f. 
you enclosed (in stamps, postal order preferable) 
we shall, at the first opportunity, place in the 
Poor Bor. 


Perp/tfxsc/.— What do you mean by adring us 
to tell you ** If a herring and a-half costs three 
hapnce, how much will a dozen run you in 
forl^ ’* This is just one of those simple problems 
you can solve for yourself on reference to an 
ordinary book of arithmetic. Do you suppose 
we sit here to save the lime of idle persons F 
Our mission is to supply information drawn 
from authorities not aooessihle to the average 
subscriber. 

Algernon and Consult Sir Gbohob 

Lkww, Ely Place, Holbom, E.C. We never 
advise on delicate subjects such as yours. It is 
impossible for us to reply to oorrespfl^eBLts 
through the post. Our motto is Audi aUem 
parierem. As the lady may not be familiar 


gatee of a remote but respectable African 
race to a great and good British ststes- 
maiL_ Yts literal translation into the 
E^lish tongue is, we are informed, 

“ (h>en-mou^ed.” 

A Subscriber for Seventy Yeart.— 
Tour poem, commencing, 

Dioolb Dioolx den, 

How is Brother Bbnn ? 

BesUy, Mr. Rilby, 

Ain’t you rather wily P 
is perhaps a little monotonous in its in- 
terrogative form. But it is not with- 
out merit, especially from oue of your 
^vanoed age. A fatal objection is that 
it diould be out of date. The School- 
Board Elections, we are glad to say, were 
completed a fortnight ago. Try again— 
for some other pap^. 

THE NEW NECTAR. 

[Professor Huxley, at the anniveruary 
meetine of the Royal Society, suggested that 
m the future imaginative speaking at their 
dinners might be stimulated by the drinking 
of liquid oxygen, bien frappi.] 

Aih— “ Take hence the Bowl / ” 
Ta»i hence the bowl: though beam- 
Brightly as bowl e’er shone, [ing 
With Fizz sublimely creaming. 

Or Port or Zoedone. 

There is a new potation 
To warm the hearts of men. 

And wake imagination-- 
In Liquid Oxygen ! 

Each cup 1 drain, bien frapp^. 

My ti^ue pat talk can tCAoh ; 

It hdps to make me happy 
In after-dinner speecui. 

At banquet, or at gala, 

I match such mighty men 
As Glabbtonb, Cabh. or SalS, 

' On Liquid Oxygen! 

A fig for Mumm or Massio, I 

Falemian and such fudge 
(Thin stuff those tipples olassio 
If 1 am any judge.) 

But burning thoughts come o’er me 
And fire my tongue, or pen. 

When I *ve a bowl before me 
Of Liquid Oxygen ! 

When fun needs stimulation, 

Or fancy f nils in fire ; 

When lags the long oration, 

Or tongues postprandial tire 
Then take the tip Huxleyan, 

And one long swig,— and then 
Ton’ll promptly raise a poan 
To liquid Oxygen I 
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FIRST IMPRESSIONS. 

« There is nothing in Itnlir more beantifal 
to me than the ooaat-road brnween Genoa and 
Spezia.” Bemember theae words of Dioxirb, 
i^s PieturM from Italy, m 1 >tart from 
Pisa to see that lovely ooaat, and tihe Mediter- 
ranean, for the drat time. 

Pisa 19 sleepy ^ut the railway offloiala are 
wide awf^e. ^e man who adla me my 
ticket ** forgets” one lira. This answers 
capitally with innocent old ladies from Eng- 
land or Germany. The old lady ooimts her 
change, and if she has oarefnlly aaoertained 
the fare by reading the price marked on her 
ticket, she finds at once that there is a half- 


begins; or, "Jfttte, ana tnen sne goes on 
into-'uot hysterica, but French, and mnr- 
mnrs, “ Stsvooplay, je pong$a tout decay t 
avoir donnay nm un sou — er— er— more, vow 
comprmnyV' or, II y a enoore- e r- or ■ 
fiinjzig, vow savay, d mot d pousr.” Then 
the omoial answers, also in^ Iwch, **J.h 
nung^ Madame, ceci est la taxe doo gouveme- 
Vi ang ml higlietto, caoiece f ” 

Whereupon the old lady is so imtated by 
the thought that she has wrongfully accused 
him of stealing a soldo, that she never notices 
that he has withheld a lira. If she counts 
her money later in the day, she vdll blame 
those nasty lira notes, which stick together 
w), that she must have given two somewhere 
instead of one. But the railway clerk ia alao 
nrenared for any more exacting stranger, and 
holds the extra note ready for him. The 
clerk at Pisa does so, handing it to me^ with- 
out a word of o^'eotion or explanation, as 
soon u I ask for it. The system is as perfeot 
as it is simple. Haying obtained my ohange, 
1 start for the Mediterranean. 

A First Imfsxbsionist. 


THE TEUISMS OF LIFE. 

{By the Right Eon , the Avihor of “ The PkdUvdet 
ofUfe :* M.P., F , R , 8 „ D , 0 , L ., LL , D ,) 

Chapter I. — De Omnibw Eebw, 

Umga, vita and indeed 

man wants but little here bel<^, nor wants 
that little long.” • An oriental writer has 
told us that “all flesh is grass,” to which a 
JScots poet* has replied, that *‘A man^s a 
man fw a’ that.” Tliere is a Greek aphorism, 
not s^oiently well known, whioh meyrdBi 
atavriy , Tliis has been ably rendered oy Pope 
m the words “Know thyself.”* Proverbi- 
, piety begins at home,” but it is wrong 
to deduce from this that eduoation ends when 
we leave school ; “ it goes on through life.” • 
..V ** eduoational force. They 

we often been compared to friends,”* 
wh<vm we “ never out.” ’ Ther ‘‘ eate befeer 
than all the tarts and toys in the world.”* 

It 18 generidly known that “ English 
uierature is the inheritaxice of the English 
• on whose Empire, by the way/" the 
sun uevOT sets.” We even have “hooks in 
therumij^ brooks,” as the Bird of Avon** 
tolls us: so that not only “he that nms,” 
but he that swims, " may read.” 

^ for the million,”” is the 

M da »wsley ” ery of the hour. But “Hfo 
w earnest.” *» and we have no : 
^e to sMy original thinkers su^ as OoN- 
and Tuppkr. “ Altiora Peto ” “ is a 
for the leisured dUssmly. The mass 1 

iMuUiif mikath naan to bant i 
in iwort”* of tlM book of « 
}“®W pUatodtao. Tot, of ooono. “tkor# i 
great ways of boRewmg. Genius hoorrows . 



A PRECISIAN. 

Profceeor Eramm Scales {oj Epipsychidwn Villa, 8t. John's Wood). “ Can you tkll me, 
Constable, whethkh thebe are any uonR—m ~-ATLAifTXS to comic up ro-NiouT ?" 

D. 134. “Any more 'ow MuaBt” 


nobly.” ” And it is well to have “ the 
courage of ” other people’s “opinions” 

But roading is not all. You must “use 
your hesd.” ” And you most, and^ can. 
keep it too. For a good man’s head is not 
like a seed-cake that passes in the x^fing. 
And, again, remember the proverb that “man* 
ners makyth man ” ; though this is not the 
tme cause of the over-population of our 
In Moial life much will depend on 
the way in whioh you behave to otiieri. 
“ Never lose your temper, and if yon do, at 
sny rate hold ycnr tongue, and try not to show 
it"«-*exes0, one may add, to a fofto^ 
Many peq^ cannot say “No I” Othen 
sarly learn tosay “Nol” irtwn asked to do 
disagrt^to things. Mewana m eorpore 
saao.” If the last word is pronouns Say 
iiro, thtoooiistitiiiwa w«d-pUy. Thsre are 


some had word-plays in Shakhpsark. I dis- 
approve of humour, new or old, 

“ No man who knows what his inoome is, 
and what he is ^nding, will run into ex- 
travagance,” ** Plutarou tells us of a man 
whose inoome was £500, and he spent £5000 a 
year knowingly. This must have been an 
exceptional ease. There is an obscure dictum 
that “ money is the root of all evil.” “Gold I 
gold I ” ” said an ill-known poet, and. on the 
other hand, *“Hail, indemdenoel ” said 
another. “ If thou art rim, thou ’rt poor ” ** 
is on ^e faoe of it an untruth. 

'•» “ Frinolpi* Lfttiiui.“ • Ooldtngith. ■ Bunu. < ** Hs- 
sar on Mail.** ' Labbook. « Ltibbook. f ** FuAob." 
sfiaoanlaT. •Imbbook. >• ShakapMra. » Calmlay. 
» Oiiflar WUdi. w LosgfUlow. >« LnwmiM Ollnbant. 
>• Baoon. w Browning, w Bmaraon. ** Lubbock, 
u Lubboek. w Labbook. w pwk Benjamin, * abnrok> 
la wsbakapeare. 
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OF VAIN 

Whkit the century, growing a 
little bit mellow, 

Produces carnati ms outrnge- 
’ ously green; [like yellow 
When yeu nolitje adelicaui, dairy- 
, Adorn the pale face of the bwt 
margarine ; 

When canaries, all warranted ex- 
oelleiit sinKcra, [liog apiece, 
Are sold in the street for a shil- 
But dt home all the yellow comes 
off on your liagers, 
Bnbstrataof brown makiim daily 
increase ; [on a Monday 
When a lady yon happen to meet 
With hair that is grev, and with 
cheeks that are old, 


COLOURS. 

; AppMrs shortly after, the follow- 
j ing Sunday, [tresses of gold : 

With rosy oomplexion, and 
: When a nursemaid has one at the 
worst scarlet-fevers, [blues ; 
Or merely, it may be, a fit of the 
i When you T6 offers “ Old Mas- 
ters'* as black as ooal-heavera, 

I Or shirts of quite "fast" un- 
washontable hues ; 

'When a blue ribbon’s equally 
i known as denoting [Tory- 
Teetotal fanatios, a Em, or a 
i In these and like oases too 
num’rons for quoting 
: Remember old VotoiL, "JVe 

I erede coktri,’** 


wodnced no impression. A day or two after 1 met Miss Pnin 
BirttTT, and asked her to go and canvass the old woman ; 1 felt gun 
she could secure her vote. Will it be Jbelieved that she wouldnM 
She said it would be really undue inffaeoM if she did. How stranli 
that even the nicest of women are so strangely unpractical at timeVi 


THE CHRONICLES OF A RURAL PARISH. 

VI.— PaiPARlNO FOB TUB PoLL. 

When I do a tking, I like to do it proMrly, for even mv 
worst enemies, who call me a fool, admit that 1 ’m a thorough fool. 
1 have accordingly lost no time in getting to work at my electoral 


campaign. 1 oommenoed at a great disadvantage. The other seven 
I oandidates were electioneering for a week before the Parish Meeting. 

and the result was that they all 
polled three times as many votes 
as 1 did. That has happened 
once, i don't intend that it shall 
haimen more than once. 

The first move 1 made was to 
cover my house with placards. 1 
noticed. that in a recent election 
Mr. AtHKLBTON RitSY.had pur- 
/ sued these tactics with groat 
success, BO 1 plastered the whole 
of the walls with " Winkins 

'FOB MuDFOBI) " V OTE FOB 
. WtBKiirs,"— but thereby hangs 
i { a tale. 1 gave my instructions to 
the local printer, and told him 
where they were to be posted, 
. . dirtfCting him to do it m the 

“ Vote for WinkmM good All- , twilight, so that the whole effect 
round Man. might dawn once and for ever 

upon an astonished village in the morning. He did it, but un- 
fvirtunately he didn’t keep a proof-reader. I noticed next day, 
l>efore T went out, that all the sohool-ohildren looked up at the 
house and ffiggled. 1 thought it was merely the inappreoiativeness 
of the youthful miud. There I was wrong, it was the fact that the 
children knew how to spell that caused the mischief. My house was 
covered with appeals to WoxE Foa Vineins!" It did not take 
long to get new hills printed, but 1 am not disposed to deny 1 was a 
tride disconcerted by this false start. 



hand, my hopes rise higher and higher. , 

OUR BOOKINQ-OFFICE. 

Sib Priup Sibret was, as all the world knows, " a veray parfit 
eentil knight.” Possibility ol this presupposition of knowledge is 
fortunate, since Miss Anna M. Stobbabi's aooount of heroic 
HBure is not, my Baronite sorrowfully says, likely to convey any 
adequate idea of its personality. Mr. Fox Boubnb and Mr. 

Abbtnqton Stmonbb have writtec 
biographies of the Elizabethan 
soldier, in which he bdldly stands 
forth. Miss Stobbabt modestly 
says her object is "in no way to 
compete with’’ these standaid 
works. But why write at all? 
The marvel is, as Dr. Johnson 
did not exactly say in illustration i 
of an argument respecting another 
feminine achievement, not that 
the work should not have been 
well done, but that it possibly 
could be done with such wo<xien 
effect. If Miss Stobdabt had 
taken a sheet of paper and with 
her pair of scissors out out the 
Hjrare of a man, writing across it 
"This is Philip Sidney,’' she 
would have conveyed quite as clear and moving a picture of the man 
as is found iu the 111 pages of her book. But then Mr. Black woon 
would not have published the scrap of patter, and we should nut have 
bad the charming portrait of Sibney, or the sketches of Penshurst by 
Mahqaekt L. Huoginb which adorn the daintily got-up volume. 


daughters, hut he only wrote rather a stiff note to say that he thought 
they would have quite enough to do in advocating his claims. 1 am 
not always at one with the clergy, but for once I agree with him. I 
hare succeeded, however, in getting Miss Prill Bdrtt to help me. 
Her full name is, of course, Phyllis ; but it 's always oallea and 
spelt " Prill"— 1 oould never understand why. 8he ’s a most delight- 
ful girl, and is worth, at least, a hundred votes to me. As 1 ex- 


nut to the villagers themselves. 1 asked her one day why, if the 
thought them idiots, she was kind enough to take the trouble to 
canvass them. " Well, you aee,” she said with a diarming amile that 


aay, Timothy," wm her reply, ‘'"that you don’t see what ^e meant 
" Well, though it may seem idiotic ..." I said, and waa going to 
add, " I don't, but before I said that, 1 aee what she (PHTLUt, 
of course, 1 mean) might have mhant. Vet I hope die didn't. Miaa 
Bubtt haa only one diwwbaok as a oanvaaser. She ia ao ridioaknialy 
torupulous, 1 come across an old woman the other day who was quite 
(leaf to my appeals. Whilst I reasoned wilh her, 1 found out^w 
kind PHYU4S was to her. ” Miss Phixx, she’s reaBr good to us 
poor people. 1 ’d vote for Aer if she was standiiig.” X liK, havliit 


My Baronitess writes:— S. Babino Gould turns into delightful 
English OTose some of the ancient Icelandic Sagas, or songs, and shows 
us how Qroiiir the Outlaw wasaGrettir man than was generally sup- 
p»ed by anyone who had never heard very much about him. When 
he departed, was he very much lio-ffrettir’d by all who knew him ? 

Messrs. Macmillan offer My New Homey provided by Mrs. 
Molkswobtr, which many of the little " new " women would like to 
see. Illustrated by L. Leslie Brooke : "Brooke" suggests "water 
oulours," — a new idea for next Christmas. 

Sou'-weater and Swordy bv Hugh St. Leger. A nautical and 
military combination. The Sou'wester of a tar is not at all at sea 
when, after a pleasant little shiplrreok, he joins the fi>roes at 
Suakim. The winner of this Sr. Lkobb was a rank outsider, with 
the odds against him, but ho wins the day by "throstling" (a new 
word) a few Soudanese ; who must have seemra quite forty to one ! 

A oousin, especially a Colonial, is such a very pleasant indistinct 
sort of relative, that he is bouna to be a hero of romance, though 
perhaps a cousin at hBnd is worth two id the bush ; at least, so 
thinks the herdne in My Conain from AuairaUay by Evelyn 
Evebbit Gbeen (Hutchinson & Co.): whilst the one whom she 
should have wed was of course a wicked Baronet (doee one of ten mwt a 
g«)od Baronet in fiction ?), who tries to upset his suooessfal rival by 
giving him a tip over an agreeably high ohff. It is a Christmas story, 
and so the "tip" is just at the right time. Howitends Vou'IIbw. 

Black and Whtto has gone in fur a shilling's worth of the truly 
wonderful in The Dream Cluby by Babbie Pain an^Eoiur 
Philfotts. It is quite an after-turkey, plum-pudding, minco;pi«' 
dinner story. How authors and artists must have suffered, judging, 
at least, by the delightful nightmare illustrations. And the picture- 
lady of the cover— ahem 1- she has evidently forgotten that she is 
supposed to be " out " at Christmas. 

Between the boards of Lothab Meogendobfeb'b moveable toy- 
books (H. G BEVEL & Co.) ties genuine fun. 2'he Seenea of the Lif 
a Maahor are simply irresistible. Little ones will be deiigh^ witn 
The TrantfarnmUm Scenea. besides, there is Charming^ Variety 
a Party of Six, These books are a good tip for a Christmas gift loi' 
the rmiresentatives of Tommy and Harry. , 

Had G. W. Appleton’s The Co^Beapondent^nii attractive title-' 
been in the form of a short magazine story, it would probably have 
been amusutf from first to last. How it is only amudng at firsa 
Good idea the same. The old quotation aWt " Sir Hubkbt 
Stanley” is hrgught in, and, of course, inoorreotly. It la 
‘ * Praise from mnofX fiTAXLEY,” hut " approbation.” Howevei^ 

as it is mid by a B^t-heirtad gtirl m a very i^em type* R ^ 
assumed that tbs tiitimtional Tkb % be B«* W . 
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tne snubbed NBOFEB- 

SIONH’S VADE MECiVI. 

Queittion» You consider 
yourself nerrleoted because, I 
presume, the public do not 
appreciate you at your proper 
value? 

Att/iwer, That is, indeed, 
the ease, and for further par- 
ticulars I refer you to a recent 
oorrespondenoe in the PaU 
Mall Gazette. 

Q, Is it not neoeesary that 
you should acquire an imnenBe 
arnouqt of knowledge to under- 
take the duties of your pro- 
fession worthily P 

A. Cejtainly; and we wel- 
come anv kind of safeguard 
that will protect the public 
agains traud and imposture. 

Q. Then you consider your- 
profefpion vcr? i^eriously o 

A. Undoubtedly. It is the 
most important profession in 
the world ; not a man, woman, 
or child exists who has not 
deriv^ some benefit from its 
exercise. 

Q. If I am not mistaken 
Toil ought to be educated a< 
Oxford or Cambridge to do 
full justice to your opportu- 
nities ? 

A. Certainly ; upon the 
foundation of a school train- 
ing at either Eton, West- 
minster, Kugby, or Harrow. 

Q. Oueht you not to take 
up human and comparative 
anatomy ? 

A. As a matter of cou*'se. 
combined with physiology ana 
chemistry. 

Q. But does every professor 
of your art follow this routine 
of wcirk H 



HONOURS DIVIDED. 


Mr, Ooodchild. **Yiiis, 1 do fxrIi ik good spibitb this evxkino. My 
Boy has fabsyd bis ExAMiNATroir i** 

The Earl. “Well, I don’t see anythino in that. So hah mink." 

Mr. CfoodchUd. “Eja — Indian Civil?" 1 he Earl, “ Nr)— BANKRrpTcv t " 
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\:^A. Those who are of the 
greater worth. There are out- 
siders who assume our noble 
name and yet know nothing of 
our speoiiU subiect. 

Q. Besides the studies you 
have mentioned, arr' there any 
others neoessary to the forma- 
tion of a man of your Ht)eoial 
attainments ? 

A. Well, it would be well 
for an operator to understand 
metallurgy and meclianios. 

Q. And have you to culti- 
vate the gr^s of the person P 
A. Certainly ; you must be 
of a pleasing and courteous 
presence. You must be fitted 
by nature and art to obtain 
the confidence of those who 
iMy you a professional visit, j 
You must he tender and true. 
You must be able to converse 
on every subject under the 
sun, and distract the attention 
of a sufferer from ‘his imins by 
causing him to listen to your 
anecdotes. 

Q. It seems, then, you must 
be an admirable Crichton P 
A. Well,yeH, in a small way. 
Q. Then what are you 
called? May I put down an 
archbishop, or a Lord Chief 
Justice, or a Prime Minister? ' 
A. No, neither. 1 do not 
aepire to bo a person of so 
much importance. , V ' 

Q. Then what are you ? ^ I 
; Why, merely a dentist^ ' 


At the Fancy Ball. 
“Do l«K»k at that huge 
woman dancing with Uncle 
Boh. What is she? A Una- 

ICBFPRR Y 

“ IPm ! rather an Earth- 
quakeress, 1 should fancy ! ” 


FIRST IMPRESSIONS. 

En Route to the Mediterranean . — I am alone, until a Frenchman 
and bis young wife come in and glare at me, presumably because I 
am alre^y there. The ordinary honeymoon couple anywhere are 
super. jlious enough, and a French honeymoon couple perhaps more 
ao. If j ou gaze absently at the back of Madame's hat, when you ore 
KH)kmg at the mountains beyond Madame’s head, Monsieur glares 
at you with the oonoentrated fury of an angry menagerie. But a 
Jrenqh oi>uple, travelling in Italy, which loves the Triple Alliance, 
doyelope an air of 8iip»^roiliousDe«>B quite unapproach* df ; and when 
thf ir solitude is invaded by an Englishman, a native of the country 
which occupies Egypt, thousand thundm, it is too strong ! 

^ these two whisper together, and look out of one window, while I 
look out of the other, at Yiareggio, and the distant Carrara quarries 
and other sights. All interesting and beautiful, no doubt, but not to 
beiomparwfto what I shell see beyond Spexia. Think of the blue 
sea, the glorious hills, the olive woods, the Italian fiching villages, 
iibe gardens and the fiowere. Rather better than 
It "“Rlish coast which Lood'iners know so well, the seashore at 
Brighton, probably tBb ugliest in the world, with the most unpictur- 
jwiue town strotching along it. OLcourse, I shall not see everything 
the train, but I shall at least have the reoolUo’ion of an 
wrthly paradise, to torment me ever after when travelling in the 
internal regions of the Underground Bailwa’ . November in Genoa; 
iN member in Gower Street I Halloo, tlds is SfNzia I . 

ffow then, look out. Ob, here ’a a tunnel ftwt. Wait patiently fill 
J!® *“’® through the tunnel. By dim light of carriage lamp perceive 
the h renoh people glaring at me. This •> a long tunnel. But then 

'rV ^ •®® I^®*"® the iiid. Down with the window. 

there 8 the Mediter Halloo! Anotiimr tunnel. Up with the 

window. At last this one ia Homing to an Down with the win- 
dow ^mn. XixAoat. There the HeUoo, another one ! 

Up with the window again. French people still glare, but, it lecnu 
to me, more mildly. A fellow-feriing of suffocation, no doubt. 


Well, this w long. At last we 're out. Down w'ith Ihe window orico 

more. There’s the Mtd What? Another one. U|) with ihe 

window once more, This i> a long one. Bogin to oou^li. Kronoh- 
man also ooughn. A bond of sympathy. We cough togotbor. Will, 
at last we are out of th«i»o awful tunnels. Down with the window. 

Tht re’s the Mcdit Up with the window. Another one! These 

gymnasdoB with tho windows are most faligiiing. t'lioke again. 
Frenchman also chokes. “ 6W tunnelel'^ he guspn at last, “ «» 

Hooffe “ Just then the train bursts into daylight, and his 

head, as before, goes out of his window, like mine out of my 

window. There’s ihe Me Another! Sapnsti ! " By Jove. 

More choking. “ Oes chemine de J\re ituin'nn — -'* begins the 
Frenchman. Then another burst of daylight, and hin lieiui and mine 

f oout. There ’s the Medit *' Matin!'* Great Scott ! Agree with 

'renohman. “ C*est aenommant,** says he, “ qat l ’ Ihcn 

another gap and heads out as before. There’s the Mediforra 
Mills tonnerres !** I’m hanged! Frenehm'.ni and I abuse tho 
line, the tunnels, the bad light and the worse uir. Another 
interval ... ^ , , ,, , 

There’a the M “ A’am* nom de mm ! “ Coiituund ! I- rench- 

raan becomes quite friendly. Even Madame says a word (*r two. 
Begin now to disregard half seconds of day light, and treat it as all 
tunnel over two hours* long. 

At last arrive at Genoa, our faces streaked with wsit, onr lungs 
full of smoke, our oollars nearly black, and all the supcrciliousiicHs 
shaken out of us. Frenchman almost affectionate when w« part. 
As for the Meditorrauean, I should have seen ne»rly as n.uoh of 
it at Moorgato Street. A Fiiwr iMriiKhMioMST. 


On Some ChEXSIMAS Diaries.- No backriiding iii engHgements if 
you possess one of WamER's capital buekhoped they 

ire singly bound to ossiat you. His Society Christnias Cards are, 
as they should be, flrat olaaa. In fact, “ Walker is not 
** Hooxev," blit “n. K.” 


oyn. 


op 
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THE INFANT PHENOMENON. 

W^N the song said Jap Ah Sid was just nothing but a kid 
Of what Alcock dubbed ** a race grotesque and saTage/” 

The Wise West had not a noti<Hi of the kiw-up and oommotion, 

The naval noise and militarv ravage, 

** ” would raise ; of the pfeans of loud praise 

The Wise Boy of the East would hear around him, 

A pupil of the West he was held, but, upon teat, 

A teacher, in his way, the West has found him. 

Th^omenal young Jappy, Oooidental Powers seem happy 
To gather round and watbh the objeot lesson 
In the wicked Art of War, seeing proof you *ve carried far 
which before we might but guess on. 

^ * kid, he *s not a fool I With his fei^ and stool, 

UiB blackboard and his lump of chalk, he 'a showing 
tt^^to work an ironclad 1 It ’s ^lat a lad 

„ With a lemon-face dionld so wondrous lowing I 

ile 11 t^h yon to work as h$ does in ^e matter cf torpedoes. 

And how to blow a rival fleet to biases, 
in^val mattm practical, strategical and tactical, 

»i 5 he mpper abows a nous that almost daies. 
ioough his names and terms sound funny, it is more than even 
money. 

j^t he hides a lot of wisdom in his lingo. 

And what matter flhggy breedhes, and a speech all **bis” and 
ichis,” 

can give the CShineiiOiantstli^? 

His p^ looks flat and pasty, Us head-geii^ hardly tasty* 
u ^ his eyes are like blaok-heciUee set a-swivel. 

though pLain or ourrant-hunny, and tide edlonr of fresh honey, 
He’s as full as Hanlisn of d^h **di‘f^*’* 

^ eyes are all a-twinkle t like flhe sudu-musU’s tinkle 
Fall his aooen^ very suave, but full of gusption : 

A^ you ’ll hardly now find any to rotortt^*Oh, teacn your granny I** 
Or to twit the ” litUe Ud” with yoolms preeomption. 

™ the stalwart Teuton listens, and the Oroat Bear’s optic glistens, 
And the ‘ Melioan ” “ lays low end don’t say nufllii’,^’ 

whuper to Joan Bull, ** He’s no mug, by a {ug-/WI, 

Who out cr^ Chinee hM knocked the stUmi’l 


! Infant phenomenon ? Wal, I rayther guess he ’s gone 
And chalked it out a caution. He ’g a spry ’un ! ” 

And JoHH Bull, who’ll have to strain to keep monarch of the main, 
Thinks the infant Jap a chap to keep his eye on ! 

GENEEOSITY UNDEll DIFFICULTIES. 

(TtJM Question, of the Day.) 

Daisy. I want to huy a Christmas present for Jack. Do you see 
anything you think he would like F 

yiokU Here ’s a morocco case with seven razors, one for each day 
of the week, 

Daisy, Lovely I But Jack ’b got whiskers and a heard. 

Violet, So he has I Then why not this exquisite silver cigar-ash 

^haisy. Yes, that would be just the thing; oUy, unfortunatelv, 
Jack never smokes, and always walks out of the room if anybody 
else does. 

VioUt, Ohl That’s awkward. This drinkiug-hom-what do 
you think of it f 

. . . ... T - -ni 


haste and ohoose some^Ainp. ,1 1 

Dauy, I would jrlve Urn this lovely mk-bottle, only he uses a j 

type-writm. Ah, Ihave it— a^pnrw I ^ ^ 

Tliblisf . qumon is 1 ‘ 


he Ghince has knocked Ike 


Tiolet, Tlfb question is whether Jack has it, not yon. 

Daity {onthisioitiMUy), Yes, a nurse it shall be. Jack never has. 
anymoney— but that is only a dctiiu. Showy, isn t it ? 

Viokt, Awfully pretty I Made m Germany, too, it says; that 
makes it SO much more romantio. . .j . ■ , w 

DaUy {groaning). Come awaf ! Jack ’b a morbid patriot. Won t 
look at a thing not made in England. I must choose some other 
*1S bThoni^t. for Itmoh. VmUj, prewnt- 
choosing isn’t aa eaef as one thinks 1 

rwlrf. Notfor Jack, atanyratel , t ji 

iJExeunt hurrtodly, and empiy-hanaed. 

’’Chabok ok the Lioht BBiaAPi.”— My Gas Company’s bill. 



6»r Arthur. “ Then Ilox »♦ Sir Author. “ And Cox 

JiQth. “ Are Mtiified ! ” [Curtain. 

at rtho Savoy, and ii brought out under the direction of Mr. 
DOvt.Y Caktk. The brilliant anddenoe that gathered on Wednesday 
night for the lirst jperfonnaaoe of The Chieftain evidently oame full 
of exi)ectati«)n, and as evidentlv went away filled with satisfaction. 
Twenty-seven years ago, when they were boys together^ B. and 8. (that 
sounds friendly and refreshing) brought out an early version of the 
, opera which they called The 

.4. V Contrahandieta. After the re- 

■ • gone forward for some weeks. 

f AiiTHUK SiJtLivAN stumUed 

over this rather difHoult word 
and sprained hisankle. Where- 
upon F. C. B., with charac-i 
tmstio promptitude and origi- 
nality, changed the name to 
The Chieftatn. That is the 
e ill-boy’s narrative of events. 
However it be, since the opera 
has been entirely re-written, 
enlarged and beautified, it 
was natural to bestow upon it 
a new title. On the first night 
The Chieftain stormed the 
passes to public favour, and 
appears likely to oooupy them 
for some tfmc- Nothing 
brighter in oolour, fuller ot 
life, more musical, more mirth- 
ful, has been seen at the Savoy 
kinoe its palmiest days. Sir 
Aethub and Sir Auuor are 
perfect mated, F. C. B. 
L*’\^ brimming over with genuine 

hnmottr, and A. S. pre-emi- 
" Up in th. mornio, "»% dui^raif U> rm fift 

. * ^ of ev p r os i ww g humour in musi- 

oal notes. The cast is a very strong one, whion^ls fortwate, seeing the 
apMUte of the audience is insatiahle, and only exoeptionu strength 
oould meet the demand for enooree* where all exodl it is difficult to 


Luca . . . ynneye . « . 

Supply the lacuna in the text. Candidates may send in sh 
many solutions as they pl^aa^ provided each it acoompanied 
with a shilling Postal Order. The total amount subscribe will 
^>e pooled among the winners, less ten percent, for our commission. 

3. Discuss the following 

J When is a door not a negress P 

What is the difference between hearing recitation and 
rboredP 

( 7 ) Why is Hall Caivi like a tenpenny nail P 
Any replies to the above wBl be most thankfully reoeived, and 
oeid tor at our usual rates. 

4. ** There was a very foolish, fond old man, 

Fonrsoore and upward, dwelling at Liskeard, 

Who said, I am not in my perfect mind ; 

It is just as I feared, in very sooth, 

For, to deal plainly, four larks and a hen, 

Two booling owls, and one small wren to boot, 

Did eaoh one lodge last night within my beard.” 

King Lear^ Act IV., Be. fi. 

Hence show, by internal evidence, that Euwabd Lvah wrote 
Bakbspbabb. 

5. State the various questions to the following answer;— 
** Because there ’s a ’ b Mn both. * * 

6. (Hve the meaning, if any, to the subjoined flowers of 
speech r—eAesse your natter^ perform the negative^ a runcible 
cat^ couh-chilOf do a arag^ a pale paradttXf going tommy^dodd, 
deadAurk a crib^ the hmh of the com, ferjuni rarw, the rnome- 
rathe outgrabe^ and filling up the cup. 

1, Tram the origin of the following legends (a) The old lady 
who travelled twice round the loner Ctrole Railway against her 
wish ; (A) The oonveriation between Toolk and St. Peter about 
Hbbby Ibving ; (c) The leading journalist whose nose oust him 
£8,000 to oolour; and mention any other chestnuts you may 
know of. 

8. Compose a leader in the lYmes style on Ballet-girls and their 
Little Ways ; in D. T. phraseology on Uuateroions ; d la Pink ’ Un 
on the Delights of Sunday School; and in the best Guard^n 
manner in Defence of Prize-ftghting. 

9. Write down all you don’t know about any mortal subject 
you are most ignorant of, provided it has nothing to do with the 
English language and literature. ^ 

** Iv spite of all temptation,*’ Maeous Wabd & Co. remain 
true Englishmen, and have had their dainty Christmas cards, 
and other delightful novelties, ” not printed in Germany.” The 
support of the loyal British ahopper should be their va^Ward. 
But C. W. Faulkbbe & Co. evidently think that a foreign 
name is more attractive, and have chnstened their new table- 
ffame MaUetjno.” It hardly requiree a deep knowledge of 
Italian to discover that it it play^ with mallets, and is amusing. 
Their cards and calendars are quite ’*np to date”— at least the 
latter will be next year. 

ExcBmoB.— Pleasant Christmaa Bills : Bills of Fare. 
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THE NEW HEROINE. 

(A Simi ftom tkt Drama 


THE TRUISMS OF LIFE. 

{By th^ Right Htm, Bm Author of “ The Platitudes uf Ufe '' 
M.P„ F.R.S,, D.O,L„ LL,1).) 

CnArTEK It.— 7)e Quibuedatn Aliis, 


irWitVidlmThi^^ andyot— HmousuamAim, 

pA,nin Yet what ? AirwODTA, whj do you look bo strangely at ^ t^WAifLiNras is next to Godliness ” ; so runs the wtty arhorism ; 

1 There is somottiing OE your mina, tomethdug you have not the ^ aouem baotoologists explain clearly the reuson, and show 
h,Lfitotdlme. . why It is Bo» ‘ the itohos not W in the The use ot 

I oouni? EDWlk, 1 oan hide nmfhiTig wa^isw effectual dement in oleaminess. Men have been known 

f«)m yun; tEm thoiigh it should wreck /heif teejli with it. Of somis there are hut water is 

both (Sir Uyiia, you have the right to know sa’d Thalks. And, again, “.Thi re is 

^Hkr, thetruthi a tide m the affairs of m^/*‘a8 Ixird Byron put it, m oonhnna- 

KMdjnii^ JBiifiem; My ONra darling, what* is in your „ .. , „ 

}ieart f Fresh air contributes largely to the health. “ In an e said 

AngoUna, Can you bear to hear it P Don’t Sf. J knowledge, have rendered 

look^me, or I shall not have the courage m flight’ ; and others, for wont ot the 

to say. what must be said. Edwin, I have jupposed it to mean, 'I’lp a pohcoman, and he will 

' never Uved a disreputable life. ca|^ youovw toe orosstog. • . xt a i a* j. 

VdtMn' thurtAna his fae^s «n Am Kands\ Yes, indeed, how Wonderful 18 toe air! Not only oontined, asm 

nndl and s.a on dii|». iUo the field, are full of buttercup.. And 
eonirol his emotion) Good bve ^ then the weather! How much of true happiness depends on oonver- 
lli f ^ “d how much of this on the weatoer I Yet “ there is really 

1 i/#/' n 1 M STaH? aC in inn A 21 i’nf ^n *1® thtog Es bad weathcT, only different kipds of good 

\§ml 1 1 . \ 11 weather.” • This true thought has often helped me in a London fog. 


nf ndljf Again, toe open air suggests games and railways. “Gan 
TiSiiu admurabie.”* Didnot IaoS Nbwon rightly say that the bi 

T# Trafalgar was “ won in the playing-fields of Eton P Ho refi 

iPknnw oouTse to the floods. RailwayB take us about through 1 

remembtf, at least, that I knew no better, aiinra.if.»^ nf ihp. “mnidn r 


Atoer, only different kipds of good 
ht has often helped me in a London fog. 
Bsts games and railways. “ Games are 
NBiiSON rightly say that the battle of 
daying-fields ot Eton P Ho roferrtHl of | 
[ways take us about through the air, 

■ »• n ab 4>Ixa% wnrlbn^* 


i lW\ \' ' ^ we see,” {getting for toe moment his views about looomotiyes. 

1 ‘ earliest infancy by a motber of unblemished recreation men reckon Art and meolB ond 

. reputation r ^ . p toeir wives’ relations. I say nothing ot toe Drama, though the other 

Mwm {with a gesture of horror). Your mother, too Y Akoelina, y statement that “ All the world ’s a stage.” 

our marriage ifl impossible. Another recreation is letter-writing. I^>rd Chkstrup'ield wrolo 

Angelina. How hard you men are. Is your sex alone to have the letters. But be careful. If you have written a cruel letter, put a 
muiioiKily of innocence ? Must there alwaya be one law for women gtamp on it, lest it oome back upon your own hewl. • 
and another for dramatic authors P Oh, it is cruel ! cruel ! But you j gpoken of a man’s wif(r s rwations. This implies marriage, 
will not leave me. Remember, I am still young : it is never too late «• Tijig pprig® ohoioe of female friends is . . . imisirtanl.” • *' Grapple 
to err. And is it beoause I am a woman that 1 am to be denied the ^ thy soul with Koaps of steel,” J as a winter lately put it, 
chance of retrieving the innocence of a mia-spent youth by the indis- thinkiog, perhaps, of the Enzabethau skirt. ^ There arc risks in rnar- 
cretions of a riper womanhood P Besides, are there not oases, cases nage. Itis “for Dettorforworse.”" This distinction is well hroughi 
known to us bom where a wife has lived down the terrible reproach Q^t in the two following imssages-— “ And i\,t.here be an hlysium 
of a blameless girlh(K>dP Why, even Mr. Jones’s latest heroine, and earth, it is this, it is thisl”* and Wedlt*ck s a saucy, sad, 
there is nothing later than that, could not absolutely prove she had familiar state.” a- a- i 4: « 
gone wrong, and yet her hushknd took her book! But you are so One might throw out some thoughts on the (inestion ot seieciion, 
proud, so relentless. You have no pity in your heart, but, as a friend aptly and originally ex nressed 

Edwin, Believe me, it is not piide. For myself, I would gladly “ Silence is golden and I n 

brave the censure of the world, and if in after years men shourd say should be ^ exercise of the brain Mdm>t of and 1 reallv 
in 80«)rn he marri^ her though there was nothing against hw, 1 “writing ’ for talking, and pn for . the 

should still be happy, knowing I had your love. But my f®th®T» wonder why 1 have wniten aU ,tni8. Can it g 

that dear old man in his Quiot, country vicarage. Think of it ? It is reading public as mostly fools r * , , , , i, 

too horrible I | Lnbbock. .Pon.ruan. MluskhK * S**- 

, Angelina {with bowed head). You are right, I had forgotten your M.rriag«Horvic«. 

father. - . • 

Edwin, How could I cvct look into that sweet, wrinkled face, and vtiua nw a man 

meet those reverend eyes, knowing that I was asiong him to rweivo THE MAKING 01< A MA. • „ 

as a daughter one who had never even once strayed from toe paths of p, ^ ^ Rosbbrry i* not a man at all : he is a poiiio iil Jonit-htock Oom- 
virtue P gmy^Lmited.^^-Letlrr frm Mr. Chamberlain in the ftmte. ) 

Angelina. I see it all now, good-bye, n,. ambkblain. with joy 1 note the labour of the file 

Edwtn, Good-byp. to thifdSightful sample of your literary sivle. 

Angelina (a« he ts going), Edww, come back, j ^ trying it in half a hundred ways, 

Edwin. Ah 1 don’t torture me, 1 can bear no more I . the perfect hnal phrase. 

Angelina, But what if I were to tell you that this oOTfession, so ^ » ® T ^ ^ erasure there, 

humiliating to us both, was but a ruse to test the strength of your J yt,^ copy tan . 


I’liulw. i 


THK MAKING OF A MAN. 

[<• Lord Ko.«i„kt i. oot . m.i. at dl : ho U 
pany, Limited.^*— Letter frm Mr. Chamberlain in thi fimee. ] 

Oh, Chamrkblain, with joy 1 note the labour of the file 
In thi. doUghtful .ample of your literary .1 vie. 
i uwm til .Ml Tou trvina it m half a hundred ways, 


demotion. 

Sdwin. Ah. don’t raise a false hope within me, only to plunge me 
again in the aoyss of despair. 

Angelina, But this is no false hope. 

P^dwin {eagerly). What do you mean P , ^ a t i. .. 

Angelina {burying her heaa on hit ehotUder), I mean that I have 
been no better than I ahould be. , . -a 

Edwin {embracing her). My own true bve, nothing can part us 
now. 

Curiam, 


Ornckem. 


I seem to see you trying it in half a hundred ways, 

Before your taste could settle cm the perfect hnal phrase. 

With just a little polish here, a slight erasure t heie, 

You git it into shape at Iwt. and made yoixr • 

Ijo hW its graceful suavity all meaner folk rebukes, 

InWorv littlawrd I trace the influence of dukes ; 

The a2Jant style, the courtly thrust with controversial sword 
A? nSd to tell lUB name P“ -who dearly loves a lord ; 

Who learnt amid our feudal halls the „ 

That soomis to stoop to Billingsgate, or ape toe bold h®rg®®' 
^n!^ proud he follows stiU the go^ old maxim’s plan, 
And by hU mnners proves himself to all the world a M^an. 


Solution of Prine Conundrum given in our Last Week’s 
“How to make life happy by adding fifty-nine to the latter 


Ten youthful but indiiwrimiiiatlBf would-be smokw will tod of «« j , ,„.„u 

I pending bliss in tbe joya of Our Stnoking^Eo^ ,P^"*’^oke* Fifty-nine is “ LIX,” isn’t it P Add this to FE, and the result 


Th.C.m.d™mW Uft ti«,„pUn.ti.»«dU.«u.try.t tKe«m« 

toe inventive genioa cl our “ emuik 0 . Sfabaonajpani. 



THE FORCE OF HABIT. 

Th4 Vicar*9 DaughUr, '*0b, Papa diab, bid tov biab oij> Mb. Boobbs SNOBiNa in hu Pbw tbm ArncBNooNt” 
Ths y^iear, “No, my uont, Dubino the Smemon, I suppose?” 

Thfi Viea^t Dmghier. “ No I THAT 's THE funny pabt op it 1 ” 


« LYING LOW” 

P'Tha Chanijkllob op tbb ExoHxauBB hss preiervod, ▼ith sdmirable 
comnoturo, an oracular lilenoe during the controvenieB of the paat few 
weekH, Jt iH lad to think that the deapairing appeali of the Muuaterial 
Pr^ to Sir W illiam Habooubt to ‘ remember hii ewaahing blow' may re- 
main unatuwored until the openinf of the debate on the Awees some two 
iBonthH hence.**— TAe Tima,'] 

“ Little Boy Blue, oome blow up your horn ! 

The eheep *a in the meadow, the oow ’• in the oorn. 

Where ie the boy who looks after the sheep f 
He’s under thehayoook, fimt asleep (?) ” 

Old Nmarg Shfmt. 

Much worrited Old lAherul Party lofmtar . — 

0 WTTLK Blue I— (’tit b tweet HEme for you. 

Though Piokwib]da]i. perhapt. in tng g eatiYeneta 1)— 


uur flookt appear troubled with reetiYeneat ^ 

Our eattle are itraying. Ton ought to be idaying 
That horn with jyour old force and unetUm. 

Of what are you thinlriltig f Jji long fortr- winking 
Boy Blue aeemt foivetHng hit fSothm 1 
You ’re not worth a button t That Yorfarahiie mutton 
The Unionitt meadow it munching in ; 

OujJwamy Brigg^, h^. noweaiTt yon ate how, hoy. 


We need its loud ralliet, or our Ronoesvallds 
Will o(nne,--when there will be a flare-up I 
’Tie surely not rifted ? When Roland uplifted 
Hit OBfant. eyeryone heard it 
For thirty milee round. So your theep-hom should sound. 
And too long, my Boy Blue, you ’to deferred it. 

Their notes foot nuy cook, whilst under that hayoook 
At Halwood at ease you ’re redufing. 

Poor Pbiubose, our ahepherd, it gettuig will peppered. 
The flook for your rally are pining. 

You are only Boy Blue, not the ahepherd P That’s true ; 

Still, hom-blowing boys have their duty. 

Wake up, and wake nom, Sirj and give ua a router. 

Your 0 ^ hlatt, we know, u a bwuty I 

Our fnM *m goHang tliinwlA, nny flnftlra fast diminish^ 

Onr mileih-oowt are aidiening or straying. 

Upl haok up the pastor, or thm’U he diaaater. 

The enamy’s theep-honit are braying ; 


The enamyt themHhomt are bn 
They*n “ calling the oattle hemie,' 
Ameep ? Wdl, perhape you ’re ' 
But though one may eamLy nbj up 
Sheep do demand watohnil tendf 


.with a rattle-home! 


iSm wjFi now, mn 

The Tory oom-flcld the u ecuiMUiig in f 

You ’re letting them roam, and lAtp wiU not ** eoane home 
If you do nought hut ** let them alone,*’ hoy 1 

St^dpgsing I Oh, drat it|l Touiig piuifBoa ii at it 
Without half your power of beliowt. 

And oyniot are mating that, while he it ^printing. 

You ’re lasy— beoaxue you feel Jealo^ 

Of oourae, that ’t all fooUe. Still, your rooUe-tootle 
Is wanted our oourage to toughen. 

*Tw neyer your haWl like ertful Brer Babbit, 

Of old to ’^lie low mid aay uufBn’ t ” 

hom, like grant Boland’s, through high lands and lot 
From Lmooln to SooUand, should blare up. 


TO A LADY. « 

(Mem to late ia the Ttat, that the fiearly miteed having a Mrlhdaiy 


d, should blare up. 


AooiF^dcar girl, the aeaaon’t oomplimentt 
For Ohriitmat ond the twonty-mnth Deoomber , 
Tour hi]11idap--moft auapioiont of oyonts— 

It ilio Mr. OLAMnm’e, you xomomber. 

Tours woe a olooe ahaye, hut I’m hound to tay 
That Fobmanr the twenty-ninth far worse it. 
And worst ^ all, to oomo on All Fools’ Day, 
like BmuNOK—or tiio writer of thoee yorseol 


Ten Bbal Sceool-Boabd.— I ts Pupils. 
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“THREE CHEERS FOR THE 
EMPEROR.” 

(Jlee(miiumd4>d for irandatian and 
xue in the German Heiehttag.) 
For he ’e a jolly good fellow, 

And IK) say lui of uh. 

Bat **hoohe’* at all seasonit to 
bellow 

Is eyoo^ihant folly and fuBs. 
With a hip, hip, hip ho<»ray, 

For that capital fellow, our 
Kaieer! 

If he’ll let our cheers com© in 
spontaneous way 
As loyal we ’ll be, and he wiser. 


'TO 




t P‘^ 


THE GENIAL SEASON. 


<‘8p olid to skk ' 

m iZf ,<^2nUy doing «w«). " W^NO AOLis, old Mas. I ’mojoYiNoluT Dinhoo I 


^ this, and answered that, unti 

‘'ONE MAN ONE JOB. County Council became almos 

- . n, L r n n ©ves onoe more, and when h 

A Chridmaary Story for the Members of the L. C. 0. servant was hlandiug by his si 

Mr. Bijlkk Threrstarr was an eminent member of the London »• to Spring Oardenf 
County Council, and had distinguished himself as a supporter of the «• jj are it ig time to be ofl 
cry, “ One Man One Job.” In bis opinion a workman should stiok to returned Mr. Blani 

his work, and try no other. If he were a bricklayer, he should lay r, sign. 1 have had enough U 
hrioks ; if he were a painter, he should daub doors with wlout. From that moment Blank f 

‘ • We don’t want one man interfering with another man s bimnoss,^^ He goes in for all sorts of har( 
saidMr. Blank Threestars. ” Let the shoemaker slick to his last, ^nd golftng-but h© never ajj 
And this declaration of policy made him extremely ixipmar m his mentioned Spring Garde 
own set. He was oonsidered a sound reformer. “Soum in more only to link mth its name an 
senses than one, as he happened to be particularly partial to the tones f,mrth capital letter oi the al 
of his own voice. , . i a 

One day about Christmas time, when the holly and mistletoe were erplanation. 

much in evidence, Mr. Blank Thherstars hapiiened to be reading -- - 

the reports of his own speeches at Spring Gardens, and unconscioiwly GUEl 

cloak his eyes. When he reopened them, he found a F«ntleman in i,'nT.TTRw of Africa .-‘H avi 
black costume, who invited him to give his opinmu on our Commisbioner in Ct 

general and the Undon County O muoa in «rtbat 

pleased to be asked to air his eloqttenoe, Mr- 1 ii?ur”o7meV a^y F 

readily complied with fheobUgingjrequest. Heta^j^longand weU. d wute ior ^ 

and the geuGeman in black s^ed never weary of listening to him. jaundice for sy^yw 

permsoon, I wil^ % a tom on my liA vou do my- ohanie. PeAap. wm, made 

Notatall. job M to opci^ wtd L Iomwom oouldWormmo »1 

saa.aaK^gijrsaag!sa’Jg,a js.r-'- 


\ \ \\^ "COPY.'^ 

\ K o«ll the world a vale of tears, 

. \ \ Na N. And some a haunt of bliss— 

\ ^ ” Copy ” the world to me apjiears, 

. . ^ / Ana all that thert in is. 

• ■ \ ^ loved, I hated, and desired, 

'V- V. . Despaired, like other wen-; 

\ And ‘‘copy ” thus 1 have acquired, 

■ Which still informs my pen. 

^ 1 •• • ' U o' .>^17 \ ‘‘h the scenes whereon I l(H)k, 

I " \ human joy and woe, 

‘ ^ ' ' < / ■ '■ \ SpontaneouHly as H h(H,k 

Wm/ ' . *'1 ' \ Into fresh “ copy ” How. 

L>nwV' / . ^ ' A 'I'here is no pang too t errible, 

vU4H‘j; . • !' No rapture too sublime, 

Yo furnish forib an article 
Or to suggest a rhynuj. 

vr 6' ■'>; I ’d like a little while to break 

^ My feUers lucrative, 

To love again for liove sown sake, 

I I \ (j /»' I For Life’s own sake, to live. 

* To look utM>n the Htars again 
I With n.> ulterior view. 

SEE YOU BN.ToytN« YOUHMKi.F l” j Ob. aspiiatiou wild and vain . 
ENJOYlNOlMY DINNER I ” | Hut-lt IS w py, U> o\ 


I this, and answered that, until the eminent Member of the U»ndon 
County Council heenrae almost senseless with fatigue. lie cIosm iuh 
eyes onoe more, and when he reopened them, found tliat bis own 
servant was standing by his side. . , e t.A 

”G»»ing to Spring Gardens, Sir I' asked the faithful adherent. 

” If you are it is time to be off.” 

“ No ” returned Mr. Blank Threkhtaks ; never again. 1 shall 
nsign.’ 1 have had enough talking to last me a lifeUme. 

From that moment Blank TuRKESTAas betwme a ebaiiged ebarad r. 
He goe. in for .11 «,rt» of hard w«rk-w.KHl-outti.,g. 
and golfing -but he never approaches the L. ( . t. In im-t, i ‘ has 
only mentioned Spring Gardens once sinutt ^'fi bv 
only to link with its name an expression usunllv m bis 

fouHh capital letter of the alnbahei. And with 
story mmi come to an end, as ne declines to utter another hyllabU. in 
explanation. ^ 

GUEEK GUKRIES. 

Foturk of Africa.- Having reml in the mpers that Mr, .John- 

BTi)K,ourCominU.i..ncriii totr.1 Afrio., to 

of that oountry by ‘*the yellow races, i write to a>-K li it would oe 
% anv ute for me^ to apply F As 1 have.now suflered from clirninc 
jaun^oe for sUteen years, complicated with intermittent ‘jJ 

bilious fever. Mid, aa mv skin is usually of a bright orange, I thitik 
that I should fulfil Mr. Johnston’s requirements dtwu to the • 
I^Ld. Borne of my friends urge roe not U. go 
5m swaromness of the country would carry me off : but Africa can 
hardly be^uoh swampier than I/>wer 
• the ist autumn, and, personidly, anything that 
“ carry me off” from the latter I should ® 

. change Perhaps somq reader, with mure knowl^ge of Africa tlian 
» I wSws, coSd Monn roe whether th^ would be much danger of 
mv”yellow complexion, in oase of ray Imvinjf a ht of the 
I thsra being converted into green f Would Mr. Johnston in that 
SSTi^ Z iTsort of ooUmrable fraud, and ship me back 
I home Woxjid-bb Pioneer. | 



PUNCH, OR THB LONDON CHAMVABI. 


THE raUlS OF A JESTHIC 
raEMEi. 

Whut Ppemien try to joke 
(Ai they wiU like other folk) 

They should really hare a oare 
That lAeir meaninir oe quite plttn 
E*en to Brummaa^’s slow brain, 

Or it really isn’t fair. 

For you see a Goodman Dull 
The jest’s flower may not onll, 

And he ’ll send a queer epistle 
To the Timen which afiowi him 
oronohing 

Gentle irony, and mtmohing 
Like a dcmey at a thistle. 

The ironical ’s a trap 
For yonr solid sort oi ohw. 

Au grand teriewt he ’ll take It, 

I Your eluijye little joke, 

! And, like terrier or moke, 

Dig his teeth in it and shake it. 

Men will then look on and mock. 

And the sj^taole ’s a shook 
To our Commonwealth’s stability, ' 
For it shows how little wit 
Goes to goTeming us and it. 

E’en in “ statesmen of ability.” 

It ’s so dangerous to be funny I 
Men may make hardware, and 
money. 

Aye, and even a career. 

Who yet cannot make— or take— 

A good joke. They ’re wide awake, 
me to wit, though in a peer. 

Therefore, Phikbobk, do not jest 1 
It comes badly, at the best. 

From a man at the State’s tiUer. 
The ironical reject 
Above all, and recollect 
Every Jok is not a Millbr I 



0 MI 08 RR THi ORIOKETER 
jmmm. 

Ife Bmch* Brt, whioli lu, 

without sooniiaoBM off it. 

A ^ wa» ••mnffrf" 

eleven tunes m one innings.' 

of flpjotaolas’Miuiolaimed) 

found on a orioket-ground. 

Fine Sitting of ’’Duck’s-eggs** 
(exhibitor’s name not mention^) 
and sample of ’’Butter” used in 
preparing owner’s fingers for ”a 
sreat oatoh.” 

^The Catch of the Season.** 
Taken by Instantaneous Photo- 
graphy. (Twenty -seveh of these 


nap-shots— all different.) , 

Model (on enlarged scale) of the 


SKAsoNAiiLKlliFLEcnoN.— Tolook CARTE BLANCHE, 

at HoUg Leavf.»--^t its glowing red "You won’t mini) my puttino too into mt nbw Novel, 
appearanoe— is “(juite a little holly- 0'Flahi»tt t” 

day!” Tho inside quite up to the “Me nsaR Fellow, ye’re wkujomb to put anythimo 
out. about Mr YE iiOiKB— PRO ro/o/Ar’ /r nur’r rNRUE/” 


*’ Mountun - molehill ” between 
Iwioketa, after an hour's patting 
i down by a fidgety bataman. (Photo- 
graph of this, life-size, may be had 
on a dide for miorosoopio stmy). 

Instantaneona Photo^ph picked 
up at the Oral. (It is not known 
whether this representa an epileptic 
! octopus, or the crack fast-bowler, 

I Spindubwhiz, ’’ delivering” a ball.) 

I Fragments and Splintm. (Snp- 
; posed to be the gathered remains of 
! wicket after be^ ** scattered” by 
' one of Buster’s lightning-expresses. } 

I Diagrams. (Supposed at one time 
I to he kodak ” of a lightning-fiash, 

I but discovered to represent the course 
j of a ’’ misfielded ” ball between 
leaving bowler’s band and returning 
thereto.) 

I “The Ball whioh Bowled Boko.” 

I [Desoriptions of~~Thirteen in num- 
! ber, unique, varied, interesting, but 
unintelligible, selected from the un- 
fortunate, and resentful, victim on 
thirteen several occasions when he 
was “just explaining how he was 
unlucky enough to be given out first 
ball in the Big Match.”) 

Portrait of Umpire. (After read- 
ing the above thirteen authentic and 
unimpeachable, but irreconcilable, 
explanktions.) 


BALLADE TO ORDER. 

If vnu ’re ever in want of a aubject for verse— 

(Which I venture to say you may veiy well he)— 

Whm. you ’re stiongly diipooed to indulge in a curse, 

»lfer enraged at an afternoon tee. 
emyadvioe. Whan wtt’rebifiy at aea, 

Just au some fair lady to help you 
to settle 

Your subject. Here’s one which 
was ipven to me— 

Jiow (Mkg would a hoi koep aUce m a 
htUkf 

How kuig would it be, art it fait 
fatting worse, 

And^iai^i^ thongiyt it must give 

(Whaia% U the ghost), and how soon 
would a hiirss 

Baggi rirs ^fo^e poor little corpse. 

Would ths sprightly ««a 11 aaiiiAl 

And Iddi «p it* in the fliMtaf fettiis 
Oonmimui* ifWl u n voad*cfia ipink- 
SoK httf umM a tat httf oUm m a luUlt f 

Now it wouldn’t be truthful to ssy that my purse 
Has a luparabundinos of A, or A, 


Yet 1 don’t mind oonfesiing I ’d gladly disburse 
All I have got to know who it was-%e or she— 

Who fooled the poor babto so great a degree. 

But it ’s really high time to take hold of the nettle 
And end this ballade (you must spell with an e)— 

How long would a bat kwp alive in a kettle f 

Fair Lady. I own that I felt up a tree, 

At the thought of the subjeu But, put on one’s mettle. 
It can be done somehow— your thanks are my f ee— 

How long would a bat hoop alive tin a kettU t ^ 


FIZZ AND FUSS. 

Once more America “takas the oaks” foti' grotesque absordi^. 
Mr. Jamis Payn taUi us the teetotal folks there are shocked at the 


0Qmpiatd7 “thrown away” on thehullelanirmiolad astitillalaonon a 

turtl^i Mok or (as Smim Smxch put it) the dome of St Paul’a 
The total abstainer, it seams, “ on the oooasion of baptising a n^ 
liner,” sent tim pMdent (who was to perform the oeramoi^) ’ a 
bottle of water as a substitute.” The Irishman suppUedT wito 
whidmy to dlsaa windows with drank the liquor and breathed on the 
glau ! Perhaps the President may see his way to taking a leaf out 
of Paddy’s book. Let him di^ the fizz (if it is apod enough) and 
“ blow the wpter-drinkers I ” Foolish fanatios ! They surriy forget 
that for every bottle of “ ths hoy” bestowed ou an inseniible, unap- 
preoiative skip, there is one lem left to “ gladden tho heart el man. 


pgflpnag 22, PtJNOH, OB THg LONDON CHARTVATtT 

m GHRomcus of a WIIAL PAM8II.' 

VII.— Tmi Real Thiho. 

The poll is over, and t\A Parish Connoil for 
Mndford io at last a/ai^ accompli-^ almost 
«o Yet, before I oome to relate the story of 
the Dollinsr, there are one or two matters whioh, 
r, amemintiout hiibnUui, I think I ihoalj 
sot be jurtiftri in omitting.. 

As 1 ought to have mentioned heioref 1 did 
not think it necessary or expedient m my 
oandidature to hold any pnhlio meetiiiffs. 

Speaking broadly, I demared to win with 
Miss Fhill Burtt on Canvasnna, It was 
far otherwise with some of my fellow-oandi- 
dates. Black Bob and his mates (Hasrt 
.[ oRKiKs and William Browk) got down 
from town a young glib-spoken Mow, who 
made a magniHoent speech, with a Gladstone 
peroration, that was supposed to be worth 
any number of votes. Black Bob (I am 
told), in proposing a vote of thanks to him, 
somewhat cruelly called him “ a cool, honest 
and straightforward lecturer.’’ One of these 
hrieflosB barristers, no donhti Mrs. Lktham 
Hav[tt and Mrs. AnnLB March held a joint 
meeting (not to be confounded with a meat 
tea) in support of women candidates, addressed 
by six entnusiastic ladies who pointed out the 
various fields of energy provided for woman 
by this new Enrine of Keform. The vioar, 
the Aouire, and 1, alone out of the eight, oon- 
tented ourselves with no perfervid platform 
appeals. 

t should also state that, as the poll grew 
nearer, my wife became increasingly oonmlent 
that I should be beaten—* * and that, T imothy,” 
she added, ** you won’t like.” I pointed out 
(and I still think it was a natural thing to do 
in the oircumstances) that the most formida- 
ble obstacle in the way of my succeeding was 
the apparent lack of interest taken in the 
affair by my family. This made Maria per- 
fectly lurious. I needn’t imagine 1 should 
bounce her into it that way ; truth to tell. I ^ 
never for one moment did think so. She 
would go away and stay at our town house 
with the girls till the whole affair was over— 
which she did. So,unoheered by wifely counsel 
or daughterly devotion. I sidlied forth on 
the morning of the 17th to my Committee 
Rooms, thence to oarry on the last stage of 
this great contest. I plume myself upon the 

exoellence of my arrangements. Everywhere ^ ^ ' 

you were bidden (that is you would have ^ Z 

been if you had been at Mndford) to “ Vote . ^ ^ ^ 

for WiNKiNs, the Local Candidate.” I am ' v^? 

free to admit that there was nothingdistino- 
tiyein this description of myself. We were CAUTIOUS. 

all local candidates, since we all lived in the . , , .r .v i. 

vill^e itself. But this appeal to “local” Visitw (at <mt^nf4h6 tmy fnn tn the Nin-th). “Do you know ANYrniNii ahout Salmon 

feeling is always an excellent card to day. poachino in this nkighbouehoop ? " « 

I know in my own case that I secured Ive Landlady {%okm son is not above suspicion), “ Eh -no, Sir. Mayhk it s a nkw htyi.k ok 

votes at least from men who at the last Cookino as wb havbn't mkaed or in thbsb parts, as you hkk, Si a, wk only do our 

Ooneral Election had voted for our sitting Boos that way; and ( 6nyWc?iinfir «/»)—“ ir you likk ’*m, I can obt you a uihh 

Member Jbeoause he was the “local oandi- at onoiI” 

datft ’» Then i |,oyg round — 1 j — — 

a Rm Loaf and a Little Loaf, adorned with At nine the poll closed: and the counting ! I had 
fiuiUble placards, inoitmg persons, men and immediatdy commenced. I did not feel equal j these figu 
Married and single, to vote for me. to the strain of being present, and was repre- the lawi, 
i did this because I never knew of an election sented by Miss Phill Burtt. I vmititt at tbankra t 
yet in whioh the loav^ did not play a promi- the house in grim suspense. Suddenly I life— shou 
nent part. I was determined to leave no Wid wild cheering. Then a minu|e later tion on th 
electoral device-legitimate electoral device, Miss Phill dashed up waving a mper ex- lived, am 
of Murse, I mean— untried. oitedly and shouting, ^ Hurr^ ! Top of we mshvd th 

Exo^ for the masterly precision and per- poU.” And so it proved to I* jjho bad nigbt. A 
leotion of mj arrangements, the polling pro- been last, was actually now first. Here are Themoi 
BcntM few incidents. There were the usual the figures:— Jf*5*"*I* 

number of people who did not find their TtmothtWinxins, J.P. . , . 

names on the register, and who were oonse- G. TRAVis-MinioN (the §|uire) W3 ^ 

quently turned away sorrowing. (By the Robiert Hkdosr (Black Iwb) . 203 , ^ 

way, is “ and who ” right P I am never sure.) Harry Jobxins . . . . Iv5 flm si x i 

*?IRally, of oourse, there were some i^ts William Brown ,* . • , • la^tMm 

who would put off voting till it eras too Hibry Sandford (the Vicar) . 172 Ibadn 

Mte, and found themielTes shut out by one Mrs. Lbiham Hatitt . . 1*^ 1 

minute. Mrs. Abblb March . .153/*" she hopes 



At nine the poll closed : and the oounting 
immediately oommenced. I did not feel equal 
to the strain of being present, and was repre- 
sented by Miss Phill Burtt. I ^itw at 
the house in grim suspense. Suddenly I 
heard wild cheering. Then a minufe later 
Miss Phill dashed up waving a mper ex- 
citedly and shouting, ” Hurrah ! Top of the 
poll.” And so it proved to be. I, who had 
mea last, was aot^y now first. Here are 
the figures :— 

Timothy WrNxiNs,J.P. . . .219 
G. Travis-Mibrton (the Squire) 203 
Robrrt Hkdorr (Black Bob) . 203 
Habry Jobxins . . . .195 

William Beown . .••}?? 

HiNRY Sandforp (the Vicar) . 172 
Mrs. Lriham Hatitt . • 

Mrs. Abbxr March . . 153 / 


1 had hardly grasped the Rignifioancc of 
these figures when the crowd surged up over 
the lawn. In a few brief, heartfelt words I 
thanked them. The greatest moment of my 
life— should miver forget this kind apprecia- 
tion on the part of those amongst whom I hud 
lived, and amidst whom I hoped to die— 
wished them all a merry Christmas and good 
right. And so— they went— home. 

The must curious point remains to bo noticed. 
Mrs. Lktham HAVirrand Mrs, Arklf, March 
tied for the last placio. The Returning Officer 
declined to give a casting vote. Our Parish 
Council is to consist of seven Members. The 
first six are easy enough to find out. The 
latest Mndford nuBzle is— Find the seventh. 

1 bad nearly forgotten to add that xny wife 
(who comes hxme to-morrow) has written to say 
she hopes I ’m satisfied now. Well, I am. 
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A TiriE eSKrTHGZ. 

Fob yovr and for noon other, Udye dere, 

A.t thia ful joljf aoaoun of the yeer 

f Now wol I truate, ne thynkynge naught 

Ipy Thia litel yofte to yon rede pilere post ; 
jiff Ryghte wol yatampen aikerly, I trowc, 
^ Anon myn yefte aohal oome to noon but 

Ne ipdde ban I to yere, ne pretiona gere, 
But floorea that ben ful rare (thia tyme 

Ne yelwe aatere, late yoome to toon, 

^ Ne yet (God wot} a grene oamaoionn, 

But tak a] freaaone from Convent Gaidyn 

Kyn flour, and eek prayere, **Foryete- 

With feste and merie ehere and moohe 

Sone wol thia jolyf aeeoun yeve ua grace ; 
So] mote ye apende, whanne that bela 
••an awete ohyme 

At*yu1e, in aothe a veray parfait tyme. 

At ChatemaeBe merie may ye dance,” 

And in the Newe Yeer ban gret pleaanoe : 

80 fare now wel, myn hertea qneene ; I praie 
R.S. Y.P.— Thcr nya no more to saye ! 


lovely fairiea abound in the mair^ua oonn^ viaited by Lilu 
Bfra. Kaiiton writea with delightful fanoy and duiet humour 
her illuatrations add a great charm to a hook which ia bound 
please the little ones for whom it is intendra.” 

In Furthe&t Ind (Blackwood) purport! 
to be the narrative of Mr. Edwakd Cab- 
LTON, of the Honourable Eaat India Com- 
pany’a service, comprising his escape 
from the hands of the Inquisition at Goa, 
bis journey to the CouH of the Great 
Mogul, ana much else. It all took place 
some two hnndred years ago, and was 
“wrote by his, own hand in the Year of 
Grace 1697.” As for Mr. Sydrbt C. 

Grisb, he dmply “ edits the narrative 
with a few explanatory notes,” which is 
very modest of him. The narrative ia a 
moving one, full of local colour, postered ^ 
on pictures of the outskirts of India in 
John Company’s day. Mr, Edwakd Cah- 

LTON is a properly pragmatical person, with true British obstinacy 
knooking hia head against any wall that comes in his way. Hh 
makes my Bsronite almost think kindly of the Inquisition. And 
this is genial at Christmaa time, when wh like to think well of 
everybody, “ and so bleaa ua all, Pen-and-lDkysition inolnd^," 
quoth Tint Tih, aliaa 

The Gat Baron db Book-Worms. 



OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

A BABQNrTK warns me thusly: In opening The. New Standard 
JSiticutiontstj seleotid by Alfreb H. Milks (Hutchinson & Co.), 


A SEQUEL TO THE STORY OP UNO. 

(A Fadli fob those who Rksent Criticism.) 

jn eontmuation (with apologia) of Mr, Jtudyard Kipling's clever 
** Story of Ung'' in the Deceniher Number of “ TKe Idler, " 


you may think there is a mistake somewhere, as on the first page Now Uno grew exceeding bumptious along of his siribings on boiie ; 
you are confronted with an anatomical sketch of a oheerful-looking And he aware that no one could judge them save only the soriwr 
gentlomafl with his chest laid open for inspection. Don’t be afraid, alone ; .... . i 

it’s all right, the gentleman’s countenance is reassuring, st^, it And he woked hia nose at the oritios (save auoh as etrusively 
makes me wonder if all reciters come to that. But after reading a praised}, ... . • < 

little of Lknnox Brown's chapter, we find it is an object lesson And he prated of “Art for Art’s sake,” till the tribesmen imagined 
teaching the usually iuflated reciter how to work his diaphraffm as it him crazed. 

should ne worked. Perhaps its advantages may be felt wnen the . , j- i. • j ji k re., j u; »» 

elocutionist wishes to roulie an admiring but slumbering audience ^d Uno Krew exce^inK abusive, and proudly his ^ 

with a little thundering out of “Rise I Bl«*ep no more!” If the With an Gsoar Wddeish swagger, with a more than Whist lenan 


should ne worked. Perhaps its advantages may be felt when the . , j- i. • j ji k re., j u; »» 

elocutionist wishes to roulie an admiring but slumbering audience ^d Uno Krew exce^inK abusive, and proudly his ^ 

with a little thundering out of “Rise I Bl«*ep no more!” If the With an Gsoar Wddeish swagger, with a more than Whistlerian 

averse recitation has a soporitic effect, Phil Mat's drawings in „ . ... .. « .... ui-i... j..n 

Vuy^Frolk and Fancy, hv Btron WKnBKR will soon wake you up. R® kicked with the wrath of a Kiplino at the dull-brain 

The annual of three F’s quite fulfils the “ promise of May.” W thU RillinffMratA then 

Though KiUy Alone, by 8 . Barino Gould, rnns through fAW ^Though be put it m different liugo, for this BiUmgsgate then 

Word* this year, edited by Donald Maclrod, D.D., she does it sur- 

ronniad by exoelient company. Ja.t imapne how a ^Id’c prwn- Butthe prehistoric for “Philistine!” fell from his soom-ourlcd lips. 
oeivM notions „f raptom.ons spe ing mil ^t‘"f And he lashed the non-artietio with.words which would out like 

Artful Antxeks spelt with a k, by Olive Hrkfokd (Gat and Bird). whins 

Snoh a frivolmis liberty to take with any word in theee days of toUd j^e nin-artistio triboamen they ori«d " he ie right, thii Uiro,. 
mwal educjationol principles. # • r ♦ Though we doubt if the sabre-tooth tiger has got such a rasping 

There always exists a certain sneaking friendly feeling for ghosta, touKue • 

eap^ially at CJhristmas time, but it 'a nothing to the Paddies who ex- * 

perienoe’a hurtful resintmont if you won’t listen to their familiar “But there’s truth in bis ‘Art for Art’s Sake,’ and Art for him 
i)an«>hee varns, and Banahee Cattle, by Rosa Mulholland ia full of shall suffioe.” 

their signing and wailing ; they like to make themselves heard. Bo thev shut him ud. with his bones and his tools, in a oave of ice. 


their sighing and wailing ; they like to make themselves heard. Bo they shut him up, with his bones and his tools, in a oave of ice. 

A propoa of Christmas numbers, my Baroniteas writes : The Qtteen ^o new-cut tongues if the bison, no pelts of the reindeer there, 
and The Oentlewoman present themselves beautifully “ got up.” only cold snow for ooyer, and only bare bones for fare. 

mwu. Vu-tlV. Anniilcwll.y ammeaf anA IiVa tLai* fitlaa tliaim Anut 


They are both dooidedly smart, and, like their titles, their stories are 

by a very select oomjrany. By-the-bye, in The Oentlewoman the pof they laW, “Wo are nowise worthy, we hunting and trapping 
little bird aaya that ner New Year will open with on exciting fools. 

serial, Son* of Mre, from the indefatigable pen of Miss Biuddon, To judge m his flue bone-soribiugs, and the wav he uses his tools, 
There is a hearty, warm sound in it, agreeable at this time of the year. Only an artist can judge of an artist’s work, and he • 

Aoooitling to the researching remarks of Jobfph Jacobs who has jg our only maker of inetures, our only man who can see. 
arranged a new and selected edition of ^Fsop's Fable* (Mac- 
millan & Co.), one gathers that the “ modest violet” is not in it •* go he must be artist and critic and purchaser all in one 1 ” 
with the retiring manner in which every other writer of fable have odmitUd their logic, but be did not pee the fun. 

hidden their worth un<ter the sheltering leaves of ever green ori^ “I am cold and hungry 1 ” Then they said, “ 0 pioture- 
latirels of Old yRsop. Their muuher inisht be termed labnlous. Bat mi^i) 

Sherlock Holm es has not lived in vain. With unerring instinct for s sake is your motto ; then live on your Art- if you can ! ’» 

the true mythical authors have been tracked, and their deeds 

brought to light. The immortal genius may at last enjoy his own And Uno essayed to do 10 — by gnawing his graven bones, 
wealth, w'liich he finds tits better now that it has not to be stretched. But he did not find them nouriw, and ho begged in humUled tones 
Quaint little pictures, done by *Richakd Ubiohwat, adorn the For a lump of stranded whale-meat, succulent, fat and Aoi ; 
pages. , In wlurn for which, if they oared for hia bones, they nnyht take the 

“A pretty volume of fairy tales,” writes one of the Asaiatant lot; 

Readers, “ comes from Messrs. Sbklet & Col It is called tUy and w 

the Lift, and is not only written, but also illustrated, by Mrs. Bo they let Uno out of the ioe-cave upon theie liberal terma, 
Herbert Railton. Lily herself, the little heroine, who is wafted And oared the fool of r« gaiding his frtlow-mortals no worms, 
in the magic hotel-lift thnmgh the regions of Fairyland, ia a And whenever ye hear Art. era^pota a- wagging an insolent tow V 
darling. I^autiful bntterfliee, wondeifnl birda, quaint dwarfs, and Why then— in the woids of Eitdtabd— •Aeeo ye the ‘ Sittry of Ung. 












THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF PUNCH 




IliliLj 


h 




w- 


mm- 






’.‘■'x'J 


'Mk 






mi" 
i's ^ . 




'it'. 


mp 


'■r 




W/' 




■* 


M 










UP THE HZVEB-'VSBT BTOrCH AT SEA— SaUiliiLS. 

has BREN DOINO HIM URVKL B EST FOR TWO MOR TAL H OURB, AND THI8 IS WHAT IT HAS COME TO ! 






vCJt/ 




OLD PODLSB ON 
PEOGNOSTWATION. 

An Apprecialim-^By Uimidf, 

•Fore-words. 

Far is it indeed from Old Pod- 
ler’s wishes or intentions to go 
about pronouncing his own pare- ^ 
goric, seeing “ A Good Bird in 
the Hand needeth no Bush,” as 
the wiso old saw hath it (though 
%vhy old saws, however toothless, 

^ould have any monopidy of 
wisdom over uthtr manual imple- 
ments, Old Podler will leave it to 
others to elucidate). Suffice it to 
say that for more years than he 
cares to recall, Old Podlor's Pre- 
dictions have been a by-word 
amongst the elect, and the Pro- 
phet IS now too old a bix^l to ro- 

? nire to blow his own trump^. 
le has gr)t on, to a really surpris' 
ing extent, in his arduous and 
responsible profession, though 
contemporaneously getting on, ho 
regrets to say, in another resiiect 
—namely, years, thereby necessi- 
tating his handing over what re- 
mains of his mantle to younger 
and straighter shoulders, lu other 
words, he has just concluded nego* 
tiations for wo disposal of his 
stock -in-trade and g^will, con- 
sisting of a vast selection of 
astrological instruments, mostly 
brazen, and his old-estoblished 
connection with all the leading PADTE DE lEZBUZ. 

: celestial luminaries, to a young (Umdawx^ “Cauoht any Fish, ArchibI ' ufrcAw. "No— konr.' 
relative of his own by marriage, Cmataiwe, “Had any Bites I" Anhk. " Vbv— hundrbds.” 

who will take over the busi- Constatiee, "Tropt?” Archie^ “No — EiroRsf" 


ness at a valuation as a going i 
concern. ; 

In future Old Podler will re- 
strict himself to purely piivate pre- 
dictions, solely to oblige such old 
customers of his who prefer mellow^ 
experience to callow ente^^rise. 

In taking a last and lin^rering i 
farewell of the community at largo, I 
however. Old Podler feels that ho i 
would not be acting true to Punch, ] 
nor yet to the general public, any I 
more than he would to his own | 
self, were he, from any motives of : 
false humility (which he d^apim) \ 
to refrain from inviting attention i 
to the singular blaze of triumphant, ; 
not to say sta^oring, success that I 
has signaUsed his Predictions in 
last year’s Christmas Number, 
forming; his valedictory achieve- 
ment m the science of correct 
prophecy. 

Aocordingly, he proposes to m 
through his Predictions month oy 
month, noting the marvellous 
accuracy with which, taking them 
as a whole, Ihsy have been ful- 
filled to 'he foot of the very letter, 
and pointing out in those rare in- 
stances where they might be con- 
sidered not altogether to have 
come off, so to s{)eak, the Why 
and the Wherefore, incidentally 
aflordin|i; a full and complete 
vindication of a pursuit which— 
between Old Podler and his readers 
—ho has known it when it was 
palmier. 

Having said thus far, he will 
proceed to what is certain to prove 
a highly congenial task. 
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aHoci^* HCAoeo* percR. 

•JUAr KMM, AT Mm ! TmCV mC ArAMPAt 
MA; ANP<<rCMQAifa*HANe«, 

I.PCIU VM<i:iiC AACtUACftC T» awr> 

TmC l•lAf40 - NK HtAMT ftMur. 

010 • HA 'Oe.lAK..:t0' AUV> tMA«< NAiHm} 
WaiCAMirfKO- •4|<10«C'M\ATteAtC f'At<^} 
WAM^'MC rAlH«A«C.A»V<'«Ol«(l;,«(«AV\CIV* 


. _ 1 -:::^^;;THC sToar*or cRMCU-wi.LiAM 

HCAC It CaWKb WlWWlAH. Aitt AMiym{fM.v/i>A%iL THArfAU.ttVAi0tf, 

WiM ACATlMAttAltiiKH tAwr* Ift HC^ KK KUKK9 Nii MTlfttiTikk «Hlt MiCH PIKD* 
KC MtMHAO lWtC««i.AKM»»MK«tAA(HAIAft, awr WH«M H«t «*r IM tHC bAW'A bHlT} 

Am* i'HAciv MIA AirvL* 0Mat o*»^rf StmiUi an* rMAV law pio ta au a wfHir, 

am* •/Hlf rt» HI* ftACA TiWW Md WAI» *0<C I 

" tWA* TP MtAA, HIM 

^ AM ) ypU »M9t>l-P PMkH MAlTli 0|kCH 0*t ) 

Yp HCAHLMOtV PikW cm HOv/|. AMO CAM. 
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tr AkMOAY f>tAKC» 0MC Wa’CO «l WbV 
What- r0«uftH*HAKiV*£>T *ctrc.«.w< 

A «A£ATtf A,C TTHO WOOCO HAtfE M&A WAX • 
AMO WITH H««r OAHOCI«,*U* MATCMCA ^AV| 
fOA MAAAICT WOOkB N0T TAtU&AOViCC) 

£Hft mr A matam it wa* ao mi«a \ 

ir CAACKUCOyAMfl 4Y MAOC A CwmC •* 

AND ha*la»av AAM AODuT TmC A|>»n« , 

AND THOttONT IT fbCA,»SO TH« (XOiAIIS* Wtkbf 
THDUON YAfDX 0A4tt&r<D TO TMC OMSMp* 

TNC fU«»X AATO AAW XVltAi ,p 

AND 6A*eO*aM NAUAMTXtWAWMtYl IM«At. 

AMO OTACTCHOO TACNV OAAWOy 


.AMO KAtdO VMCi A I^AwTA , 

•Ti» VCAY 1^**1 WAi»Mft,M*W AM0W» 
|i«ll**W MkPMT MTC T*WO <|*U AO« If 
YOU Wikk UC DWANY If YOP 00 *«• 

> ANOMCIAM.m/mAT a OACAO^UL AiOnV! 
THC^MUL MAftCAUAHr h%A iMt* Au^HT } 
AM» VCd\*0*MNorMiN& •* ^OUMO< 

•or 4li»T MiO A&Mit. *H rMCCMdUMOt 
AMD I^HKN TH* TW* CATO *AT Dlit^lDVI 
YMt AMOAiMfii Aindft noWTHM CKIKO 
Miiiow, r\A'«W. «iC'p'^.»M»‘ao> 

WMIVr Mihb MCW IPOMAMMO 'O NOo/DOi 
^ •A-^- 


PUNCH’S STRUWWELPETER, 
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LOUD C’HESTEEPIFXD’S POST-CAEDS TO HIS SON. OLD FODLEB ON PHOGNOSTICATION 

No. I.-pBBLmi»A»Y. Jaitoaky.— O n referring to hia prediction ior Jam,.» i 

lomhn, Januarn I, 0. 8., im. Old Podler find* he anMpaled “gran internal ^ 
Deab FBIENI>,-Maiiv years have eUnsed sinoe I laid down my in the mahaHiim tte Alirfomarie NmetSieot Madtinu, 
pen after writing a last Letter to you. A great deal has happened tyoreo/Me w««c»p«l Cnderore^ Jfeiiasjw InLS"!; 

in the interval, including post-carde. If you remember— and the eseentjol (OTTOOtaeM of il^ flWCeldi, llO oonflfl^ 
r trust what I have said to you as to the roreesity of tnumng your any unprejudiced oi>*«rver Ww 

nifiTKory lifts borne fruit r - — — — Tf, Portland Eoid 


Old Podler finds he ani 


ttt owe or 
./“proof of 


I -wf» had not nt the! iv.*a_ 

time oi our earlier cor- 
rpHjioudeuoo oven en- 
voloptf.vi. Xou will find 
jiost-riinls u matter of 
wonioconvcriienco. But 
let me bog of you to uao \ 
them with discretion. ! 

I For example, if you are 
in communication with 
Crowned Heads, avoid 
the uoMt-card, Even 
with Ministors, whether 
of State or accredited to 
Poreign( ’oiirts, tlie poat- 
ciii d should bo spariiif^ly 
u.sed. There is about It 
a lack of distinction. 

You will, ])erhap8, 
with the audacity of 
youth, cite two casos 
aj^ainst this dictum. 

One is Mr. Oludstono, 
the other the humble in- 
dividual who addi'essos 
you. But Mr. Glad- 
stone, though not lock- 
ing in parte, never had 
the lulvantage of the 
training in Paris and 
clsowhoro which your 
father lavished upon 
you. As for ino, I trifle 
with tho post-card lie- 
caus(> it is a novelty, and 
because its superficial 
area is so limiteo that I 
have covered it before I 
j have opened the tojiic on 
which 1 dosii’o to con- 
verse with you, and have 
80 secured tho pleasure 
of writing to you a^n 
at no distant date. 

Adieu I May tho graces 
attend you, for, without 
them, tKjhi futim e vana. 

The N. W. Note- 
Book FOR JANTTAIiy.— 

As a “New Woman,” 
commence tho first 
month of the year with 
novel ideas about the 
place of man in Nature. 

Romomber that you axe 
his su|)erior, and that, 
having filled a subordi- 

fourthn^*I!dyears!pu Now no TILL ME, *enti^* 

have to makft iin for W 1 OON8IDER YOUR BB 8 T ? ” - ; r“f entirely 

Um^ .uTcommeu^- TA* (jT the Ar^na. at all. I TURNS Sombbuults but novel ei^l 



: RoadBtation 

between the houw of 

two and five on the after- 

Sof T tho 

18 or is not 

the fact that the butter- 
scotch department of the ! 

xnaohme there was olE- : 
pi^y annoufioed to bo | 
‘toporarily put of 
order.^’ i 

He notes, too, that he | 
predicted thatthe Beadle ; 
of a well-known Arcade ■ 
Would be ttfllicted with I 
chicken-pox ; and here, 
again, ho is proud to say ! 
that the event fully 
bore out liis prognostic, i 
Old Podler is (piito ! 
aware that the amiable 
ond^ highly i-espccted 
official who conti'ols tho ; 
destinies of tho Bur- 
lington Arcade wrote to : 
the pa|)crs, indignantly 
denying that he had had 
the disease in quostiou. 
But observe that Old 
Puffier named no names; ; 
it is possible (as any i 
medical man will cun- i 
firm the fact) for a | 
patient to have the cum- ! 
plaint unbeknown, even j 
j to himseff, not to mentiun i 
that in this vast and j 
opulent metropolis of , 
ours there are Tnurc | 
arcades than one. Again, | 
the Archbishop of Can- ! 
terbury and the Clown i 
at Drury Lane Panto- ■ 
mime were solemnly | 
adjured by Old Podler ! 
to abstain from acid 
drops; and it cannot bo ! 
douot^ that, had they | 
not taken the warning ; 
to heart in time, they , 
would not be now en- I 
joying their present 1 
oxoelikit health and 


^its. 

January. 


So much 


Tub N. W. Note- 
book FOR Fbbruabt. 
—Not entirely novel, 
but novel enough for a 
beginner. Produce a 
newspaper. Bditityour- 


lAAViiAA,., ivivvAuvivumu wiat — — — - '- ■■■ — - — — - newspapcr ifiditityour- 

imrticular masculine institution, “ the Club.”^ Start a cercteof your \ m\U Have all sorts of news. Remember the pufiic love variety, 
own. Have ^ usual coffee-rooms, staoking-rooms, mnd card- Be a XJniomst one day, and a Radical the next. Why should not 
rooms. Meet a oomimttee. Then proceed to pill every candidate all sides have their say ? Have half-a-doaen contributors for each 
put up ior election. Tnis will ^ done as a inatt« pf oqurSe by all' .aubject. If they disagree with one another’s opinions, so much 
who have theMwei-of^e ballot-box. The numbers naturally fall- the better. If your readers complain, tell them they are un- 
supplement tM hat of members by admitting visitora, reasonable. You don’t bring out a paper to please them, but 


Follow masculine pi'ecedeut, and offer hospitality to the opposite 
sex. By this time you will have had enough of tho Club, and the 
Club of youg ao try something else. 


ttle better. If your readers complain, tell them they are un- 
reasonable. You don’t bring out a paper to please them, but 
yourself. If you find that your cosmopolitan sympathy with 
everything becomhe wsitysomn, give up journalism, and try some- 
thing iSime 


AHD PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1895. 
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TOORALOO ! 

OR, CHEVALEERU COSTEBANA, ‘ 

! Coekmy Albert-Chevtdierif^^ Vermn the 
eekhraiei ** Ihuticana*^ adapted to 

private repreeentation.* 

Dramatin Pebsonjs. 

Ai-f Wayo (a Ooeter). 

Tooraloo (a MitiHanutn). 

Sal Toothie (in Um 'tm.tfi Toouaixk)), a Dona. 
Lolla (a D(fHa, imifc of Alf Wayo). 

Loo (Muthar q/TooiiALoo). 

A Waiter (at the “ Cambrian Lyre ”). 

Of courao, In Kfrictly Elusabethan ityle, the pky 
may be repreaentf’d without any let toene, and with 
proportios ” only. Rut the Scene reprewnta— 






Overture coniinuett finuhee, and curtain 
rieet. Enter Sal Tooteae from down 
the dreet, L. c. At the tmne time IjOO 
enters from cottage E. H. 

Sat (sadly). Ah ! Mother Ijoo ! 

Lao (turnina away from her), Sal Tootsie 
here I Adoo I 

Sal (detaining her, agitated). Your sou I 
want to see I My Tooraloo ! 

Loo (shortly). He k out with his militia. 

Sal. No ! (lioo starts.) liust night 

He was down ’£ndon way. 

L^ (disturbed). If you are right, 

He ’s left the annv ! 

Sal (distractedly). Ah ! where can he bo 1 1 

Loo (puzzled). Has he deserted ? 

Sal. (wildly). Yes ! deserted me I 

But I will wait I I *11 search ! (with sup- 
pressed motion) and, if I find him, 
HeTl know what sort of girl he^s left 
behind him I 

{^Exii distractedly E. 2 E. 

Loo (puzzled). Well I [ATmai-c ; noise without 
as oj (wproaching doukey-cart. Loo 
looks off towards l. 2 E. 

’Tis Alf Wayo 1 Ilonkey-cart, too ! 

Sweet ! [Hoards herself. 

I’m so untidy. (Smacks her lips.) I’ll 
get something neat.” 

Alf Wayo, cheering^ drives in on donkey* 
cart laden with vegeta bles.* 


Scene—'* Iknm *Endon way," 

Sign-post (o.) af hack, whm two nxtds con- 
verge. llHweeti this point and the Inn, 
called “ The Welsh Harp ” (l. H.), 
and Sal Tootsie’s cottage (k. n.), runs 
from K. to L. the London Rwxd, 

Overture. The Owrlure offers an opportunity 
to any aspirant for burlesque musical 
honours. Then, the Curtain being stiU 
down, the voice of Tooraloo is heard 
singing without. 


You ain’t forgotten yet that night in May ! 
Down at the “ Welsh ’Arp," which is ’Endon 
way? 

’Twas just the time I come good bye to 
wish yer. 

Before a goin’ out with the Milishyer. 

“ Oh, Lofia dear I d’ye hear ? Bye, bye I ” 
says I. 

I kiss’d you fast asleep ! Bye, Lolla, bye ! 

An’ now you’re Mrs. Alfred Wayo! 
There! 

I loves yeras you are, an’ as you were ! 

As 1 loved you "that lovely night in 
June," 

When*me an' you was jinin’ in a tune ! 
Away O I I wont away 0 ! ’Way 0 1 1 

* This parody it written fer acting^ 11^ idoot 
be borne la sand by the " geatle vewiteT," The 
Author rciervee all pueUe acting righto. The oeim 
will fiA, by a little private arrangement with th*' 
tunei, the original muoio of the Opera ; but but- 
leaquo sire for some of the principal numbers have 
been already written by a j^pular Composer, with 
whom the Author will confer on receiving any 
JippUoation as to the tnusiGu--£x). 



Loo Opens door suddenly, and gets " one" mi I 
her head). Ohl Oh! | 

ICollapses against door. 

Alf. (sympatheticalli^, I oog your pardon. 

Loo (reamring). ’Tis very lucky that my 
head ’s a hard ’an. 

Alf (jocosely). That tap was mine, now 
I ’ll try yours. 

[Indicuting drinking as he goes towdrds 
door E. ir. 

Loo, You ’ll try ; 

But that there tap, as you alludo to, ’» 
dry. 

Were my son hero, I ’d send. 

Alf (mrlily). He ’s not far off ! 

Loo, Who? 

Alf, Him ! Your son ! I saw him I 
(sarcastically) quite the? toff ! 

Loafing about my house. 


Wvossing to 
Loo (e. H. bridling), lie ’s better bred 

Than " loafer ” comes to ! 

Alf (viciously). _Oh I I ’ll punch his head ! 

[Sal Tootsie comes down ii. at bark nf 
Loo unpei'ceitfed by Alf, who is L. li. 

If I can catch him I 

Loo (indignantly). You !~-you 

Sal (behind her E. whispers agitatedty). 

Mother! silence ! 
Unless you want your words to lead to 
vi’lonce. 

ICrosses behind and e.rM into Inn L. ll. as | 
Alf crosses to K. H. 

Alf (moodily). I feel a jealous fit all green 
and yellow. 

Loo (pointing to bill on Inn door). Arc you a 
Forester ? 

Alf (roughly). No, [Exit n. 2 E. 

Loo (astomshed). An Odd Fellow ! 

In the " Welsh Harp ” (Iwking off l. h.) 

Bal Tootsie ’s fefMling. Good ! | 

My appetite ’s well s/mr^enod too, for food. 
So 


Music* Alf Wayo comss dom, crackit*g 
Ail whip* 

1 the Donkey gailv 0 ! 

Driving, drivingdaily 0 1 
In n^ ooster-cart, wy-O \ 
wing the moko 
Titillating toko, 

I make him start ! Wy-O ! 

Qee*no I 

[Donkey Joins in chorus, and gets rid of 
his harness. 

Waiting is my Dofia ’0, 

1 ’m of ner the owner 0 1 



Coming with a squeeae, Wy-O ! 

Goe-ho! 

[Dance of Alf Wayo and Donkey, 
E^'it Donkey with cart, dc*] 

Alf (rapping ai cottage door, E. B.). 

H^i my Old " Dutoh ” ! 


[Loo MjtMf about to exit into Inn L. n. when 
Sal Tootsie comes out from it and 
grasps her arm with tragic intensity, 

8id, Bfeay! Mamma! 

Zoo (frowning). Mamma ! 

Sed^ (dmdedfy). Your son swore ho 

Loo. Don’t pinch I 


iwursp liio viijfuitki UJUMU ui iuc wuurii , uui# uui* 

lesquo sirs for some of the principal numbers have * Two aspiring gymnasts can take the donkey's 
been already written by a j^pular Composer, with I port If no aspiring gymnasts, omit donkey m 
whom the Author will confer on receiving any ’ cart, awk, any allusions to except of oonxit the 
JippUoation as to the tnusicu-Ex). song lang by Alf Wayo on hii entranee. 


LOO, ikm tpinoni 

Sal, I must! (With tragic earnestness). 

Ho said he ‘d marry me ! 
Loo, (startled). My Toomloo ! 

Sal (showing ring), 

(iave me this pledge ! See there ! 
He said his wife I was ! the ring I wear ! 

. But he with Lolla ’s gone upon a spree ! ! 
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..(Retained when all other Foods 
«rr rejected. It is invaluable.” 

^ London Midical kicord, 

FOOD po« 
INFANTS 

'ji0^ 



Important to Wearcro 
of Fine Linen. 

INSTRUCTIONS to pravent the PRATINO 
of CUFFS and COI.I.AR'>, alito the where- 
withal for a practical test, sent ^t free on 
application to R. B. HUDSON* Bank Holt) 
Liverpool, MaiinlUciurer of 

HUDSON’S ^ 
SOAP ^ 

A Fine Powder-in Packets. 

EttnhlUhed 1824. 

]¥eedliam’» 
Pollstaing; 
Paste A 

The mmt reliable Prcpaiallon for ckaninv*"'* MUM 

brillUntly PollsWnR Uta s, Coiiper. Tin, Biiumnu flRmm 

Metal, PlutiiMiUl, &c. Sold evcrywhcie. 

SOI.K MANUFACTUkBRS— 

JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, 8HEFFIUD. mjl A 

Loiiilon Office; St, (leoige’s House, linstcbeiip.B.C N 


fien^r'a Food it to/d 

>lt 116 , 216 , 8 h, tnd 10 h, by til Chemitit, dc. ^ 
Enjoyed by Young and Old. 

BIRD’S 

CUSTARD 

POWDER 

I’rovides not only delicious Custard, but an endless 
variety of delightful, dainty dislu s. 

NO EGGS! NO TROUBLE! 

Co Brandauer & Co's 
Clrcular-Polnted Pens. 


GOLD MEDAL 

iNlRKNATlONAf. HrALTU 

Exhibition, London, 

INVALIDS 
The AGED 


Xfty,)/ LtiUrs 
Vatent. 


SEVEN PRIZE 
MEOAl.a 


Write M 

^Sl^|BG|pr Hninuilily itH a 
I.t'a»ir<ii>cil. NfifcliHT 
frvfttch nor Spurt, tha 
^ l hoinp rnuniliHl hjr a 
tpccial piweHH, Aia«)rteJ 
ftiiuplc Rox for 7 RtuiUT'H fionvtlw 

Works, BIRMINGHAM. 


“®lb 

pleach” 

pijfit. 

A genuine revival of the excellent old-fashioned 
ilrawt Bleached Linens of the past generation, 
wliich lasted a life-time. Renowned all over 
the world for superiority of manufacture, 
exquisite finish, and duraciuty. 

“Old Blesioh " Huoliabaclc, Diaper and 
Dafpasif Towels, Fringpd and Hem- 
ftiiched Towels, Huckaback and Fancy 
Towelinfis, Bird's Eye and Nursery 
Diaper, Pillow Linen, Embroidery Linen, 
Glass Cloths, Tea Cloths, Ac., Ac. 

•Kept in Stock by ail first-class Drapers. Ask 
to see them, and judge for yourscll. 

Bm that tlM Raglateresl 
“Old Bl«aoh”lt atamnod on 
Md on evtrv yard of Plwa <o<^a *»■ J 
SuarantM that thay^ff* 

mottnCMlaro of tho ‘^Old BleaohJ Llnan 
Co., aaauteetnrert and Bleochai*, 
4 Rondalttawn, Iroland. 




SELYYT- 

Tkfi New Polishing Cloth and Duster, 

Should he supplied to every gentleman's 

Butlep, 

Footman, 

Valet, 

Coachman, 

Groom, 

Yacht Steward, 

For use when |H>lishitig 

Silver, Olati. China, Booti (patent and brown), 
Carrlagee, Harneie, and all fine and highly 
pollihed Burfacee. 

“SXI.l y T" is ivtitr tiutn 7i»«M/;7riiMrr, mrvr 
jrnayy, omi iri// w.ia// iv/irii litfty. 

To he oMoiiied fi.-.:. '..p'.i I>i..l>'‘i*, <'il oiid 

(lolouriiu'li, 11.1 .1 ■■ .1 'I-i'seii 

WHOLESAl.E AGE.NTS; 
r CkOf. KI'.K, .'HISS X 1 O,,, I,,.ndon. 
KNC.LAND: W 11 l OKI'MAM X SONS, l,td„ 

( l,i|tl(l0M, 

SCOTLAND R IIOIIN T. CONNFLL & CO., 
iUKLAND: V tilaagor. 


HICHEST AWAHD AT THE 
CHICAGO EXHIBITION. 

COLEMANS 

WINCARNIS, 

OK 

LIEBIG’S EXTRACT of 
(t meat 




u. 


MALT 

WINE. 




HOMOCEA 


INSTANTLY 10UCHE9 - 

touches the spot. 

THE SPOT. , »r,v viNf'FNT says ; “ It is I' 

'"““'cuts, bruises, AC. : 

LADY KEANE Ims "•»l*^fei'JV:"«ly i fractured limb." 

commending Cuts, Ilruiscs, i CARRK'K writes: I 

for Rheumatism, |,..r of ' LfiR > of He.norrl.oid. u. 

SStUm aid olh« ailments. - lliUsidc, , cm 

Bracknell, Berks. , , «/ hex, er direct the motesale Ax^.n'. 


^HOMOGEA 


INSTANTLY 

• LM>V VINCENT laY'i: ,;!’ •' 
sent- it. Ehury St reel, l.ondon. 


■ The Great African 


Sold pvrry where in bottles, 8/® and 4,6. 

, /u v.. Te.dhnoniiih rraivid /rottt 

Mfiiical Men, 
soi-ii: M/'N' ! /m 'iuim'.ws- 

COLEM/N & CO., Ltd , Norwich'^ London^ 

XMAS GIFTS 

OF WABB WIBTIR UHOEMlOTHIBa 

M;A'1 c-u|> lliiiHilc'r of Kcm* 

REMNANTS 

A Viiarge of 1/- extra ix «'ade. on each par-. I 
ii) I over cu*.l of < ;irriitf:«. 

Wriu for Price Hit. 

TTY PEASE s CO.'S SaCCEBBOBS, 

'D,rMitu. IiAHMNGTON. 
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MARTELL’S THREE STAR 

BR.HD ■■j. & F. MARTELL" D Q A BOTTLED 

ON CORKS. CAPSULES, P'C AA I ml I M W 

AND LABELS. I IN COGNAC. 


BOTTLED 
IN COGNAC. 


Hilfi 


- 'V ^ 
i/' 





HAKES THE PUREST, CHEAPEST, AHD BEST BEEF TEA. 

KEEPS FOR ^ ,S"<’ ,Si\//iahnr 

ANY ^ {,it$ nmiemf) 

LENGTH vO ^ in film Ink 
OF / j y fteroft ike. inhH 

Tl M E. on rmh Jnr 

f\ of tkr (Ttnnm 

iteware of if 

ImUattono. ^ AWmri. 

PERFECT PURITY ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED. 

lligliest Awards at nil the Principal Kxhibitions since 1867, and declared 

ABOVE COMPETITION SINCE 1886. 

r/»f Vompany’n new I'tMtkery Jluoh wnt free on appHration to 

LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF HEitT COMPANY, LIMITED, 

0, FENOBU&CH AVSNT7E, LONDON, E.G. 


DR. RID6ES 

PATENT OOOKED 

IxmU all ethar f OAH 
Fooda for Infenti ii|||||| 
aad laTallda. | UUIIb 


“WILLS’S” NAVY CUT 



LAURENT-PERRIER 

''8AN8-8UCRE.” 


Sol* Comlimeas, HERTZ & COLLINCWOOD. | 1 
4. SuMex nu*, LoiidoD, E.C. ' 


dark* ■boHld Mk th*lr Xnplozan kn 

MtCNWEN I CAMERON'S PENS 

BewBre of th* Party birerini; imitations. 

SMALL HINDOO PEN Nos. 1 2d 3 


LONDON AGENT; 

Mr roat. ««• Mui lx. pw B*x, »t »U StatUnm. I FOIDIO VITATT 
Wavrlay Work., EDIlTBUkGH, | fi * 8, BREAT WWCHEauf 8T. E.O. 


•CAPSTAN” BRAND. 

Can now be obtained in 
2-oz. Patent Air-Tight Tins 
In Three Grades of Strength, 
viz , ; — 

“MILD,” 

Yellow Label. 

"MEDIUM,” 

Blue Label. 

“PULL,** 

Chocolate Label. 

As well as in i-oz. Packets 
and ilb. Patent Air-Tight 
Tins, by all Dealers in 
Tobacco. 


W. D. & H. 0. WILLS, Ltd., Bristol & London. 








AND PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1895. 


(horriM> »•)• LoUa! Alf Wayo’. 

' ^ife ! IStayffera. 

Hal (l). Nogloctitig -me !! 

[Both women overmhe/ull into two chmr.-i. 

loo(recx)vmng,extiam6j^Jeih/). 

Oh ! Oh ! He can t have ventured past 

[Itises'and utaggers. Then pldviUmly, as sh<- 

rnayji for door U,U, 

My boy! {(Mpm, 

only stands so igh . that s all . 

[Kxit aUiggering into cottage E. heart-broken. 

Music. Enter Tooraloo gaily. Sal Tootsie 
starts tip as he touches heron ihesIioulUer. 
She 11. ir. eyes him jealomly. He shrugs 
his ahnniders, whisUes, and ermaea toL. ll. 

Sal (savagely). Where have you been ? 
Tooraloo (rarelesaly). Oh, nowhere. 

S(d (indignantly). ^ ibat s not true . 
Me. you will not deceive ! false I’^oraloo 

( With intenaity.) Tjolla you love ! You do. 
Too. [still more annoyed). Oh, stow it . earn t 

AVharare you doin’ hov« ? 

aria and he shakes her off. hoth ll. c.) 
]liih ! I don’t warrit yer ! 
rThtn hoth atart at the sound of Lolla’s 
voice. Sal Tootsie farioiia, Tooraloo 
redraining her 

Music. Lolla heard singing without L. 2 E. 

I have my hat and feathers, 

1 look BO spicey, spicey 1 
I 'in lU^at in upiier leathers, ^ 

The boys say “ Nicey-nicey . 

1 ’ve a regular tiii top shawl, 
liikowiso an ’unkerchee, 

I ’ll go whore I can 
With niy fancy luan 
Anywhere for a spree ! 



Trio. 

1 ’ve ) No end of a nose^y, too ! 

You ’ve ] And a brooch that’s like a star ! 

She ’ll ^ Go where 1 can 

1 ’ll J With uiy fancy man 

Bmokin' a big cigar I 

[Sal Tootsie, while Lolla ia singing, wants 
to rush at her, hit ia restrained hy | 
Toontloo. Jnst as Lrdla h abnui to exit ■ 
L. II. she throws a /hneer to Toomloo, j 
and exit into inn, TtKiraloo doops tv \ 
pick it up. Sal Tootsie rushes past him 
to L. H. ; he seizes her, aiui throwa her 
round to R. H. 

Too. (to Sal, roughly). 

Stay thei‘e ! (Looking after Lollu.) 
Sh <3 cuts mo ! I have lost my 
chance ! 

(lT7/d/v.) And all the other chaps with 
her will dance I 

I’ll join her. 

[Going. Music, 

Hal (seizing him, iiaplrrringhj). No - no-' no . 

[She struggles with him. 

Too. Get out! (Throws her down.) 
There 1 [Buna off L. ll. into inn. 

Sal (rising, and staggering. Tlwn at dimway 
L. H- threatening). 11 ussy! 

Leave me for her ! (Tragical! y.) Ijouvo 

her to me ! . 

Ni» mussy ! 



Bvkt, 

At/. I'll bash him. ciMsh him, .smash him 
Sid (asiih ). Ah. what will he do ! , 

Alf. I’ll thnisli Ivim, hash him, dash him 
Sal (anide). lie’ll kill mv Tooniloo ! 

Alf. 1 ’ll thrash him, 1 will ! 

Sal (aside). Poor Toorahm ho 'll kill ! 

Alf. llishead I'll hnnik. i 

Sal. rnhappyday! I 

Oil. lor my sake ! 

Alf. Away! Away ^ I 

Both. Tbihn|i]»v day ! Away! *Away! 

[Alt Wayb rndws off n. ‘2 V.. pnr.ood 
hy Sal Tootsie. 

Gay niusic. He-entir Lolla. and Tooniloo ; 
(lancing, fulloircd hy \iu\ior with jng and 
pewter pot, 

T»o. Jli : till it up! (Waiter jwnrs out heer 
anil then ponrH some in glass Jix 
l.olhi.) My Lolla! 

j Lolla iniiiuvttishly). < >. ■ 

■ Your health, my flear! ^ 

Lolla. And yours ! your lieulth and song . 

Soxn. Toorahd. 
h'oaining pot of hall -an -half G, 

That 'h flio very thing to (imitT O. 

’Tis the W'n\* to make you laugh < », 
When you'n' a gi>in' on the spree . 

Stuff it is you can ilo]»en(l on. 

Pewter bright a cha]) might leml on, 

0 there is yVrpiness in 'Ihidon 
My Lolla Imling here witli ino . 

With my shiners gaily chinking, 

Can’t I just go in for drinking. 

Kissing’ all the girls like winking. 
Thinking, ilear, alone of you I 
l.olla. 

A'on're forgetting my position. 

1 ’ll give yon an adniomtmn, 

Sir, in s]ate of yonr netition, 

’ 1 ean't belong li> 'Jooruloo . 

Jlolh. 

Tomaloo! Tooraloo! 

Nover cun j j belong to you ! 
Tooraloo! 

r Waiter piudnees eoncirfina and ad th, 

^ dance. Erit Waiter L. il. 

Alf Wiiyu i. ’.! !!■ 

Lolla Old 'looraloo. 


aifcr Lolla, 4 la Carmm, 

dremd; nhe my at Tooi^oo, mtnng 
from L. to R. and kick agatn. 

My dress is short ajd tidy, 

My hair is j etty blwki 
Oh I looytho lady 1 
It’s bunched up at the baUc. 

I ’ve no end ol a uo 9 eg.^y, t.w. 

And a brooch tliat ’« like a shn 
I ’ll go wbore I can 
W7th mv fancy man 
Smokin’ a big c^gar. 


Mmic. Enter R. Alf Wayo. 

Alf. (to ««/ ?■«<«)• y™'' 

holiday? J 

Sul (iieiaru) *<» OgU 

him, baal, j"™ j ^ 
tf,e wrist.) . 

You’re not 

. i;.,. mm eh rf<»W'«ff 

vou’u ««. .bat 7 

will do. 


on are ralh 


lUhOturtM). AinVay..; 

AIJ- hrimh). 11'“'" ■“’• ' 

merry. 

Both (afecting earelemwss). 

We arc! Wo are. 

Lolla (tremhling). 3 arlienhul} . , 

Y.m'’iriu«t have ’alf u|,.l„.»? 

Waiter, re-euhri.h. f 

. I. ' 1 iOlik here no clmfl. 

Nor.ite lu.i- bdor ' I ib>u't aliare ulf-aii - 

tint a chap like ,a«lri.nvlyc<.llar« 

iffulehe, the f'.uu Tooraloo. 

. I.ollii/« ■ 

j Ip,,t«ittomylip» aiMltloo lawallma 

[//ILv. Tie .ImU It ""■I tur,U ll 
ucer f tiipf)/. 

, »-'''TTev''llGt’ \K:niu.2y..frhUeueT. 

' You want a row: 



Alf{Mvagdy), Ido~witli you— I ’ll have it, 
hoKi ! and now I 

[Oives him a mff on the ear. Chord. 
macV. ! 

7'w». {returm it). Whack I [Chord. 
Waiter (c. jileawintty). Can I see fair 'f 
. Alf. ^ ne stakes you ’ll bring 

Jiaiter. Yes— stakes for 

A lf{U} Waiter). And ropes, 

[Pointivff 'off K. 2 E. 

lie’s going to smoko. 

apifte.) Ho strikes 
his match, 1 see ; 

I shall not bo his M/y 

match when ho 
strikes me / 

Be-mter Wtubn- 11 . 2 e. 0 md down. 
Waiter. The stakes is on. 

At/ (with fierce, joy). 1 ’in ready for the 
tussle. 

My friend (to Waiter), I’m in good 
training- fool my irius(‘lo ! 

Pop in my lol’t, and give him such a 
whacker ! [Munk 

(T’oTooraltK).) You’ll follow. (To Waiter.) 
You ’re my “ necond." Ilore ’s {ehoiv- 
ing pipe) my hatdcer ! 

[Exit K. 2 B. Alf Wayo stvaggering, 

I folUmed by Waiter admiringly. 

Enter Loo ii. ii. 

Too. (o.) Mother ! [Ikeplg affe.eted. 

^ „ Mycliild! Why 

loo. (pretending gaiety), 

a 1 rn 4 . When you see 

oai lootsio, Mother, give her this Irom mo. 
Zoo(R. 0 .). What? 


Too. (about to kiss her, but changes his mind). 

It shan’t pass my lips. 

Give her a kiss 
For mo, and when you’ve done it, just 1 
add this. 

Say that I gaily went at duty’s coll, 
Singing 0 lot me like a soldier fall ! ” 

[Music. He tries to sing, ** 0 let me like a 
soldier fall ! but breaks down at third 
line and rushes out b. 2 E. 

Loo (excitedly and puzzled). What ever is the 
matter ! What ’s it mean ? 

Music. Re-enter Lolla B. 2 E, 

Lolla (wildly). 0 they are going it ! 

Loo. Whore 

have you boon ? 

Lolla (looking off R. 2 E.). They ’re at it ! 
fighting! (Ciming down.) I’ve just 
left the ground ! 

Music descriptive increases in intensity as Sal 
Tootsie rushes in R. 2 E. 

I Sal (excitedly). It will be over in another 
round ! ! [Music. Cheers without. 


“'Writ 

AlfihaOaUng). Ib flat true? 

Loo. True I Look! 

[Tooraloo and Sal Tootsie art m- 
bracing L. h. 


! See, they return I 

Re-enter Waiter and Peasants cheering and 
supjtorling Alf Wayo and Toor^oo.* 
The latter is conaid rably damaged. 

Loo (distraHedly). My son ! ( To Alf, 

furiously.) 

1 oM ’ll suffer, if I am liei'oft of him. 

Alf (turning earefcaslg away from liOO, and 
addressing Lolla sarcastimlly). Them 
is your lover. Madam ! talce what ’s 
left of him ! 

Lolla (indignanth/). My lover ! What d’yo 
moan ? lie was, before (archly) 

You ottino along! But, after that (dis- 
dainfully) no more ! 

• Of oourge as great a crowd here, and h 11 throijf^h, 
as the strength of the company will permit. If the 
performing donkey has appeared, his di»omb>dimett 
will provide a couple of piasants. 


Too. (to Sal Tootsie) ) 
W/a(toAUWayo)|(*^**’')- 

What ’a I Jj* j ”'*> when I love you / 

[All embrace. Waiter embraces Loo, and 
gets the worst of it. Waiter retires up. 

Loo (ruffed, and settling herself\. Imperanco I 
(Then turning smilingly to the two 
emiples.) Bless you! What a lucky 
chance I 

Wedding to-morrow, and to-night— a 
donee ! 

Finale. 

Loo. Now we ’ll dance and sing 

Anything old or new, 

Alf. As long as it is a thing 

With a chorus Tooraloo ! 

Lolla and ( Tooraloo 1 Hooray ! 

Loo. \ Hooray for Tooraloo I j 

Toorulm. The wedding ring 1 i 

Wo ’ll dniioo and sing ! j 

All. Eight Toorulooral liOo ! 

Chorus. I 

Tooral looral Loo ! j 

Hooray for Tooraloo! j 

’1 is quite tho thing ( 

To dance and sing j 

Hi ’I’ooral looral liOO ! 

[Dame of all the characters as the. 
curtain descends. 
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ST-CARDS TO Ills SON. OLD PODLliE ON PSOONOSTICATION. /I 

<TO Parliament. February.— Looking; back, Old Podler is impressed with thf 

louthyn, March 1 , 0 . S. necessity for being careful what he says, ge foretold, to quote l.i.' i 


L(M:1) CllESTEltPIELD’S POST-CAllDS TO IllS SON. OLD PODLEll UN PEOGNOl 

No. IF. -* (L\ (JoiNO INTO I’ARLIAMENT. FEBRUARY.— Looking back, Old Podler 

Louihn, March 1 , 0. S. necessity for being careful what he says. Jxo loreioia, to quote liis 
DiAil I^'riknd-You are now about to enter the House of precise words, yrave scanduh aMmy a cer^inimtUnU^^^^^ 

r n.nmo,.«, a diatinction and a turninB-point in tho cainer of any Old /W<<r ^ 

VIMII- man. I shall expect to find in your bearing, conduct, and No wader ^ *« see what 

i'( ss. Ihe full ilower of the seed I, writing to you m the middle particular institution C)ld I udler had m his mind s eye when U 

of k,st centurv. sodulously sowed. 1 forget, at tho moment, under penntKi those memorable ^ ^ however, being *till 

whn h Ihig you marched to victory at tho poll. Some mbjudKe, further comment is undesirable, ihen ho went on to ' 

riefinlft are (list.n.vMl to attach siffnificanoo and much importance to say: Par luimvnt will reassmbtf, and WeMmmkr will he shrilnl 
tl);ft(letiiil.J’^ - cMcap,, of ■ 


: jieeplo. are (lisp! i.v'd to attach significanoo and much importance to 

i that (letiiil, .iMir my part I 'J' 

I lYganlitasab.'^oliitclyim- 
j luateria]. Yen go into the 

Avill do well fj'om time to 










V'm > ^ 


The N. W. Note-Hook V 

I'ouMAROii.— Yourcarcor /w 

Mull probiiidy by this time r v \ ^ / 

have brought you into in- 
tiinuto awiuaintauceship P ^ 

with malters h«al. Of A BEGTJLAB TREAT ; OB, 
course, never think of con- .r run r ji* « 

TT^ Lordship. ** Ou, Miss Primhi 

suiting a solicitor. Ho and oivi us a S, 

would be sure to gi-ve you 

bad advice, and even if ho didn’t, you, as a New Womafi, ought 
to disdain to accept any service from the opposite sex. A text- 
book will give you tlie common form of all legal documents up 
to the date of appearance in open court, and then, when you reach 
that stage, you should have a good time of it. Now, as a lady, 
you can sot all rules of preceuenoe at deflanoe. Call upon the 


Wy 


A BEGTJLAB TREAT; OR, THE RABZOAL TENDENCY. 

His Little Lordship. ^*0u, Miss Primhiy, I’m ooiro to tell those sick Boys 
TO come and oiva us a Sail in that Lomr hoicr i” 


March. — (.)ld I’odler 
sees he refers to this ns ‘ ■ n 
angularly (luict and //;,- 
eveut/ul nitmf/i” which it 
was — for him, seeing he 
was laid up throngliont 
with a bad leg and unable 
to go into society, even ho 
contiguous as the “ Sil- 
rnon and Ball.” He liki*- 
wise added that “ it avii'd 
\ not svr prise him on nr 
j about the 1 Oih to find Prim- 
rose Hill developing into 
an active vnlcano ; ” also 
committing himself to an- 
nouncing a Simoom on 
the Sorjientino. When it 
dues sii happen that Olil 
T’odler makes a sliglit 
slip, he hopes he has over 
had the nuinly courage to 
admit it, unci ho is free 
to tpiifoss that, so fur as 
ho is aware, no signs of 
volcanic erujition did, as 
0 matter of fact, take place 
on I’rimroso Hill or near 
it on that paiticular date. 
Flo can only explain it by 
some accidental sbilting 
ou tho part of liis astro- 
logical apparatus, which 
the beet of them will not 
always bo wholly free 
from it. But there was a 
simoom on the Serpentine, 
though kept out of the 
papers by tho exertions 
of tho park-keepers, act- 
ing doubtless from an 
honest desire on their part 
for the good name of tip) 
Gardens, or fearing it 
might have a deteneiit 
effect ou tho nursemaids. 


to the date of appearance in open court, and then, when you reMu atebie. Conduct it on tho principle that nothing succ^s like 
that stage, you should have a ^od time of it. N^, as a lady, succees. If a horse fails, sell him at any aao^ce. If a jockey 
you can sot all rules of precedence at denanoe. Call upon the j^ot get a place, never employ him lurain. If a trainer is not 
Judge to help ^rou, if you have any diffioulties, lor he is bound invariably ttie guar^n of the winner, Aange him. If you are 
to ajisist >’ou. Bully tho counsel, and m examining tno witnesses less wealthy, go in for betting pure and (more or less) simple, 
take due (lare to give copious pei-sonal explanations to the jmy. Lay wagers with the opposite sex. If you win, be sure to get your 
And if after all this you lose your case, why abandon the Law money. If you lose, don’t pay. Mind, you have to avenge tho 
Courts, and tn* somethin 7 else. ^ ti* 4.^:.^ 4-^ 4.u» 


The N. W. Note-Book eor Abril.— You may bo sure that as 
a New Woman you have a better bead for figures than man. 
Why not take up horse-racing ? If you are ri^ enough, start a 
stable. Conduct it on the principle that nothing success like 


Courts, and try sometniiig else. 


wrongs of your sisters. Spoil your enemies. If this leads to the 
spoilmg of your own game, why out the turf, and try something 


The Complete Anqle-er.~ A crack cue-ist at Wlliards. 
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r QfXTirE A PLASH OP GENIUS 

l/iucs fj// rhurUiiti) wUh (hli'fli 
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WE AT OUB ABTIST (THE IMPBESSZONZST) HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 

Aiggie , *‘l »Ar, old Chappie, why i>o -jou paiht yoce Treen Mauve, akj» Youjt Skie» Pea-ukeex T' , 

Our Artiat , “ 1 taint my Tkkes ak» Skies jum ah 1 see them in Natoue." 

Jicggit . “Good Lord, you don't bay sol Look here, Olo Man- you know mv Uncle, the Q.C.- -well, nn went w^ono with 
hib Eyes two years ag», aki» cot worse and worse till he consulted home kamouh Medical Johnny in Swkdkn, loi Nohway, 
Oft BOMEWBEfiS; AND NOW HE SEES EETTEIl THAN »£ EVER SAW IN HlS LIFE. I’LL FIND OUT ALL ABOUT IT, IF YOU LIKE, AND LET YOU 
KNOW 1” 





Maskr Jack {to promlnaU Memkr of “Hekk, I SKY, YOU FetiLOW, jttht you tick A LINE for Yourself now, and don t 

YOU 00MB JUMPING 1 ITO JfF POOKRT ! " 


; LOUD (.)ITL:STEBF1ELI)’S , ' 

I rOST-OARDS TO HIS SON. | - ' - 
No. HI.— A Word to the 
Wise. 

LomloPj Mail 1 , 0, S, -■ * 
Dear Friend,— You will moo 
a f^ood deal of Sir WilliuTu liar- 
court. Make your court to him, 
but Tiot so ;iM to (li.s^'ust in the 
least lioni ItoMehoiy, who may 
possibly dislike vour consider- 
mg the Ohancellor of the J3x- W ' 
chequer as the man of business, 
iind him only pourorner la oc^ne. 
Whatever your opinion may bo 
on this point, take care not to 
lot, it appear, but bo well witli ' 
them botn by showing no public 
preference lor cither. (By the 
way, I find, on referenco to the 
printed volunios of iny letters, 
which you were so thoughtful 
as to present to mo, that I 
have said this before. Of course • 
you will remember the pas- 
sage in Letter OOLII, the . 
only difference being the sub- f"'- 
stitutiou of the names of Mr. ^7 A 
Yorke and Lord Albemarle. 
However, ^ne fait rien. 1 
anticipate the CTOCoful remark 
you w'ci'e about to make that my 
writing is not for an age, but for 
all time. 1 thank you. Never 
lose a chance of saying a pretty 
thing, even to your father.) «Yes 
S hould you ever hear gossip de- »<> th 
tailing partiaalars of difference “ Hiw 
j of opinion between these einiaent ^Y«;K 






I'illtge Cridxlcr {explaining to Pat that he is out — Leg b^on fPiehei), 
“ Y F.S, YBE ; BUT YEB MUSTN’T 00 STlOKUp TBR LeG BSPO&B YSB WlOKlTB 
so TB AT IT sTora TBB Ball 1 ** PoU (nuTsing his leg and danoimg rmsd^, 
“ Hbgorba thin, it 's mbself 'll bx ArrBSB stioxin' it sBBOunr m 

^YmKKTS NFJtT rOlMB, AND LET 1HIM BTBOP IT I " 


men, always affect to doubt its 
foundation in fact. This w'ill 
tend in two desirable dii’octious. 
Your gossip, piqu^ by your in- 
credulity, and desirous of justi- 
fying his information, Will k: 
led into supplying you with 
fresh points that may pr<»vo ol 
service to you hereafter. In any 
cose you will enjoy the advan- 
tage of presenting yourself in u 
loftier attitude than is assumed 
by one eager to swallow any 
malicious chatter Moreover, if 
liy chance Lord Eosobery or f>ir 
William Harcourt come to hcai‘ 
of the conversation, and your 
part in it, you will not suffer in 
their estimation. Adieu, my 
dear child. 

AN OLD WAT WITH ThI 
NEW WOMAN. 

When the New Woman stoops 
to folly, ‘ 

And finds, too late, ff 
won’t pay, , " v; ‘ 

What charm can make her 
gratle, jolly, ^ * 

And winning, in the old sweet 
wayP 

The only plan her past to 
ooTor, 

And hide away the rot she ’s 
said, 

, Make Man her champion, ser- 
vant, lover, 

I And warm her bosom, is— ^to 
WkdI 





ai ro.rmhc’nM.) 
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LOaU) CHESTEKFIELD'S rOST-OABDS TO HIS SON. 
No. IV.— On the Immensity of Mannee. 

London, July 1, 0, /?. 

i TjearI Friend,— At the risk of wom-yiiig you, I (sannot say too 

much of tlie imincinse importance of j^ood manner and unimpoach- 
ul))o apiicHrmico. in the House of Commons you can never make 
a fifrnx.' w ithout ologuncy of stylo and ^acef illness of utterance. 

' 1 inl^W (juoto uumorous illustrations wliioh support this dictum, 
wlu tluM as faihiros or succosses. Hut ’twore invidious, and I 

rrl’niin. Lc! it; suflico , ' 

that you arc curofiil to i 
HiKXX'od by ‘hostowinfj; I '|j|yk.U ^ 

fossor daily, aod apply ^ 

ractlrs.^^ tiioir ^ 

friaiids will toll you the * < ^ 

worst about them. 

out those of the most 

tion, which moans m_ ^—-, 

you will get into their ... . 

Wuses and keep the ‘‘How delicious these Mountj 

t sn Vkvit sa TTv'tii A\iMirf t vn t ” •: 




iU/, 




uuu, uy wuicu means niTnii vmmmh 

you will got into their . „ THE POINT OF VIEW. 

houses and keep the Mimnaa. How delicious these Mountain Exoubsions aee 1 One feels so Cool, 
bofrt company, Aft.>r F^ke, so Untkammelled ! » «: Ferdinand.^* r 

ycu have taken your seat wiite to me at least once a week and of science and without any intention to : 
toa mo whom you see, where you dine, and whom you meet. f^oW'joumalut. 

Make a pmctice of writing from your seat in the House. If r^rrr;;'.. , ■ =s= 

po^bloj got a front seat below the gwigway, and write on your / o-- it i \ 

knee with the a^tance of a pod of blotting paper. It looks Chbistmab Pbovebb {for Stingy Hotts). 

Miristerial, and in the eyes of tbe House will insensibly associate Gk)08BBBBRY “ Cham” and Port of Sloes, 

you with the Troaeury Bench. Good night, yours. Moke good company cock their nose. 


OLD PODLEB ON PROGNOSTICATION. 

April.— Here again Old Podlerwas less what might bodescr 
as on the spot than he had every right to^expoct. Ho hinted in 
somewhat amphibious terms, perhaps, but still he did hint, at a 
possible return on the part of the fair sox to the Crinoline. What ^ 
the Planets rmlly indicated was a revival of the (Jhignmi, which it 
will be remembered showed symptoms of returning animation 
about this period. But though his calculations came out u little 
erroneous, Old Podler cannot consider that he was so vtry far out 

^ ' 

oounSyrmen may ^ 
tnistod to take an , 

OF VIEW. enlightened and |m- 

in^Exoobsions ask 1 Ohs rssis so Cooi, 

! Ushed in/ikie'^^rests 

of science and without any intention to inflict noertess nm on a 
feUoW'joumalist. r 


proof of the striking 
accuracy with wliicli 


ST" 


CfiRiSTMAB Proverb (for " JVamwa When good-looking Bad Joke for JtTLY.—- T o leave liondon under the impresmon 
poverty approaches the door, female loveliness peeps out at the (gathered from tbe weather charts) that it is “calm,” and then 
window. I cross ^m Dover to Calais in a gale. 







TIIK COQUETTE’S 
CALENDAR. 

I’l.TUTY (layei liuth S<>nt(jTiiV>or 
April, iJun( 3 , and Novombor ; 

111 Yuloiitinb month I flirt like 
I'un, 

As in the others, <ivory one; 

And us to JiOap Year, oh, that ’s 
jn’imo ! 

Tlivrc, 's one day more of Flirtiny- 
iinic ! ! 

(hlttlSTMAS PllOVERB (/(if 
Vuwary Hwcrj*). — Few fashion- 
able wortion are “ beauties - 
■without-pnint ” to their Jilles de 
chamhre. 

LINES ON A IflTTLE 
LUMINARY. 

{Jiy a CoHtrr Critic “ in fronts) 
Twinkle, twinkle, little * ‘ star ” ! 
Ah, “ 'e diinno whore *e are.” 
Swappers “There! ’ow’e tkai 
for ’igh ? ” 

While tw?—- winks the other eye ! 

Rad Joke foii Marcit.—To 
lose one’s unibrolla in eomniom<j- 
. ration of the season of Jjeut. 


CriUlSTlklAS rilOVERB (/*/>' 
Ofmlent Old Fmh). — Age 
mustn’t chink a full purse in I 
a pretty girl's ear. I 

Christmas Proverb {for 
(HrU ). — A walieing expert teus 
no enthers. 














StorU Old Party {who ha^ been about Links, and has just been hU 

by a ball). “Oil dear! Oh dear! Oii—o—oll I’m 'it! I’m 'it! 
Yon 'vK injured me ! You 'VK 'urt me I" 

Irritable. Player {follomng up his ball, which has cannon d qf (Hd Party 
into furze budi). “Injeked you? Confound you, Sib ! You *vb in- 

JFIIKD MY f)mVK A COOD DEAL MORE!*’ 


NOYEMRER IN NUCE. 

Rise ! Tog ! 

Coat, clog ! 

Ciingham, dog! 

I iook incog, ! 

Nose a frog ! 

Aches u-gog! 

Faugh 1 Fog ! ! 

Street a bog ! 
t h’eel a hog, 

Or polywog ! 

Chest a-clog ! 

llornoward jog ! 

Peel ! Prog ! 

IJot grog ! ! ! 

Red! A log! 

Hang the Fog a 

Rad Joke for Arril.— To be 
fooled into proposing to a girl, 
and then to be sued for brooch 
of promise of marriage. ^ 

Christmas Proverb {for a 
VieMm of WaiteFs clurmitiesi).-^' 
It ’s no USD swearing over svTy 
soup. 

Rad Joke FOR^ItfAfe^To 
dream of the hawtl^rn t||R), and 
on waking to find a effim for 
rates and iaxes. 

Christmas . Proverb {for 
Husband - hunters), — Hamdsomo 
is as handsome'AaA ! 

OiiRisT^AB Proverb {/or 
Champagne Lovers). -Good wine 
needs no-' Apollinaris ! 
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YKC STOl^^-V OPTkG “i 
WHire^VAsuGO / 

tUf't THf A» »>* 

|4mi v»m 4, L.rfto H-tiv® ai »- 

it) ai».MV AVHSkT » tt«tn TVl* i\<( i 

WwifCWiAH vac, 

IH Which a fCHf ihj 

HCOCiUlO^Hf '*’'*‘i* I 

tt!Jr'AH?tHtT O'O Kot lii 4 o 'S »»»r f au; Vchdu ® 7 f|Ct»t'VuClC C ^ 

WHHT'AHtarr Afc#Mivi\*)M* iv ; '''*® "* *“* cah no yniciic, '•'««««» cua*i **»♦ »T»tu»t, 


iatfAsi't %••> ^ AMA^V, 

A«a YMauHii" A« AA* A'rttirtt ma aav } 

Hi fctHAWkeo wtrwiHttiucAW aawa'A: , 

Writt *u««in H'HACU a*’'®** Y* OAYtf . 

HtC W»t« HAM%lA W#rtl.O DftViJ AAt \ 
‘riOilY AlilA S^wiC TH»MA ® 6H“#6t iH*tkp/A't 
TtMt YM* A^cWMli At.WA«|4 COMK* 


(Aft HC ficrwKeo 


SUCK AlrUuMB 


M»HHA MAA HAKtliX IVA*»4»» Af«A*«At 

tAt tHUH5 VlAt »H, At.Att^‘ AtAlA > 

,»UCA«(ki« H»A« fltnUli.lHMTU A OAYlHi 
AiW ItItK ft«iU*bC AWt> 

HAMIIA CI»Mt H»Mlin«tit» C**<CAA iTAWiVAt 
r«Nik LdAK^ AAlWftO rAUH5U»» KAAOS; 
IMV tltt«0 'lAtJeW t/wA^ PAll ‘•J*** 

toMAH»t r^H*t A»t»i A tKOH»». 



TMS »YOR.t •»>*« 


W» •» A M»AI>«'VI>“J 
fbftft ft 0* A^H HIM Ift 


OuY ifcH OOT'll* 4 <> 

,c ttAtOIAAHt ftri««>rcr^ H.kiiiA 
thw , “<c *k«* ArrcH. 

)ST wACt HC jjyLiMA'.cri Ayr«« Wt-uwi 

:ua":u.ch. Hctcc 

THC haai£* ifcAyKUAiJc.kti.w.r*'- *- 

Aj* 5 -tfei> fi’wA Mwkyc M,r 


MR. 


PUNCH'S STRUWWELPETER. 


I 


THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF PUNCH 


I.ORD CHESTEIUi'm.D’S POST-CAEDS TO HIS SON. 
No. V.— On Entering the House ok Leaving it. 

JahiiIi u, S pti'mhrr 1, 0. S. 

l)EA!R.I''tUKNi), -It is irioro easy to eonquor a coutineut than 
to cnti?! a room with ])(3i'foot inannor. If this bo true of an 
oKiiiuu y «liiiwiii<?-ro()m, how much more weighty ia it in consideru • 
tioii ol walking into tlie Ilouae of Oornmons Mr. Disraeli, a ]»ci - 
Honage Avliom I regn.^t circumstances prevented niy knowing in the 
IIchIi, dovotod much, )>tit not inadequate, time to acquiring the art c f 
walking iiji tin* lloor of the Commons when the Speaker was in the 
Chiiir. ! g:\tlicr irom those familiar with the sjKCtuele that it was 
i a litth) <»vord<Mie. 'Ihe fixed look, the solemn visage, the slow 
I iJioNN incnt, and tlie hont head when ho came within arm’s length 
i of the Mace, suggesbal that this eminent statesman was going to 
I a fniieral rather than pniceeding to the Treasury Bench. Mr. 


OLD POOLER ON PROGNOSTICATION. g 
June.— Old Podler felt it his painful duty to prepare the pullio 
for disaster in Dulwich ” during this monij^ being auq ly justitiud* 
by the facts, for he ventures to say there are few rosideiits'^ of this 
justly popular and highly salubrious locality who cannot recall an 
incident which trauspirod about this period within their neighbour- ■ 
hood for which the term disaster cannot be considered inappropriato' 
nor yet exocssivo. Ho also prophesied the advent of “ a new h iifl I 
]inmy mming paper of a highly pecaliar colour*^ His impreamu was I 
that it would bo jiublislied somewhere about Pockbarn, But (and ' 
this only sIujws how extremely careful even experienced pioplmts ' 
ought to be iu handling their instruments} ho must have made an i 
on-or of half a degree or so in his calculations, for the paper in ( 
question actually appeared in Fvkin I So true is it that, as dear ! 
Old Plato obseives : “ Nemo mortalibus omnium horns aapuif.'' 



Gladstone, 1 am informed, always pulled himself together os he 
entei*ed the IIou'*'e. and with head erect, shoulderM thrown back, 
and eyes resiH.‘ctlullv lixed upon the Chair, inarched to his place! 
'Iheso great ensamplos urti withdrawn from your opportunities of 
study. Ijappily Sir Riehard Temple remains, and, by what I hear 
from iKis.sihly prejudiced friends, is worthy your notice and^Anula- 
lion, Sir Richard moves towards his jilace in the Chamber of the 
Coininons with the stately grace (»f a man who ha.s consorted with 
the aueiont princes of India. His temjiornrv withdrawal from the 
House is, T umlerstand, not less coremonicmsly effected. Watch 
him closely. ^ Make him your model Possibly -for genius is not 
envious and loves to culture the capahilities of the young— he may 
pertijft you to call upon him some day when therq is no morning 
sitting, and allow you to enter and leave the room under his per- 
sonal dirt'ction. Half an hour’s ]>rac'ticG with such a master would 
outweigh the value of the written counsel of the fondest of fathers. 
Adieu. Oo oil and pnisper. Do not fail when you call on mo to 
bring the graces along with you. 


The N. W. Note-Book i-or May. — Having served an appreiw 
ticeship on the turf you will be ripe for the City. Why not tuji& 
company promoter ? There is nothing to prevent you framuflp 
misleading prospectuses and canyung on the Duskieas of a 
TOnsitive advertisement agent. You will find your sex 
iu disarming suspicion and even inducing confidence. 
public will imagine that if you are connected with aj/uiiclaKaking 
it must be a “good thing.” Then if the force of ciimmsuRces are 
too strong for jmu, all you will have to do will be to thro^'ourself 
on the compassion of the official receiver and try jKin^thing else. 


Bad Joke eor September.— To buy your out your 

licence, and promise pme all round to yonr rip il friends, and 
then bo told that f£o man who had proir~®K' >ou a month’s 
shooting has gone to Australia. " 

Christmas Proverb {furNlirU).—T)^ is many a sip ’twixt 
moustache and lip. ^ 
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VAPOLEON AND WELLINGTON (ST&EET). 




THINKING IT OUT. 

OTil) PODLEE ON PEOGNOSTICATTON. 

July. — A s the year advances, it will bo ob- 
ae-ved that Old Podler eete bis Propbotic hye 
more and more in, and ne is able to point with 
pride to his prediction for this mouth as a signal 
example of bis well-nigh miraculous powers of 
vision. Here is the identical paragroph be 
wrote a twelvemonth back : “ Old Podhr .« 
proud to prfdict that aamt tinuf in tim mouth au 
eiunt will trm^ire which will redmud to thr 
honour and glory of the nation ai large, whdr 
shedding a thrill of joy thrmgM the circuw- 
fermee of the City awl iU tulwrhi. And what 
event did transpire, exactly as per propbocy . 

Why, the christening of the firatboTO 
our future King and Queen, to ^bom Old 
Podler respectfully hasti* to tender 

nition, lieing too much the asti * 

tleman for to demean himself -though not 
meth^/^y- . , . 

■ i Podler IS not \be fend frf 
V, and, indeed, “8 : 

, has bcoomo so ®««b a nmttei 
him that he baldly . 

a it. still, he 18/.^™.“^ 

hA natuml «» he^^afcol 
ICY in reminding readcis tnai 
0 outbreak of the i^bmo-Japa- 

Sa identical i^th!!’® what 

ir’aworfeP Why. thijao : " W'' ■ . 

£iiUer 'dread$J^mr, aUn, for"th) Oriental imag'na- I 

he thmlj^^ It is true his on 


TITE COMPLETEU ARTiaE 


^J^S^uCeteenlicael.. 

and sea. It is true his «ng 

fe “amu« 3 »t ihrmft atid i 

m merely the ^phot 

A ke would not tom* 


IN 'rUAlNINQ. . 

hOnTT CUliSTHUFIKLiyS I'DSr-CMIliS 

TO Ills son. 1 

]t{0. VI. ♦►N SLMlHCUin'lONS. 

I.uudou, lh‘mid»r 1 , 0 . S'. ! 

T)EAU FuiFA'I>,- 'nii'i*' is one nmUev ll, 
will early pv«?s^« il^ilf upm. tli«‘ <-.u»Hiiloniti<.ii : 
of vmiriiow M.l*.-^bil‘- I ineun tju- 'p"''*’’"’* ■ 
of‘«ubHCTiiaioiis t<. local ,us 1 . tut, ions i.t.ior,« 
vourcouHtltuciiiH You njay, pcrlmps, obso o ^ 
Lt this is a nrattcr winch coucevus uio in ; 
than YOU. lu otic sense., eons oirz roiH,„ . \AU^ , 
jUdas- hv the way. do not foiKcl, lliut Judan i 
is not a iWlianicMitary word, b iab i- no pro- 1 
v'watum apply tho tenu in dobatn cviai to 

vour di'iircst fiioiid - Iiho .IndiiM ll nui> s.i> 

it of invsclf), I ‘'arry tlio luig, au‘l. as \im 
know inako no objoction to your vci.souahl> 

1 liiit, the disncnsatioii ol ytiiM 

(or^mv) bounty will Horiuusly alT'^ot v<d.o«. anil 

d i 

rw inthj, '■ust.m.s ' i;Sa dilT-re.,t. 1 

Wa worthless emie. Now , 

There are ^ I rt, o ieket- 

’T|y 4 huzaiirs loop'n. 1 ■ |,„,tl)idl ussocialiims 

When in u comparatively f,.,,,,, f,,, thcr claims 

ho sot on foot inquiries w m ,,t' .,. it.-, .Milling 

this particular head. 1“ ” , ^ will oxcu^ tie* 

liiba it is, if so a^mpb lf\i>u giv*- to one you 

•isra Ic jyrernier kick gue •'•tUf- | j those 

rire to anotlar, but «t Uisk .d.leaUeg 


Wa’a-- delic ^ieswheu ^i;s^ 


IHE CH RISTMAS NUMBER OF PIJNCII 


BLESS TIIEE, BOTTOM ! THOU ART TRANSLATED. 
Smart silliness (lominutcs our modern schools, 
JMiiiinourod ol sheer nonsonse and old Nox. 

^ • Ihoirs is the ])arudiso ot (clover) tuols, 

Limbo oi lunaoy-t’M/« -paradox. 

They give us not tine gruise, sweet airs, fair faces. 

Jlut monstrous masks and oox( 3 oii]b ‘‘ aii-a and graces ” 
Until we pine for plain old-fashioned folly ; ‘ 

Jiottom bf*jewellod is «f> melancholy ! 


“LATE, LATE, SO LATE!” 

The Vlaint of Puterfamihai, 
Autocrat of the Breakfast Table ? Bah f 
My only wish is that I m&re so, MiV » 

^18 nearly nine, the coffee ’s thick and cold 
Yot no one down save you and me- who ’re’e 
How long and late in bed smart youth now li 
ilie ItiHing Generation docs noL- rise ! 


^ [M PVfryWy).— Time, Tide, and Punch's ^ . I'^^OVERb {for Pafer/amiVia#).— The nroof r 

Alnmiark Vuit for no man ! ^ , anu runen a puddmg m m thc~doctor s bill ! ^ ^ 

If Time, and Tide, and Punch you 'd soften n ~ — — 

. Buy it ca; l)% buy it often 1 ’ Christmas Iroveeb (/or Gowmtffe).— -All good thin»« 

^ to thoso who will but-tip the waiter. ^ ^ 


-h't 






'Air:'. 


THE RASHHFSS OP it 

AK-D^r.0.v •« om.K’ 

^ A^J,. ! Hoo „ „„ ^ 

Cbwstwab I'koverb (/„r TaUfUlhr.) * 
on the feast, 

The prettie^ prattler talk.s the least. 
oomepa^ioLi*"’'^*® a fidle one 

promises Sno ■I'Jmit'irnm iroaiT«)'~A kies in iime 

fro.„,i„p,ing. I 






■awn THK ANOlfOR AND TIIK RoPB KlXii'n*'' “Vbb ’u ’» 

;; And thr Life-Buoy ? ” ‘fy^s # 

“Av^ P**®’’** Biscuits?” “Yes 'm.” L 

Cuff 'm ’• ^ ^ Spy-Glass on the top of^H 

— / SBAS^T PathM TO-DATJ^ M t 

^Christmas Proverb {/or Poormi^^T 
Music hath charms to moye the silent W 

And set the matrons chattering their bST 


Christmas - Proverb ( fw ITarv Jfooers 

when xmadored adores thymosL ^ - 


a!).-^Beauty 


N0VKMBER.- T0 spend fortune on a 

find.yourself^IRrof his wiU for 
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L ()j,l) I’ODLBB ON PKOONOSTICATION. j OLD 1>0DT,K« ON I’liniiNOSTH'ATION. . i 

m 7 PTEMUFU.--Yet another triumph ! Wliat other Prophet fore- ! Octohek. -Agaiu iloc!^ Old Pcdhr hit tin bull in th.^ I'eutm of I 
L iiottloof ring-Yang:" Nohoihj, except Old Podler, who his optic ! Writing iso long ago us last Aulmim, lu^ uuiuninml ' 
1 following ex{»re88ion last year: ** nmcm h mn mmv- j during this mon‘h *• .1 dn in the sind i:x>hnw\rr Wcll^ 

used tno * . .^Har nature takimj place in a UmUiy which nhall i there not a tmnic •*’ ' * ' ' * 




/r; mindCHS i ' , , 

I’odler’spart, as well he 
know ’it' at tho time . 
though the procise name 

If the l)attle-tiold was 
hidden from his 

thesameaa it waafl^i 

all others, till the actual , 

date of occurronoe. ] 

Book for JirNA-r-The 
eeason will hate UoW j 
Bufficiehtly advanced for 

yon , as tho New Wothiaiii 

to take the matter in 
hand, YoiireKporieuoe 
earlier jn the year m 
organising a club will 
now stand you in good 
stead. You will he ac- 
customed to latchkeys, j 
chambers, and unat- 
' ■ its to places of 

oyening resort. All that 
you have to recolli^ is | 
that one wott^to is as; 
good as anhthm man, 
and better* You may 
try gathe^gS of your 


femfue follow -sympa- 
thisers, hut you will 
probably (Usoover suck 
compamozvsMp. a litHa 1 
dull. However, kssem- 1 
bliosof thiskiadmay be 
greatly improved by the 
admission of iady4tke 
young men. No doubt 
by tho time yon have 
completed the th&fy 
days’ trial of Sooie^ re- 
novated according to the 
latest mode, you will 
have become weary of 
the task of imx^vinjg 
the social World. H i 
this is the resultof yourJ 
labour, all you have to] 
do is to drop it and toy 
something ^e. 

The N. W. Note- 
book FOE JtTLY.— By 
this time you w^L have 
“uffloiently recovered 
com the toil of jour- 
ilism to have anothto 
hat Uteratnre- Y&y 
anovii? All 

r ^advai^^ 

Lrule is to 
gtiiat 


A AUJU* 

I Podler, who 

" vuncm he me mw- | during this mon‘h *• .1 dn- in the Stud- I'.xdnmit:' Wcll^ wa.>* ! 
e in a locality which shall j there not a nanic in conw^ijm'noe of a suiiKAvliut hustilv siuutnoiiinl 
^4. (j],t j (but no doubt striotly ie{]uiro(l)( ’iil)iiu!t Coinicil ; iiuil ilul lint spiH'U- 

bitoiis (amongst whom 

Old rotlh'v's iihsencn * 
ivas fortunately enn- 
sjm-unus) bnvn their j 
fingers bmily 1' l )e)»enil j 
U]K)U it. ye' heojilies, an | 
astrolognr ot experionen i 
uml respectubilitv gets i 
.glimpses iiiUi the ijn- j 
Beon through tho gatoB j 
ajar which aro not | 
dreamt of in umir philo- i 
Bophy, At lonst, Old 
Podler can answer for 
: himself. 

I 

I The N. W. Note- 
I Book fok Auoiwt.— A“ 

! all the ‘bt^st jicople will 
I by this time have left 
1 town, you can turn yom* 
'attention to tho vrorst. ; 
You will find them rather j 
I amusing. Patronise the 
'East End, (tultivate tho | 
society of burglars, and ■ 

; exchange views with j 
prize fighters. Porhoiw | 
I it will be as well to seek 
[the nhvsioal protection 


of a&lctio nmlesymTO- 
ithitors frofch from me 
' Univeisities if enrolled 
in the more select dm- 
isioiis of the pojiw. H 
■ ig, or think you 
can tang, warble 

to tho louchif and recite 

I . . .A 4^w vsidumnnM. 




thevaffubonds. 
however, as the New 
Woman is not 
much appreciated m we 
EoBtEudasintheWest 
it will bo as well to use 
diecretionin cariyiJigo« 
your cruHado of reform- 
ation. llyouareradely 
advised to ‘‘chuck it, 
why do, and toy eomo- 
thiiig oIho. 

THE N. W. Note- 
llDDK yon SeftfsihfR- 
.] 1 ' you Iniri'*':’^ 

! nctivti', now is th(} tune 
for toying ft 

nr A poiio.owr >'®®™ , „ brob tub U'vn-b"'''-'’ ; rt Tabi... M * i.ttmLimilwiBt 

nt TB* SIAWS. if * ^ ™ «R bboWIB' Obab to i ” fatar. ttal 

” x!i wton you'u-ik 

imperfectly woman is nobler* j,,,,. 


taj»rfecfly “I>STih/*o«.Bni8BoWw "-„, ui, 1,,,,. 
of the sexes, le ^ ,Yioro-tban-f ii^th<’ 

better thBn_ roan. BreBTaO- -'! Ymi «w" 


BeOOQC 

'^noeotbiiaa^ 

“wiUii^teU|« 
oompliahed, a^^Qit 


^ ' EvTrytMng 
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wKo aT*. too wutK C-3 

— Arrfvftl tl^e IT^ottt 

AT AND AFTER THE ZOO PARTY. 



OLD PODLER ON PROONOSTICATION. 

Novfimber. — Ilfire Old Podlor Lad the candour and straiglitforo 
wardneE^s to own himsolf nonplu'^sod for once lust year, not allow- 
ing himself to go beyond a discreet hint that there might bo “ o 
dt^olutioH, OH or about the 9thf of the most exalted diqnity in Londim*e \ 
vast Rut he wtis not, as might be expected by tie superficial 

alluding to the Lord — 

Mayor’s Show, at least 

not altogether. What .--ii. ||j ^ 

he was more by way of || C-^ 

alluding to was the new | ^ 

scheme of Municipal || ' 

Reform, which Old ffl ^ t t 

Podlor may work 1 ^ 

satisfactory, though not I i - 

desiring to pledge his 

hiithful 

interp^jj^TilL n other THE HEA- 

predict H^of to wit. Doctor. “ Did you give the Childeek i 
that “■mgjW aarf Fond Jlother. “Yes, Sik.” 
much tn Df)etor. *'And how auk they tO'Day t 

romardie com^^^lose Fffnd “ Wkj.l, the utilk iin’b ' 

all the hair e/ to 'avk t>onb the t’othbu un’ no 'Arm ah 

his headf a/iu^^^war — ; “ I^7T~ 

vdU close in oi^Kpom,’’ has naturally given nse to a center- 

able stir in tieeili|A|iles, several talent^ 

ing to Old Podler t7!IHre if he meant them Old 

liimself in liis Sphinxl^roserve, and merely focommenda them 

aU to keep their iair 


OLD PODLER ON PROONOSTIOATION. ’ 

IIiND-Wouns. 

(If Fore-woid*, whit not Uind, likewise /) 

Old Podleh has now completed hie triuinj)hul review of ])ast 
prophecioB, and takes this opportunity of again infonniiig his kind 

- — I'l'ii'iids and ))utioiiM that 

ho is generally to bo 
^ found at homo for pur- 

m — I Jtk. couBul- 

* lation. Usances, dark 

|1|1 pnw'tiHOB u liU.le On 

Dull, 'when not 

il| u I with by tlie ]u>[i(ie 


• ■ po|)ulatT^^^^ shouting 

THE HEALIirO AST. _ 

Did you give the Childeek the Physic I sent last# Night? j least, griininga husband. 

fBs, SiK.” I You may iherefort), jjer- 

ow AiiK THEY to*t>ay?” i,. „ * 1 hups, he u trillo diKstttie- 

^KLL, THE LITTLE UN 8 VERY BAD, TO BE SLKE. Bui IT DON T SEEM 

t’other tjn* no ’Arm ah yet! | possibly the ctAcjcr 

iven rise to a consider- of a Now Woman has its disadvantages. 1/ thi» bo your opinion, 

writ- whyturnoTer«fn»hleaf,and.£orth0lurttoo,try»om6tlung5l«o. 


Doctor. “Did you give the children the raYsic i sb.m 
r FondMcdksr. “Yes, Sir.” 

Doctor. “And how auk they to-day? 

^ Fond Mothet. “ Well, the little hn ’b very bad, to be sure. 

s/ TO 'avk T>ONE THE T’oTHBR IJN’ NO 'ARM AH YET ! 


But it don’t j^eem 


a,” has naturally given nse to a consB^r- 
los. several talent^ aotor-mwi^ie writ- 
fce if he meant them. Old Podler wraps 
Bkroserve, and merely recommends them 


CnKlsTMAS Pkovebb ( /or Little When Mamma’s not 

looking the nioo things we are “ hooking." 








THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF PUNCH. 




r, <« " ji I 






-n^srj 


THC • ATOHY" or •A4fOUS*mS 
{^ed^c*. /04/4C. N%»>A.ri 


CMA^} 

rkaCK «Mtl«« •I.^NttCA U%^ ON MU*] 

Htft eai^ttVrtuM Wa« iHMCiirAtf . 

C«ttB H« V«BMC« twm C«it|,»>UWtt««4C: 

MC 0ur *TAM.C VMift MVAli/AYi 

AN«.ail!MtteUl& 

A AUAt^ u'uAMCAAO Ni»SAiir» HU CAiCB| 
ilttAV TAH HY IPOOO U AWAUAWA 
«M»A ft AT AACAAIiAtr. All«fAMg«4«Ml<«Cl 
aub ay tkiAjAgg 

A wiViTa AKgv«T»«r Ht ggA ^ 

tf Ao«r ttaAT «ott»|Viai Ml «uAt «. waaI 




<40MHf4 Y* HCAO • IM • AlRjr 

••(VAuiAt^ BU MIAM BAX AtHBAA* 0*rtB,«/tVl« HCAO Aft HiAM -A* c/tllt 
ITB^A AftMAt* t»fAC «AuAB.B ACAIBII Bit (tWtlii 

TB At MAINA AT TMt Atd 1 i/ATM»Ii( 4 AUBHY tMKfr Alt WAV* 

AMB nAlink CABBBt YWAT MAM»|i^»«Y} ABB CktCTfUt** AWlOlMt 
•UT H\$Mn tkAT AAWMB HI«Y I.AY. •• tBUtTl tyift tAII Mt NAB N« BBUtYi 
' . , ^ ^•MUin W HttlBB ABBOy. 

tBHtflTX BIO «f»)r tit H W AAIVI \ ftB MB B({:.;iMlMH,YHINK|tKlB»C» 

ABOMtM UBHAfftT^ NCAB Ilf Al^ %b Vkt V’OiVH 

0«IC AyKB M»aC I OH i AAB tb •xku.! 
HtABUB«€4 nt fBOl^ 40HHtC^ 0«U.« 







